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JOHN RICHARDSON   1755 – 1831
Researched by Findlay Pirie
Banffshire Journal, Tuesday, July 28, 1931: -

 AN EARLY MAKER OF CANADA   - JOHN RICHARDSON 1755-1831 - We are provided with a cutting from a Montreal newspaper, which has the following remarks: -


Do you know that today is the one hundredth anniversary of the death of one of the early makers of the Canada of 1831.  John Richardson was born at Portsoy, Banffshire, in 1755 and emigrated to Canada before he was 20, soon entering the employ of Ellice & Company, merchants and fur traders, of which he eventually became a partner at an early age.  Upon the dissolution of that company in 1790 he entered into partnership with Thomas and John Forsythe, fellow-Scots from Aberdeen, in the firm of Forsythe, Richardson and Company and soon secured a leading place in the commercial life of the city.  From that time his name is identified with every public movement for the good of Montreal and for the development of the “upper country.”


His activities in what is now Ontario began to be appreciated before Simcoe came, the first mentioned by Colonel E.A. Cruickshank, our historian, being on May 31 1789 when he arrived at Oswego from Kingston, which he had reached after a journey of six days from Montreal.  There was “famine in the land” the few settlers were starving and Richardson saw to it that provisions were secured, both from the East and the South.  He reached Niagara on June 3rd. “in time to take part in the celebration of the King’s birthday,” which was also thanksgiving for his recovery from a severe illness.  Then on to Fort Erie on June 14th, and so to Detroit (then, of course, British) to which he made the “remarkably rapid journey of only six days.”  Two months later he was at Oswego homeward bound, having visited Michillmackinac, where trade had been good in comparison with that of Detroit.


He arranged on that trip for the construction of the “Nancy,” that schooner launched at Detroit on November 24 after his departure, which played so distinguished a role in the war of 1812-1814, and wrote “Poor Baby died at Detroit about the first of August, universally regretted.   He has not left such a Frenchman behind him.”   Back in Montreal in mid-October he found himself up to the neck in the payment of the grants to the Loyalists, “good business for us, as nearly £40,000 is passed to our credit in London.”


Richardson was in London in 1791, listened to the debates in Parliament, when the Constitutional Act was being considered and wrote of Simcoe’s nomination to Upper Canada as early as March 1st. of that year.  He left London on April 6th and reached Quebec on May 24th (what a journey!) but nearly lost his life on the way up to Montreal, when the boat was upset and two of his companions were drowned.  


Space does not permit of a recapitulation of all his activities thereafter.   He with Joseph Frobisher represented Montreal in the first Legislature of lower Canada; he secured the passage of a Bill authorising the construction of a canal from Montreal to Lachine, but work was not begun until July 17th 1821 when he turned the first sod thus being the founder of our canal system.  He was a director of the first Savings Bank and chairman of the committee which framed the articles for the incorporation of the Bank of Montreal in 1817; and he founded the Montreal General Hospital, which is today his only memorial in the city for which he did so much.

- - - - - - - - - - - -
From the internet : -   http://www.rootsweb.com/‑qcmtl‑w/RichardsonJohn.html
John Richardson     c 1755‑1831
From: "A History of the Scotch Presbyterian Church, St. Gabriel Street, Montreal" by Rev, Robert Campbell, M.A., 1887


The junior member of the firm (Forsythe, Richardson & Co) John Richardson, who was a native of Portsoy, Banffshire, Scotland, was a man of energy and action par excellence. The Montreal of the period owed more to him a great deal, than to any other of its citizens; for whenever anything was to be done, requiring skill and energy for its accomplishment, John Richardson was the man whom his fellow citizens called to the front. The late Mr. John Dougall, speaking to the writer, a few months before his death, of Montreal sixty years ago, when he knew it first, singled out three of the citizens as men greatly beloved and trusted, Hon. John Richardson, Hon. Geo. Moffat, and Hon. Peter McGill; and added that the public have not perhaps been as well served since, as it was by these three men in succession.


With Joseph Frobisher, he represented the East Ward of the city, in the first Parliament of Lower Canada. He was one of the commissioners for removing the old walls of the city, from 1802 onwards. He got a bill passed for the construction of a canal to Lachine, as early as 1795‑96, although he did not see the work commenced till 182 1, on the 17th of July, in which year, he turned the first sod, at the commencement of the work. He was chairman of the company that secured the completion of the undertaking, in 1825, at a cost of $440,000. And in this connection, it is believed that his singleness of mind, and fear of being reproached with self‑seeking, actually proved detrimental to the best interests of the community. The canal ought to have been carried down to Hochelaga, through what is now Craig street; but he opposed the project lest it should be said that he promoted it for the purpose of enhancing the value of his own property, which lay in the Quebec suburbs.


He was named second on the list of gentlemen appointed by His Excellency Sir Gordon Drummond, in 1815, a committee to obtain subscriptions in aid of the families of the slain at Waterloo.


He was one of the six commissioners for building the Nelson monument. He was chairman of the committee that prepared the articles of the association of the Bank of Montreal, published in the Montreal Herald, in May, 1817. He was a director of the first Montreal Savings Bank, as also a trustee for improving the highway to Lachine, and a justice of the peace to administer oaths to half‑pay officers of the district of Montreal. He took the oath as a Legislative Councillor at Quebec. the 21st January, 1821.


With Hon. William McGilliyLay and Samuel Gerrard. he formed a committee to purchase the land on which the General Hospital now stands, which was then a nursery; and when, in 1821, it was resolved to erect a building on it, he was appointed chairman of a committee to superintend its construction,‑ and when it was got fairly under weigh, he was chosen its first president.


His eldest daughter was married to Judge Ogden, and, after his decease to the late T. B. Anderson, President of the Bank of Montreal. His second daughter, Eweretta (Richardson) was married to Alexander Auldjo. She died in 1808.


Besides that the firm to which he belonged was always foremost in aiding every good work connected with St. Gabriel Street Church, he subscribed personally three pounds annually towards the stipend of Mr. Somerville, to whom he showed a strong attachment to the end of his days. The firm occupied pews 6 and 47.


It was a fit memorial of him which his friends erected, in the "Richardson wing of the General Hospital," on which is the following inscription: "This building was erected, A.D. 1832. to commemorate the public and private virtues of the Honourable John Richardson. a distinguished merchant of this city. and member of the Executive and Legislative Councils of the Province. He was first President of the Hospital, and a liberal contributor to its foundation and support. He was born at Portsoy, North Britain, and died the 18th of May, 1831, aged 76 years. The firm  "Forsyth, Richardson & Co.” received a grant of 1073 acres of land, in the Township of Onslow, from Sir R. S. Milnes, Governor, in 1805.
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Sampson Towgood Roch (1759-1847)   Eweretta Jane Richardson Canada 1798-1800

Watercolour on ivory C-136995

Born in Portsoy, Scotland, Eweretta Jane Richardson (1774-1808) was the cousin of John Richardson, a prominent Montreal businessman and politician. (also born in Portsoy.)   In 1804, in Portsoy, she married Alexander Auldjo, a Scottish-born Montreal businessman, and then immigrated to Canada. 
This possible sole likeness of the sitter was painted before she came to Canada, at Bath where the artist lived.  Eweretta died in childbirth only four years later, after her arrival in Canada. The artist who also signed his name "Roche," invariably gives his sitters a characteristic smile or smirk, evident in this portrait miniature.
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SIMON JAMES DAWSON

1818 - 1902

Surveyor, Engineer, and Politician in Canada
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Was born 13 June 1818 in Redhaven, (Reidhaven) near Portsoy, Scotland, tenth child and eighth son of John Dawson and Anne McDonell, a Roman Catholic family, and he was baptised as James Simon Dawson.  He died unmarried 30 Oct. 1902 in Ottawa.



Most of the Dawson family immigrated to Nepean Township near Bytown (Ottawa) in 1836, though Simon James Dawson appears to have remained in Scotland longer. Several of his brothers found work in the Ottawa valley lumbering industry; during the 1840s Simon was employed by Gilmour and Company, first in the Pembroke region and then on survey work near Peterborough. By 1851 he had entered the Department of Public Works and was stationed at Trois-Rivieres. His years of service with French Canadian work-crews and native boatmen gave rise to an understanding that he was to express later in regions far removed from Lower Canada. It seems likely that his early government appointments were secured through the influence of his brother William McDonell Dawson, superintendent of the woods and forests branch of the Crown Lands Department and later a member of the Legislative Assembly, who was closely tied to the Toronto business group then urging westward expansion.


