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they expected to, or did they get lost on the way? z

The Alexander Story

By MARGARET BELFORD

These wonderments in my mind
were cleared up once and for all
recently when | had the good for-
tune to make the acquaintance of
Harold Alexander — a Victorian
bred and born, Naturally then,
Harold had never trekked across
America, but from him | learned
that his grandfather, Charles, had
made that journey together with
Harold's grandmother and two
small children.

s a wellknown name on Van-
eouver Island, and 8 most respected one, 100,
That respect las lasted since the day somewhere

1858 when Charles Alexander came with
his young family to Vietoria.
poople eamea to Vietoria and the Island,
nlong with Governor Douglas, The difference,
Fhowaver, is that the Alexanders came as escaped
negro slaves seeking a new way of life in & new

and a guide, He THIS LITTLE BOOK, together with the compass helped ﬁlb escaping Alexander famil
covered wagon with a four-yoke plains and mnu;ltalnl of Axmmm.p' o e oo

gine the hazards of that long

a brush