The appointment most crucial to Simon Dawson's career was that of surveyor to the expedition being organized by the government in 1857 to explore the country between Lake Superior and the Red River. George Gladman* was named director of the enterprise, and geologist Henry Youle hind was to conduct scientific studies en route. Disputes among the principals led to the dismissal of Gladman the following spring and to the splitting of the organization into two autonomous divisions, one headed by Hind, the other by Dawson. When their reports were tabled in the assembly in 1859, it seemed clear that Dawson had adopted a much more sanguine view of the economic potential of the region than either Hind or John Palliser*, head of the British exploring expedition that had traversed the same ground in 1857. Dawson proposed a route to the west different from that advocated by Hind and the expenditure of considerable amounts of public money to build wagon roads over various portages and to construct locks at Fort Frances (Ont.). His proposal was designed to make maximum use of navigable waters, to prepare the way for a railway linking east and west, and to forestall any move northward by aggressive American interests.

But the size of the expenditures he advocated doomed Dawson's project for the time being. Only after confederation did the Canadian government reconsider the merit of a road to the Red River, and place Dawson in charge of construction for the segment from Lake Superior to Lake of the Woods. The section from there to Upper Fort Garry (Winnipeg), along the route originally recommended by Dawson, was assigned to John Allan Snow*. The slow pace of 1868 quickened suddenly the following year with news of Metis resistance at Red River [see Louis Riel*], and Dawson was ordered to hire a larger work-crew (more than 1,000 men by the early months of 1870) and to expedite the passage over the route of a military force led by Colonel Garnet Joseph Wolseley*.


Wolseley's men inched their way west, contributing more than 5,000 workdays to completion of the roads and bridges necessary for their passage. Within a year, an emigrant transport service had been established under the auspices of public works, and settlers for the prairies were moving over the road named for the man who had selected it, had supervised its construction, and was serving as its superintendent. It would have been equally appropriate to have given his name to the village at the Lake Superior end, which owed its existence to what was, for a few years, the only Canadian route to the prairies. But Wolseley had already dubbed the settlement Prince Arthur's Landing; it later became Port Arthur and, still later, part of Thunder Bay.


The brief importance of the route and Dawson's involvement in the negotiations preceding Treaty No.3, with the Saulteaux of the Lake of the Woods region [see Alexander Morris*], brought him some national recognition in the early 1870s, but his association with the village that became his home was far more enduring. Caught up in the rapid growth of Prince Arthur's Landing, in mining ventures that seemed to promise wealth, and in local projects such as the building of St Andrew's Church (Roman Catholic) under Father Richard BAXTER, he was shocked to observe the direction of government policy as it affected the area. His plans for development at Fort Frances had been scuttled when it had been decided that the proposed transcontinental railway would run well to the north of this village, and there was a danger that Prince Arthur's Landing would be bypassed as well [see Thomas Marks*].


This concern led Dawson to resign as superintendent of the Dawson Road and go into politics. He represented Algoma, which included all of present-day northern Ontario, in the provincial legislature from 1875 to 1878, and then in the House of Commons from 1878 to 1891. Fierce disputes over the route of the Pacific railway had created pockets of hostility to each of the established political parties within the Lakehead area, so he had decided to run initially as an independent. In Toronto he almost invariably voted with the Liberal government of Oliver Mowat. In Ottawa he became such a staunch supporter of Sir John A. Macdonald* that most of his contemporaries forgot that he remained nominally an independent until 1887.


Dawson's years in the Ontario legislature were marked by florid speeches on the future of the north and by his increasing sense of alienation from the interests of his fellow legislators. He tried unsuccessfully to educate them on the history of the north and its traditional links with Quebec rather than Ontario. In the commons he developed more fully his idea of a separate northern province that would serve as a bridge, not only between Ontario and Quebec but also between the old east and the new west, then opening up for settlement. Dawson shared with Macdonald and representatives of other provinces a deep concern about any augmentation of Ontario's territory beyond the northern boundary understood in 1867, the height of land between the Hudson Bay and Great Lakes drainage basins. He was therefore eager to prevent any of the newly acquired Hudson's Bay Company lands from being added to an already dominant province.


In 1880 Dawson served as chairman of the commons committee set up to investigate Ontario's claims, as recognized by a board of arbitrators in 1878, to the land further north (to the Albany River) and further west (to Lake of the Woods). But the ultimate decision lay with the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council, to which the boundary question was referred. Ontario won its case, in 1884, and Dawson's dream of a separate province was at an end. So too was his prominence on the national scene.


Even in his own riding, there was an increasing tendency to regard him as irrelevant. The eastern part of the riding had never been caught up in the boundary dispute and had always mistrusted his Catholicism. His age also told against him, as did his role in creating a route now superseded by the Canadian Pacific Railway; in 1889 the News in Rat Portage (Kenora) dismissed him as an "old fossil." More important was his identification with causes, no matter how significant they would become, that won him few votes in the Algoma of the 1880s. His promotion of bilingualism in the North-West Territories, over which he clashed in parliament with D'Alton McCarthy*, was unpopular. Areas as remote from each other as Manitoulin Island and Rat Portage protested his support for Indian fishing rights and his interventions on behalf of natives in the business of the Department of Indian Affairs. It is appropriate that his memory survives among northern Ontario natives, who still recall a sympathetic spokesman whose power was insufficient to shape policy.  


Dawson lost the Conservative nomination in Algoma for the election of 1891. His political career ended when his efforts in 1891-92 to secure a Senate seat all failed. He subsequently spent an increasing amount of time in Ottawa, where he died in relative obscurity in 1902.

Notes : -  Most of this information has been obtained from the book “Simon J. Dawson, C.E. by Elizabeth Arthur” published by the Thunder Bay Historical Museum Society, Canada in 1987.

From the internet : -  http://justus.anglican.org/resources/pc/canada/bheeney/2/10.httnl

BISHOP JOHN McLEAN.  D.C.L.   D.D.

1830 -1886

Born in Shillinghill, Portsoy to Charles McLean, Fishmerchant & Shipowner.

Christened 22nd August 1830   Mother  -  Jannet Watson

Researched by Findlay Pirie.
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“Leaders of the Canadian Church” 

Edited by Canon Bertal Heeney Volume two
Toronto: Musson, 1920. 299 pp.

When the history of the Church of England in Canada is written, it will have many a noble life to record, many a deed of devotion, and many a life‑long self‑sacrifice, worthy of apostolic times. It is impossible to overestimate the permanent influence of those who laid the foundation of Church work in the various dependencies of the Colonial Empire or British Colonies. In the natural course of events the men themselves pass away, but "their works do follow them." The history of the Church in Saskatchewan will ever be associated with the name of Dr. John McLean, first Bishop of Saskatchewan.


The Right Reverend John McLean, first Bishop of the Diocese of Saskatchewan, was born in Portsoy, Scotland, on November 17th, 1828; he graduated at the University of King's College, Aberdeen, was ordained Deacon on August 1st 1858, and Priest on December 15th of the same year, by Bishop Cronyn, the first Bishop of Huron. He was immediately appointed Curate of St. Paul's Cathedral, London, Ontario, and filled that position until 1866, when he was appointed Archdeacon of Assiniboia (Manitoba), Rector of St. John's Cathedral, Warden of St. John's College (Winnipeg), and Professor of Divinity. He was consecrated to the Episcopate in Canterbury Cathedral on May 3rd, 1874, and died at Prince Albert, Saskatchewan, November 7th, 1886, aged 58 years. Thus Bishop McLean was born, and also lived and died in the last century, but he planned and worked for all the centuries to come and, therefore, he belongs to them all. To say that he was not perfect is only to say that he was human, but his life and work show us what may be accomplished by the grace of God and devotion to duty. We often pray to God to give us His grace to enable us to follow the good examples of those who have departed this life in His faith and fear. For our future happiness, it is just as necessary and proper for us to pray for His grace to enable us to be useful in this life. Keeping this in view, the following brief record of part of the life and work of one of our missionary leaders of the Church in Canada has been written.


Bishop McLean had to make his own way through college. By hard work and close application to his studies, he won the necessary scholarships that cleared the way to further success. While working for his degree, his mind was drawn towards the sacred ministry, and after taking the required course in theology, he was duly ordained. He told me that when he was priested, he was given the somewhat unique distinction of preaching the Ordination Sermon for himself and those ordained with him, taking as his text, Hebrews 7: 11, "If therefore perfection were by the Levitical priesthood (for under it the people received the law,) what further need was there that another priest should rise after the order of Melchisedec, and not be called after the order of Aaron?”

His first appointment after ordination, as already stated, was that of Curate of St. Paul's Cathedral, London, Ontario, a post he filled with his characteristic zeal for eight years.


When Bishop Machray came out to Fort Carry in 1865 as Bishop of Rupert’s Land, and set himself to the task of reorganizing St. John's College and the work of the Church generally, he at once decided to call to his aid the Rev. John McLean, who had been the friend of his boyhood, his old schoolmate and a fellow‑student at college. Mr. McLean immediately responded to this call. He came to the Red River settlement in September, 1866, and on his arrival there was appointed Rector of St. John's Cathedral, and Archdeacon of Assiniboia. Subsequently he became Professor of Divinity and Warden of St. John's College, positions he filled for another period of eight years. We get a little insight into his life during that period by noting what the present Archbishop of Rupert's Land said of him: 'The best and most inspiring teacher 1 ever sat under; arousing in his pupils a keen competition and keeping it up. He used the old Scotch method of teaching classics, making his pupils commit hundreds and thousands of lines of Latin and Greek verse to memory. He was excellent in teaching Latin and Greek prose composition. He had no special mathematical bent, but was a most successful teacher in that subject too. I shall never forget what 1 owe to him on account of the way he taught me to preach, and especially to deliver my sermons. He committed all his own sermons to memory and delivered them verbatim. I have taken up in the stall of St. John's Cathedral, the manuscript of his sermon and have followed the manuscript while he delivered the sermon word for word - a remarkable feat of memory." The Bishop himself used to say that he could write a sermon, deliver it, put the manuscript away for five or ten years, then take it, and after reading it over once, could deliver it practically word for word without the manuscript. So logical and methodical was his mind, so impressionable and retentive his memory. Notwithstanding this great gift, he was always very careful and painstaking in the preparation of his sermons. He rarely used a manuscript in the pulpit, except on very special occasions, when his sermon was wanted for publication. While engaged at St. John's he organized the congregation of Holy Trinity Parish, and had a small church built. He lived to take part in the ceremony of laying the corner stone of the present magnificent stone edifice in 1883, making a remarkable speech on that occasion.


When the Diocese of Saskatchewan was set apart in 1872, the choice of a suitable man for the position at once fell upon "Archdeacon McLean," and he was duly consecrated in Canterbury Cathedral on the 3rd of May, 1874. The territory entrusted to him comprised about 700,000 square miles.


On one occasion a person asked him: "Where is the Diocese of Saskatchewan, and how large is it?" He said: "The Diocese of Saskatchewan is in Western Canada; it is bounded on the east by the Province of Manitoba, on the west by the Province of British Columbia at the summit of the Rocky Mountains, on the south by the International boundary line between Canada and the United States, and on the north by the Aurora Borealis and world without end."


He remained in England during that summer collecting funds for the work of the Church in his new Diocese, and during the following winter he paid his first Episcopal visit. He came up by what was called "The Lake Route," Lakes Manitoba and Cumberland, via Fort a la Come, as far as the Prince Albert settlement, arriving there by dog‑train about the end of February, 1875. He secured some land for a church site in the settlement, and made arrangements for the building of St. Mary's Church, the first Church erected in this Diocese for settlers. He went out to the pine forest, where he found a number of churchmen doing voluntary work, hewing the logs for the building - for in those days we had no saw‑mills or dressed lumber. He called the men together, spoke a few words of encouragement to them, and knelt down with them in the snow‑‑for it was in the depth of winter - and there commended them and their work to the blessing of God.


The old log church still stands, a mile or two west of the present city of Prince Albert, and the Bishop's body lies buried under the shadow of its walls.


While in Prince Albert settlement, on the occasion of his first visit, he stayed at the Hudson's Bay Company's post, the guest of the officer in charge, Mr. Philip Turner, until the middle of April, when he started back accompanied by Mr. Thomas McKay as far as Winnipeg, on his way to the east, for the purpose of securing more funds and some more missionaries for the work in view. He came back to Prince Albert in the following September, and soon made arrangements for a more extended visit to other points of his large Diocese. He held his first ordination in St. Mary's Church (then recently built) on the 9th of January, 1876, when Mr. John Hines was admitted to the Diaconate. Here let me quote from a letter written by Mr. Hines some years afterwards in connection with a part of the work and plans of that winter: "The Bishop and Reverend (afterwards the Venerable Archdeacon) John Mackay, drove out to Sandy Lake to visit my new mission and to discuss plans for the future. Mr. McKay used his train of 'husky dogs,' while the Bishop was conveyed out by John Turner in a carriole or toboggan, drawn by a horse. The main object of that visit was to discuss plans looking to the inauguration of a Diocesan Training School which resulted some three years later in the founding and organizing of Emmanuel College. The initial step taken at that meeting was to request the Church Missionary Society of England to allow Mr. Mackay to be transferred from the Stanley Mission and to take up his residence at Prince Albert for the purpose of assisting in the tutorial work in the newly proposed Educational Institution. And so it came to pass that the first Committee Meeting of the Church Missionary Society ever held west of Winnipeg was held in my little log hut at the Sandy Lake Mission Station, which was established in 1874." This piece of information, not hitherto published, helps to reveal to us the man with a vision, while this humble meeting of "the three Johns" in the little log hut, the 1owly, thatched cottage," marked the beginning of a far‑reaching epoch in the educational and missionary history of the Diocese.


The Bishop paid a visit to the Stanley Mission during the winter of 1875‑6, travelling by dog‑train all the way, via Montreal Lake, etc. The following winter (1876‑7) he went as far west as Edmonton. Here he secured land for a church site, and made arrangements for the immediate erection of a church building, which was soon afterwards erected and became the forerunner of the present Pro‑Cathedral of All Saints in the City of Edmonton.


Winter travelling in Saskatchewan in those days was not altogether a picnic. There was not a foot of railway line anywhere near the Diocese, nor anywhere in Western Canada for that matter. Travellers in winter had to make their camp in the bush and their bed in the snow, many miles distant from any human habitation; the only roof was the star‑studded sky, while the cold might be reckoned by anything down to fifty below zero. They could not lie in bed until the house got warm in the morning, but had to rise up in the intense cold of the early hours, drink down a hurriedly‑made cup of hot tea, get ready and travel on again, repeating the programme day after day until they arrived at one or other of the Hudson's Bay Company posts, where missionaries were always sure of a cordial welcome. Of course, summer travelling was usually a delightful outing. So when Bishop McLean made his first and second Episcopal visitations in his Diocese, he did not travel in a Pullman car, but in a toboggan drawn by husky dogs, "a through train," if you choose, to Edmonton, the conductor, trainman and engineer on that occasion being the present Venerable Archdeacon John A. Mackay, who also looked after the dining car and its comforts.


In addressing missionary meetings afterwards and giving a description of these journeys, the Bishop would sometimes tell his audience that "he travelled all the way on snowshoes." Quite true! but as he afterwards explained to his hearers, he was sitting on them, as they were tucked away under him in the bottom of his toboggan, an extra pair carried along in case of need.


The Bishop has given us in the following words a graphic pen picture of his field as it was when he first came to it: "The Diocese was a vast area containing about 30,000 Indians, with a few small settlements of white people. There were no endowments, no missionaries, no churches - everything had to be begun as far as the Church of England was concerned."


There was, however, one ordained missionary, the Reverend J. A. Mackay, now Archdeacon, and he was stationed away out at Stanley, on the Churchill River. Mr. John Hines, then a Lay Missionary of the Church Missionary Society, but afterwards ordained, had recently been stationed at Sandy Lake, about sixty miles northwest of Prince Albert. And there was also one native Deacon by the name of Luke Caldwell, stationed at Fort a la Corne. When Bishop McLean wrote to his friend, Bishop Machray, appealing for some helpers‑ even some Lay Readers ‑ he thought it well to support his appeal by quoting the words of St. Paul to Timothy: "Only Luke is with me."


Writing of the condition of things in this "vast area," and the work to be done, he said: 1 found it no easy task to induce Churchmen to take sufficient interest in what was then the unknown region of the Saskatchewan to provide for the endowment of a Bishopric, for, unfortunately, just at the time when 1 commenced the effort in l873 - the first delegation from the Government of the Dominion of Canada failed in the attempt to effect a loan for the projected Canadian Pacific Railway. I was informed by a prominent banker in London, England, who had promised to help me in the effort, that from the turn affairs had taken in reference to the railway project, he had lost all hope of my success, and, therefore, advised me to abandon the effort for that time and return home, I did not, however, follow his advice, but determined to face the difficulties and spare no efforts to overcome them. The result was that before I left England, the sum of nearly $31,000 was actually invested for the Bishopric Endowment Fund, and on my second visit in 1878, the amount invested was raised to nearly $50,000." And so it went on until in his charge to his Synod in 1883, he could speak of the approaching completion of the Bishopric Endowment Fund, and very substantial progress in several other smaller endowments. In all this mark how he had the future in view, and cheerfully realized that he was working for his successors, for he said: “I shall be very glad if, as one result of my labours, I can look forward to my successor being able to enter upon the duties of his Episcopate free from the harassing anxieties of a financial character which have formed so marked a feature of my own." To Bishop McLean, difficulties were looked upon simply as things to be overcome, incentives 
to redoubled efforts. In speaking to his first Synod of the difficulties and disadvantages under which the Diocese laboured owing to the lack of endowments or lands to provide them, he said: “We are left to grapple, as best we may, with the difficulties of our position. We must not, however, be discouraged, but rather stimulated to increased exertions by the disadvantages under which we labour." He impressed this spirit of perseverance upon all who came within the range of his influence; he energized and enthused others by his own energy and enthusiasm, and he had the happy faculty of cheering a discouraged or depressed worker to make renewed efforts in his work in the face of any and all difficulties. He became so proverbially successful in raising money, that, on one occasion when the Archbishop of Canterbury was introducing him to a Missionary meeting, he said: I am never very certain about the way to pronounce the name of his Diocese, so perhaps the best I can do is to introduce him to you as the Bishop of  'Catch - What‑You - Can.`


Verily his was no mere post of honour, but one of abundant labours, and into these he threw himself with the energy, enthusiasm and power that characterized his whole career, so that his immediate successor, Bishop Pinkliam, now of Calgary, paid him a splendid tribute by saying that " in raising and completing the Episcopal Endowment Fund, in all he did for the endowment of Emmanuel College, in commencing the Clergy Endowment and other funds, he has placed the Diocese of Saskatchewan under a perpetual obligation." The various endowments at the time of his death, in addition to what he secured regularly for current expenses, amounted to over ninety thousand dollars.


In order to get a glimpse of the spiritual progress of the work during the first eight years of his Episcopate, let us note what he said in his charge to the first Synod he convened in August, 1882: "It may be interesting to compare the state of our missions now with what it was when the Diocese was organized in 1874. Then we had only two clergymen, one at Stanley Mission, English River, and one at the Nepowewin Mission. We have now sixteen clergy on the list of the Diocese besides the Bishop. We have also ten catechists and schoolmasters, while the number of our mission stations is twenty‑nine." We may note here that four years later, in his charge to the last Synod over which he presided in August, 1886, he spoke of having then twenty‑two clergy and seven catechists in charge of mission stations - "so mightily grew the Word of God and prevailed." The preacher at that Synod spoke of the number of missions amongst both whites and Indians in the different parts of the Diocese, extending from the Rocky Mountains on the west to Lake Winnipeg on the east, and said: Educational institutions have also been established. By the prayerful and incessant efforts of our good and energetic Bishop, several schools have been erected and are in use in different parts of the Diocese, and Emmanuel College has also been built and established within a few minutes walk of where we are now met together. It has done a good work in the Diocese for both the white and the red man, and many of our missions among both are now supplied with pastors and teachers who were trained in it for that purpose. The success of the past gives us hope for the future.God has acknowledged and blessed the efforts that have been made. He has lifted up the light of His countenance, and caused His face to shine upon us.Bishop McLean was a very skilled debater, a clear, lucid and forceful speaker, either with preparation or on the inspiration of the moment, always ready. He always felt sorry for any clergyman who made the excuse of not being prepared to preach. "Why," he would say, I am never unprepared. I am always ready to preach on even the shortest notice." He was eloquent and perfectly at home either in the pulpit or on the public platform, and on almost any subject. 

The announcement that he was to preach or speak always drew a good audience. He could interest the most highly educated and refined, while "the common people heard him gladly." The central theme in all his preaching was Jesus Christ and Him Crucified." He made everything lead up to this point. He was always in his happiest mood when preaching the Gospel of Christ; so we naturally find that among his most intimate friends and companions were such men as Bishop Baldwin, Bishop Du‑Moulin and Bishop Sullivan. These men were always delighted to have him occupy their pulpits whenever he was in Eastern Canada. Like them, he was a most interesting conversationalist and excellent story teller, and was possessed of a great store‑house of anecdotes which he could use at any time to suit the occasion. He was very happy in relating experiences connected with his work in raising funds for his Diocese. Two of these 1 select at random from memory: Returning from England on one occasion, he had to stay in New York over a Sunday, and wishing, as usual, to use it to good account, he went to the celebrated Reverend Dr. Tyng to ask for permission to occupy his pulpit on Sunday. Dr. Tyng hesitated at first, saying that his congregation had been appealed to so frequently of late that he doubted the advisability of allowing any more appeals to be made to them, and besides that New Yorkers knew little or nothing about Saskatchewan. However, after a little further conversation on the subject the Doctor approved of the request, saying in his own way: “Well, it is an old saying that the oftener you milk a cow, the more milk she will give. You may occupy the pulpit and state your case." He did so, with the happy result that Dr. Tyng became one of his ardent supporters, gave the Bishop a generous contribution towards his work, and urged his congregation to do likewise.


On another occasion he crossed the ocean in company with another Bishop from one of the Colonies, who was going to England on a mission similar to his. As soon as the vessel arrived, Bishop McLean went direct to the offices of the Missionary Societies to interview the officials in the interests of his Diocese, and succeeded in securing very substantial assistance. Meeting the other Bishop some time afterwards, he asked him how he was getting along. He said he had not done much yet; he had had some circulars printed and sent out, but he had not received any response worth speaking about, and that when he went to see the officers of the Missionary Societies they told him that the Bishop of Saskatchewan had been there some time before and had secured practically all they had to promise at present, and he asked our Bishop how he was managing to do so well. "My dear friend," said our Bishop, I left my friends in the country to take care of themselves for a while longer, my circulars are still unprinted and unwritten, but as soon as we landed in England I went direct to the Missionary Societies to interview them in the interests of my Diocese."


He was a many‑sided man, but not a "two‑faced" man. He was your friend or your opponent, and you knew it. He was a man of great vision, but by no means a "visionary." He foresaw, as very few men did, the future greatness of this country. He planned and built accordingly. In addressing Eastern audiences, he pictured in glowing terms the resources and possibilities of Western Canada, describing as with prophetic foresight the settlements, villages, towns and cities that were destined to cover this land; and this, mark you, when many who were then called great statesmen ridiculed the vision, saying the country was not worth building a railway through, that it could not furnish enough to pay for the grease that would be required to keep the wheels moving. The answer, as to which was the true prophet, is quite easy for us to give at this day. How pathetic it appears that to Bishop McLean it was given to see only the dawn of what he foretold, the first low wave of the mighty sea of humanity which has rolled and is even now rolling in, over the vast prairies of the south and west, and into the boundless forests of the north and east!


He was a man of large ideas; he attempted great things for God; he expected great things from God, and he was not disappointed; he acted in the living present, heart within and God overhead, but he always planned and worked with his eye on the future. I may best illustrate this by quoting the words of his immediate successor, the present Bishop of Calgary. In his charge to the first Synod over which he presided in Prince Albert in 1889, he said: "Bishop McLean had large ideas and very ardent hopes as to the position and usefulness of Emmanuel College. He intended to establish a training school for Black‑foot students at Calgary as a branch of it. The college was to be the nucleus of the University of Saskatchewan, the statute for which was passed by the Dominion Parliament in 1883 (twenty‑two years before Saskatchewan became a province), and shortly before his death he made provision for examinations in theological subjects with a view to granting the title of Licentiate in Theology by Emmanuel College, and for reading for the degree of Bachelor of Divinity of the University. These ideas I have not seen my way to attempt to carry out. In my judgment they are in advance of the requirements of the country, and with the concurrence of leading clergy and laity with whom I took counsel on the occasion of my first visit to Prince Albert, they are, for the present, in abeyance. Several leading gentlemen have most kindly consented to act as members of a College Council which 1 have called into existence, the Bishop being ex‑officio president, and it is my most earnest wish and prayer that with their kind co‑operation and the sympathy and support of all its old friends, and the Diocese at large, Emmanuel College may prove what Bishop McLean meant it to be - an important and vigorous centre of higher education in connection with the Church."


Which one of us to‑day would say that these ideas are in advance of the requirements of the country? The present condition of the country, the needs of the Church, the position, aims and ambitions of Emmanuel College in Prince Albert, to which we may add the establishment of schools in the Diocese of Calgary, amply justify the large ideas and the far‑reaching vision of Bishop McLean. In his charge to his first Synod, held at Prince Albert in the year 1882, he said in connection with this subject: "The need for trained native help was felt to be so pressing that I attempted soon after 1 came to the Diocese to carry on the work of training at Prince Albert, but I soon saw that no real good could be done without the establishment of a regular and permanent Diocesan institution." And so was born the idea of what was afterwards to be known as Emmanuel College, for he said further on: "The origin of Emmanuel College was in the sense of need I entertained for a trained band of interpreters, schoolmasters, catechists and pastors, who would be familiar with the language and modes of thought of the people, etc." But, as we have seen, the plan was afterwards greatly enlarged. I have heard him telling a story to illustrate this need. It was that of a missionary who was addressing a band of Indians through the medium of an untrained interpreter. The missionary began his address with the words "Children of the Forest, etc." Bishop McLean laughingly said that the poetic effect of this fine phrase was rudely destroyed by the untrained interpreter, who flattened it out by translating it: "Little men among the big sticks."


While the preliminary work of Emmanuel College had been carried on for some time previously by Bishop McLean alone, and in his own study, the work of erecting the buildings was begun in 1879, and in that same year, on the first day of November, All Saints' Day, the College was formally opened with divine service in St. Mary's Church, although the main building was not ready for occupation until the following year. We had no stately mansions in those days, so we luxuriated in log huts. Bishop McLean's log residence and the little log schoolhouse nearby were used as classrooms, another log building some distance away was utilized as a tutor's residence, while a fourth one served as the residence for the other tutor, and as a dormitory and dining‑room for the students. Of the two tutors then appointed, one is happily still with us, the Venerable Archdeacon Mackay. It was here, under the Bishop himself, who was an excellent scholar, a born teacher and an experienced and enthusiastic professor, that the first high school work of the North‑West Territories was done.


When the Bishop announced the name by which the college was to be known he said he had chosen the name "Emmanuel" after much thought and prayer, and he hoped it would not be merely a name but a reality - "God with us" – to guide and bless in all the work of the college for His own glory. That prayer has been heard, and we may rest assured that the answer to it will be continued just as long as the same spirit prevails in the Council of the College. He was a man of prayer, a firm believer in prayer and the efficacy of prayer, private and public, family and congregational. He would never formulate any plans or venture on any enterprise without first engaging in earnest prayer for the guidance and blessing of God. This was one of the secrets of his success in all his work.


Bishop McLean was an apostle of hard work, and of work well and thoroughly done. With him it was: "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might." Work while it is called day, for the night cometh when no man can work." I have often heard him saying: "What is worth doing at all is worth doing well, and what is not worth doing well is not worth doing at all." He used to say: People say we make mistakes. Well, so we do, and we may make some more mistakes, for the man who never made a mistake never made anything else; but of one thing I am certain, and that is that they will never be able to accuse us of making the greatest mistake of all, and that is the mistake of doing nothing." He was a diligent, hardworking student, too, all his life long. He said that when he was a boy he used to carry a Latin grammar in his pocket and study it in his spare moments. At home, he tried to have regular hours for study. When he went on a journey he always took some books along with him to study on the way. In camp it was no unusual thing to see him walking about reading his book, and then afterwards discussing the contents of it with his travelling companions. The writer enjoyed this delightful experience on more than one occasion while driving with the Bishop between Qu’Appelle and Prince Albert, a journey of some two hundred and fifty miles. This was in pre‑Pullman days, when the canoe and the horse and buckboard did the duty. I have heard him condemning in no uncertain terms the idea so many young men have that, when they get through their college or university course, obtain their degrees and are ordained, their student days are ended and their education finished. "Why," he said, I am just as much a student now as I was in my college days over thirty years ago."


Bishop McLean was an ideal Parish Priest, a great believer in the good old‑fashioned house‑to‑house pastoral visiting, not merely to talk about crops, financial prospects and other material subjects - this he would do, but not leave the other undone. He told me that when he had the pastoral charge of a Parish he never thought of visiting his parishioners in their homes without the reading of Holy Scriptures and prayer as the best way to promote the spiritual life of the Parish, and this practice he kept up as well while he was Bishop. He often quoted the old saying that "a house‑going parson makes a Church‑going people."


He was a very fine advocate of the Holy Bible as we have it; his practice was "to the law and to the testimony" with everything. When he was drilling us in such books as Pearson on the Creed and Browne on the Articles," books replete with Scripture quotations and references, his advice was: Learn by heart all the texts of Scripture quoted or referred to‑‑‑they are the very soul and marrow of the book. Men's arguments may pass away, but the word of God endureth forever." In his churchmanship he was by conviction a strong Evangelical. Some called him a "broad churchman," and he was broad in more senses than one - he was broad ecclesiastically, he was broad mentally, he was broad sympathetically, he was broad physically and he was a broad Scotchman; but to him the work of the Church was really one. He did deputation work for the different missionary societies and obtained help from all. On one occasion when he went to do deputation work for the S. P. G. in an extremely Evangelical district in England, he took as the subject of one of his addresses the question: "Why should an Evangelical man support the S. P. G.' and he gave as one of his reasons that in the Colonies the S. P. G., like all the missionary societies was, and had to be, just as broad and comprehensive as the Church of England. At that time, four or more English societies were helping him in the work of his Diocese.


In the missionary work of the Diocese he drew no distinction between the white man and the red man. He taught that the same Christ died for both, that the company of the redeemed is made up of all tribes, etc., and that "God hath made of one blood all nations of men for to dwell on the face of the whole earth."


In his attitude towards all other denominations, he would say: "Grace be with all them that love our Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity and in truth." He was never envious or jealous of their success. 1 have never heard him say an unkind or uncharitable word regarding any of them. While he always considered that his own cause was the best and most deserving in the world, he would point to the good works of others and urge us to go and try to do better. He gloried in the success of any other man in a good work.


Like many other pioneer missionary heroes, such as Bishop Bompas and Bishop Horden, Archdeacon Vincent, Reverend Henry Budd and others, he was buried near the central scene of his labours, in the old 'St. Mary's Cemetery, Prince Albert. Part of his monument is to be seen there, a larger part of it is in the stone walls of the present Emmanuel College building, in the endowments connected with this college, in the Bishopric Endowment Fund of this Diocese, and in a large portion of that of the Diocese of Calgary which, in his day, was a part of this Diocese. "And by these he, being dead, yet speaketh." He had a special work to do for the Church of God. He was specially fitted for it and he did that work with all his might. In the accomplishing of that work he was in labours abundant, in journeyings often, in weariness and painfulness, but the signs of an apostle were wrought and he was immortal till his work was done.


Notwithstanding the great extent of territory embraced in his Diocese, he made it his business to visit all the mission stations at certain intervals, from Lake Winnipeg in the north‑east to Fort MacLeod and the foothills of the Rockies in the south‑west, and it was while on one of his long journeys in the interests of the work that he met with the injury which caused his early death. He left Prince Albert soon after the meeting of his last Diocesan Synod in the month of August, 1886, for the purpose of visiting the missions in the western portion of his Diocese, going as far as Calgary and Edmonton. Having finished his work there, he prepared for the return journey homeward. As he and those with him in the "democrat" wagon were going down the steep hill at Edmonton, the horses became unmanageable, plunging about until they overturned the vehicle. The Bishop was thrown out violently, sustaining very severe internal injuries. He was taken back into the Fort, where he received all possible care and treatment. It became apparent after some days that the injuries were of a nature that might terminate fatally. The Bishop, knowing this, determined to make a final effort to reach his home in Prince Albert, where his family resided. To drive overland was out of the question, as he could not possibly stand the jolting of the wagon for a distance of some five hundred miles, and there was no railway nearer than two hundred miles to either Edmonton or Prince Albert. Only one possible way remained, and that was to float down the North Saskatchewan River, which flows past both places. It was decided to make the attempt. A small boat was procured and fitted up so that a bed for the Bishop could be made in it. 

Thus equipped, and in company with one of his sons and two hired men, the Bishop embarked and started on his five‑hundred mile voyage down the river on his last journey. It was the month of October. The days were not very warm and the nights were cold. The Bishop suffered considerable discomfort on the voyage, especially owing to his enfeebled condition, but the feeling that each evening they were a day's march nearer home helped to buoy him up. They travelled early and late, a lonely voyage without a settlement to vary the monotony until they reached Battleford, two‑thirds of the journey accomplished. Here they procured some necessary comforts and supplies and resumed the voyage. In due time they arrived at the landing place in Prince Albert. With a thankful heart and expressions of sincere gratitude to God, the Bishop was quickly conveyed to the care and comfort of his own house - home once more for a short while. The best medical advice available was speedily procured. All was done for him that human love and kindness could do, but it soon became evident that the injuries he had received, aggravated as they were by the cold and discomforts of the voyage down the river at that time of the year, were more than even his rugged constitution could combat successfully; and although he appeared to rally somewhat at the first, he gradually became weaker until at length God called him to his long home, and that valiant soldier and servant of Christ laid aside his armour on Sunday morning, the 7th of November, 1886, at the early age of fifty‑eight years. His death was mourned throughout the length and breadth of Canada wherever his merits, name and work were known. In his own immediate Diocese, the feeling of both the clergy and laity was: "My father, my father, the chariot of Israel and the horsemen thereof." The feeling of the Church in Western Canada was voiced by the late Archbishop Machray, then Metropolitan of Rupert's Land, when, addressing the Provincial Synod in 1887, he said: "Such were his great and varied gifts, readiness of utterance and unceasing devotion, that his death is a great loss to our whole Ecclesiastical Province." The feeling in Eastern Canada was beautifully expressed by the late Bishop Du Moulin, at that time rector of St. James' Cathedral, Toronto, when, speaking on this event on the following Sunday to his congregation, he said: "The Church throughout the whole of Canada will miss him. This congregation will miss him in a very special manner, and I shall miss him as a life‑long personal friend and brother in the Lord," while the verdict in England was fittingly given expression to by the Rev. F. E. Wigram, then the secretary of the Church Missionary Society, who said: If ever man's actions testified his realization of his responsibility as God's agent for fulfilling a work entrusted to him, surely by his life and work Bishop McLean gave such testimony."


For over twelve years he laboured abundantly as Bishop of Saskatchewan, and the work he accomplished in that period for the Church of Christ will stand as a lasting monument to his untiring zeal and persevering energy. His memory is enshrined in the hearts of many whom he was instrumental in bringing to Christ and helping along in a life of usefulness, and if it is true that It is better to be nobly remembered than to be nobly born," then Bishop McLean belonged to the true nobility. His life and work have been an inspiration to many, and he has left to us all the noble example of a life of hard, earnest, faithful work for God. 

I close with the well‑known words, which Bishop McLean often repeated, which he adapted slightly and adopted as his own:-


                                                "Lives of great men all remind us 


We may make our lives sublime 


And, departing, leave behind us 


Footprints on the sands of Time.



Footprints which perhaps another


Sailing o'er Life's solemn main, 


A discouraged, struggling brother 


Seeing, may take heart again."
_________

Project Canterbury Twenty Years on the Saskatchewan, N.W.Canada
By the Rev. William Newton Hon. Canon of Saskatchewan
When the history of the Church of England in Canada is written, it will have many a noble life to record, many a deed of devotion, and many a lifelong self-sacrifice, worthy of Apostolic times. It is impossible to over-estimate the permanent influence of those who lay the foundation of Church work in the various dependencies of the Colonial Empire, or British Colonies. In the natural course of events the men themselves pass away, but "their works do follow them." The history of the Church in Saskatchewan will ever be associated with the name of Dr. John McLean, first Bishop of Saskatchewan, who was born at Portsoy, Scotland, November 17, 1828. He graduated at the University of King's College, Aberdeen; was ordained deacon August 1, 1858; priest, December 15, 1858, by Dr. Cronyn, first Bishop of Huron. He became Archdeacon of Assiniboia, 1866; was consecrated Bishop of Saskatchewan, May 3,1874; and died November 7,1886.



Several eventful years have now rolled by since Bishop McLean passed to his well-earned rest - a man of noble devotion, ceaseless energy, and untiring perseverance. It may perhaps be difficult to find a Bishop so fitted in every way to guide and build up the work of a Church, amid the ever-changing scenes and peculiar requirements of Western life; a man of boundless enthusiasm, full of hope for the future, well expressing the genius of the "Western pioneer's faith" in the land of "illimitable possibilities.'" At an early period in the history of North-West Canada, the foundation and corner​stone of missionary work was laid in the Red River Settlement. On St. John the Baptist's Day, June 24,1865, Dr. Machray was consecrated as the second Bishop of Rupert's Land, the consecrators being Archbishop Longley, of Canterbury; Bishop Tait, of London; Bishop Harold Browne, of Ely; Bishop Suther, of Aberdeen; and Bishop Anderson, the first Bishop of Rupert's Land. The diocese of Rupert's Land then contained some two millions of square miles. Beginning at the height near Port Arthur, it extended westward to the snow-capped summits of the Rocky Mountains, southward to the boundary line which divides the United States from Canada, and northward without any defined limit. When the Bishop of Rupert's Land reached the Red River Settlement, after taking a survey of his work, he determined to resuscitate the college begun by his predecessor, and to establish a strong centre of educational influence in connection with the church. He offered the wardenship of his new college and the archdeaconry of Assiniboia to his class-mate and college companion, the Rev. John McLean, M.A., who was at that time connected with St. Paul's Cathedral, London, Ontario, Canada West. The Bishop of Rupert's Land, now Primate of Canada, in his charge to the Synod in 1887, thus speaks of his friend:


There is to myself personally, and I am sure to the members of former Synods, one great blank on this occasion. We miss the late able and energetic Bishop of Saskatchewan. The friend of my youth, whom I brought here to stand by my side, and with whom I shared the cares of the early years of my episcopate, he is naturally sorely missed by myself. For his own diocese his labours were abundant. The completed endowment of his see will ever remain an enduring monument of his worth. But such were his great and varied gifts, his readiness of utterance, and his unceasing devotion, that his death is a great loss to our province."


The Rev. Mr. Wigram, the hon. secretary of the great Church Missionary Society, spoke thus of him in his sermon before the Synod:    “When I left home last October, I looked forward with keen pleasure to being welcomed in Saskatchewan by Bishop McLean, that man of force and action who energized others by his own vigour, and knew difficulties simply as things to be overcome."


A year or two passed quietly away in college work, and in the organization of the first parish in the embryo city of Winnipeg, Holy Trinity, of which the Archdeacon was Rector.


'It was in the last days of Hudson Bay rule, and political and stirring changes were at hand; the North-West territories were transferred to Canada, but Canadian rule was not established without bloodshed and difficulty. Archdeacon McLean was faithful at his post during these days of trouble and political unrest; we find him beside the prisoner, and those who were condemned to death.

         Gunn's History states:


'"As soon as Major Boulton was safe within the walls of Fort Garry, he was placed in irons, a court-martial was held, he was found guilty of treason against the Provisional Government, and sentenced to be shot at noon the next day; but at the intercession of the Lord Bishop of Rupert's Land, Archdeacon McLean, and, in short, of every influential man among the English, and I have been told also at the earnest entreaty of the Catholic clergy, the execution was delayed till midnight of Saturday.  Riel, apparently, kept his determination to have Major Boulton shot up to ten o'clock on Saturday night, two hours before the execution was to have taken place, and Archdeacon McLean had spent nearly twenty-four hours with Major Boulton, administered the Sacrament to him, and prepared him to meet his fate. At length Riel yielded to the entreaties of Mr. Smith (now Sir Donald Smith), and agreed to spare Boultori's life. He immediately proceeded to the prison, and intimated to Archdeacon McLean that he, Riel, had been induced to spare Major Boulton's life, and had further promised that, immediately on the meeting of the Council, which was shortly to be elected, the whole of the prisoners would be released, requesting the Archdeacon at the same time to explain these circumstances to Major Boulton and the other prisoners."


Major Boulton is now a distinguished member of the Senate of Canada.


Archdeacon McLean was requested, by the Dominion Government, to take a tour through the older provinces, and lecture on the North-West. His glowing description of the Western prairies, his enthusiastic faith in the future of North-West Canada, was of great service in exciting an interest in Manitoba and the North-West, and in directing the attention of the Canadian public to the boundless capabilities of this Western El Dorado.


During this tour he collected a large sum of money for St. John's College, Winnipeg. Manitoba and the Territories now entered Confederation. The prospects of settlement and development of the North - West necessitated the reorganization of Church work. The huge diocese of Rupert's Land was divided. Bishop Horden was appointed to Moosonee, Bishop Bompas to the Mackenzie River, and Dr. McLean was consecrated by Royal mandate at Lambeth, May 3,1874, to the bishopric of Saskatchewan.


One might well have hesitated before undertaking a work of such difficulty. In more modern times, when a Bishop is appointed, he usually reaps the benefit of the labour of his predecessor: he finds endowment for his support secured, Church work organized, and Church institutions established. But such was not the case with Bishop McLean. Everything had to be begun de novo. There was no Episcopal endowment. There were just two missionaries in his vast jurisdiction, extending from the Rocky Mountains to Lake Winnipeg. The year after his consecration one of the two missionaries died. There were other difficulties to contend with. There were no railroads in those days. The Bishop had to undertake the journey of five hundred miles with dog-cariole in mid-winter in order to reach his diocese, camping each night in the snow, with no friendly shelter save the canopy of heaven. The thought of one day reaching Saskatchewan in a" Pulman" was not even within the reach of the wildest flight of imagination. The very idea of a sleeper, and the ubiquitous porter, would have been considered the inauguration of an Episcopal millennium. In his first journey the Bishop travelled two thousand miles with the thermometer often registering 40° below zero.


In 1878 the Bishop visited England with the intention of raising further funds for the bishopric endowment and for other objects. It may here be stated that the Society for the Propagation of the Gospel most kindly and generously allowed the Bishop two hundred pounds per annum, to enable him to carry on his work, and they continued this as long as the Bishop required it. Although many tried to dissuade the Bishop from attempting to collect funds, owing to the very great depression prevalent at that time, he was not daunted, and the enthusiasm of his words, and the single-heartedness of his devotion, soon made him many friends and supporters, and he returned to his diocese with a considerable part of the necessary episcopal endowment funds, for missionary and educational work, and for building. He made his headquarters at Prince Albert. Emmanuel College was built, and opened in 1879, as the first institution for higher education in the diocese. Several of the missionaries of the North-West were trained there. The Bishop took part in the college work as the Professor of Divinity. The Bishop had an Act passed, by the Dominion Parliament, for establishing a University of Saskatchewan, and no doubt he would have secured funds for endowing it had he lived. His great desire was to have an educated clergy. In his last address to the Synod, on August 4, 1886, he said:


'"I  earnestly hope that the clergy will try to follow the advice now given. I think it right to state that I am so strongly impressed with the importance of encouraging steady and systematic study in those branches that tend to equip a clergyman for thoroughly discharging the duties of his office, and so convinced that those who are content with just study enough to pass the examination for Holy Orders cannot really fulfil their functions thoroughly, that, while God spares me as Bishop, I shall make this consideration a very influential one in determining questions of promotion, as far as these questions lie within my influence."

In the same address the Bishop thus spoke of Emmanuel College:


"The college is also becoming the mainstay of the diocese for the supply of clergy for the settlements. Already four out of the six most important towns in the diocese have, as their clergymen, men who received their training at the institution, and these are working to my entire satisfaction, while several less-prominent posts are most worthily filled by its former students."


It perhaps should be stated that the Bishop was approached on the subject of accepting one of the older dioceses of Eastern Canada; but he was faithful to his Western diocese.


The Bishop was in the town of Prince Albert during the rebellion of 1885. No one who was in Prince Albert during those days of danger and anxiety will ever forget the Bishop's sermon on the Sunday after the Duck Lake fight. The North-West Mounted Police and the local militia were drawn up in the square. The Bishop took his stand under the flagstaff in the centre, and, in words of patriotic eloquence, spoke of the noble citizens of Prince Albert who had fallen in the Duck Lake field of battle, of the glorious traditions of British law and justice, and of his faith in the permanent stability of the Canadian Dominion.


In the autumn after the rebellion the Synod met. It was the Bishop's last Synod, and in his address he said: "Since we last met I have been able to visit, and hold Confirmation, in every mission in the diocese but one, and this will be shortly visited. In the great majority of cases I have made at least two visits to each mission."

 
After the Synod was over, although he was not in good health, he started on a long visitation of the diocese. In his diary he writes as follows:


'"Monday, August 16.- Left home with Hume." 


"Tuesday 24th.- Reached Calgary."


'On the 29th he received a telegram telling of the birth of his son, but sent word that he must push on for Edmonton, as his work must not be neglected, and he would return as soon as possible.


'"Sunday, September 5 -  Confirmation in All Saints' Church, Edmonton.


'"Monday, September 6. - I did not feel well to-day, but started on our return journey. On going down the hill near the fort we met a cart, and, there being no room to pass, our wagon was upset, and we were all thrown out. We, however, proceeded on our journey soon after; but I became seriously ill, and after proceeding five miles we returned to Edmonton, where I lay for three weeks at the Ross Hotel under medical charge. I became very ill and very weak; I sent back our team to Calgary on the second day. By the doctor's advice I had a large skiff built by the Hudson Bay Company, with the stern part covered with canvas like a tent. Two men were engaged to conduct it to Prince Albert, a distance of six hundred miles by water. We reached Fort Pitt on Thursday, October 7, exactly eight days from Edmonton, which we left on September 29. Hume gave great help in working the skiff, and was most kind and attentive to me, both at the hotel and in the skiff. I continued very weak until we reached Fort Pitt. During the last two days I have been feeling much better, and am now writing up this note-book in the wood on the river bank, where we have taken refuge from a cold head-wind. Our progress is slow; we may have snow and ice in a day or two. I think of going overland from Battleford."


'The Bishop was so ill when he reached Battleford that he was obliged to remain in the skiff, and his son Hume feared that he would not live until he reached Prince Albert. The weather was bitterly cold, ice having begun to form on the river; however, the men worked very hard, assisted by Hume, a lad of fifteen, who did all he could for his beloved father, whom he described as so sweet and patient in all his pain and weakness. He was constantly singing to himself during the weary hours of night. This dear son, Hume Blake, died at Athabasca Landing, May 16,1893, in his twenty-second year.


After the Bishop's return home he rallied considerably for a few days, but he was too much weakened by the hardships of the journey. Fever set in; he was delirious at times, but even in his wanderings his beloved diocese occupied his thoughts, and at times he imagined himself conducting meetings with his clergy.


On Saturday afternoon, November 6, he spoke in the most eloquent manner of the future of the diocese; then he kissed all his loved ones, and shook hands with others who were with him. As the sun was setting, he asked his daughter, Mrs. Flett, to help him to sit up, and had the blinds drawn up so that he could see the sunset; then he said:


Do bring lights; it is growing very dark."


From that time he spoke but little, but appeared to be in a sort of stupor, from which he was roused to take stimulants. About 5 a.m. on Sunday morning his wife was standing beside him, and he said to her: "My lips are getting so stiff;" and then he kissed her, with loving words of all they had been to each other. He did not speak coherently after that, but became unconscious, and remained so, surrounded by all his family, until 12 a.m., when he fell asleep like a little child.


He is buried outside the chancel window in St. Mary's Cemetery. His monument bears the following inscription: -   "Entered into the rest of Paradise, November 7,1886, John McLean, first Bishop of Saskatchewan, in his 58th year. "I believe in the Communion of Saints."


Bishop McLean did much for Prince Albert. In addition to the fine buildings on the college property, he raised money to maintain and carry on the work. Then he lived in Prince Albert, and helped it in every way that he could. Bishop McLean only enjoyed the full interest of the Bishopric Endowment Fund for a short time before his death. The Bishop devoted an hour each day, when at home, to reading the Service for Consecration of a Bishop, and in seeking strength and help to live up to, and in every way to be faithful to, the vows which he had taken. He often said he felt appalled when he thought of the immense responsibility of his office.


So lived, and so passed away, this great and good man, who has been sorely missed  by the Saskatchewan and Calgary dioceses, especially in their efforts to overcome the financial difficulties that are incident to all new Church work in countries where there are no endowments for religion, and the people are too poor to do much for Church support. Such dioceses require exceptional men, and Bishop McLean was an exceptional man.
WILLIAM BOYD 
1885 – 1979

PATHOLOGIST

Researched by Findlay Pirie
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From the book “William Boyd – Silver Tongue and Golden Pen by Ian Carr.  Published by Fitzhenry & Whiteside 195 Allstate Parkway,Markham, Ontario. L3R 4T8  (A copy of this book is held in the library of the Parish Church at Portsoy) : -

The Rev. Dugald Cameron Boyd, married Eliza Marion Butcher in India in1867.  He resigned his post in India in1877 and took up the post of Minister of the Free Church at Portsoy in1879.

On the 21st June 1885 their sixth child, William Boyd, was born and he lived in Portsoy till the age of 10 when his father resigned from the Church in 1895 and the family moved to the Glasgow area.  Unfortunately the Rev. Boyd died on the 3rd December 1898 from tuberculosis at Dalry, Ayrshire.
From the internet : -         

William Boyd
Pathologist



Pathologist, educator, author (born at Portsoy, Scot 21 June 1885 to parents Rev. Dugald Cameron Boyd, Free Church and Elizabeth Marion Butcher ; died at Toronto 10 March 1979)


Boyd obtained his medical degree in 1908 at Edinburgh and published his first book, With a Field Ambulance at Ypres, in 1916. He was professor of pathology at University Manitoba, 1915-37, University of Toronto, 1937-51, and University of BC 1951-54.
His first pathology textbook was Surgical Pathology (later called Pathology for the Surgeon)  published in 1925  Later textbooks were Pathology of Internal Disease (1931; later called Pathology for the Physician) Textbook of Pathology (1932) and An Introduction to Medical Science (1937), His books were popular with students all over the world for their clarity, fine prose and infectious enthusiasm for the subject matter, translated into many languages, they ran into innumerable editions.


Boyd was greatly sought after as a speaker at scientific meetings and social occasions for he could capture his audience with wit and a Fine delivery. He was made a Companion of the Order of Canada in 1968

Author H.J. Barrie

William Boyd (Pathologist)

1885-1979

 
William Boyd trained in medicine in Edinburgh and was Professor of Pathology successively in the Universities of Manitoba, Toronto and British Columbia. He wrote textbooks which related clinical; disease to autopsy findings in lucid readable English. These books were popular world-wide as undergraduate and post-graduate medical texts, and helped to give the Manitoba Medical School an international reputation in the 1930's.


It has become the fashion to regard morbid anatomy both gross and microscopic as somewhat of an outworn creed, a science as dead as the material with which it deals. But morbid anatomy is not dead, and never has been except in the minds of those whose dull minds would take the breath from the most vital subjects.

William Boyd

Pathologist with Silver Tongue and Golden Pen (1885-1979)


William Boyd must have inspired as many students as any other physician in the world, perhaps even rivalling Sir William Osier. Textbooks were the principal reason for this global impact: Boyd's extraordinary gift of direct and colourful prose enlivened the usually dead pages of pathology texts.


Born in Portsoy, Scotland on 21 June 1885, Boyd developed a taste for rock climbing, and spent many days, in his youth, clambering about native hills and crags. He completed his formative education in Glasgow and, by 1902, was enrolled at the University of Edinburgh to study medicine. He was gold medallist upon graduation. His first professional work was as assistant physician in the Derby Borough Asylum, a career chosen, perhaps, after he saw his sister suffer a psychiatric illness. The separation of this from his future work as a pathologist was less than it might seem, however, as his major responsibility at the asylum was performing autopsies.


When war broke out in 1914, Boyd entered the Royal Army Medical Corps, serving in Flanders in 1914 and 1915. One result was a fascinating but largely forgotten little book, With a Field Ambulance at Ypres. While he was serving in the field, he was appointed to his first Canadian post, Professor of Pathology in the Manitoba Medical College in Winnipeg.


During his two decades in Winnipeg, Boyd wrote medical textbooks that made him a household name in the medical profession. Devoted entirely to pathology, his textbooks combined skillful, meticulous observations with an unusual, inventive prose style that encompassed clarity and wit. The result was the best of all teaching methods: statements that his readers would remember. For example, he wrote about pathologic processes that made "bones (look as if they have been twisted by a giant hand."


In the beginning, some criticized his lively style, perhaps in the misguided belief that difficult, convoluted prose is more "scientific," thus more desirable. Boyd rejected this approach, knowing the equation between good writing and memorable reading. Readers found it easy to remember colourful passages such as: “When we think of cancer in general terms we are apt to conjure up a process characterisd by a steady, remorseless and inexorable progress in which the disease is all-conquering, and none of the immunological and other defensive forces which help us to survive the onslaught of bacterial and viral infections can serve to halt the faltering footsteps to the grave.” A master of arresting phraseology, Boyd knew the necessity of getting his readers' attention. His best-known aphorism, "Of all the ailments which may blow out life's little candle, heart disease is the chief," epitomizes this colourful diction.


The problem that besieges well-written scientific books is that science advances, and no matter how readable a text may be, it is almost always set aside in favour of the more modern works or the next generation of texts. This, though inevitable, is unfortunate. Boyd's descriptive pathology, though it may today be incomplete, is not invalid. Today's students not exposed to the writings of this fluent interpreter of the faltering human body risk missing such sparkling gems as: “It would indeed be rash for a mere pathologist to venture forth on the uncharted sea of the endocrines, strewn as it is with the wrecks of shattered hypotheses where even the most wary mariner may easily lose his way as he seeks to steer his bark amid the glandular temptations whose siren voices have proved the downfall of many who have gone before.”


Such textbooks as Surgical Pathology (1925), Pathology of Internal Disease (1931), Textbook of Pathology (1932), and Introduction to Medical Science (1937) have been read and referred to by tens of thousands of physicians and students from around the world. Translated into many languages, they became international best-sellers. He wrote some books for pathologists, but most of his books were for wider audiences: surgeons, medical students, interns, and residents. One who knew Boyd only later recalls an older colleague telling him, "It doesn't matter what textbook you recommend, they will all read Boyd."

Boyd kept "a commonplace book," a notebook (or many notebooks) into which one records especially appealing quotations from works one is reading. Usually one's own high thoughts often expunged later are included. Boyd's book certainly tells us much about him. As a young man he noted down an aphorism from Milton: "There is no misery in being blind. It would be miserable not to be able to bear blindness." Six decades later, Boyd himself was blind. But there is no evidence that he was miserable.


William Boyd died peacefully in his sleep in Toronto on March 10, 1979, a much honoured and globally respected pathologist.
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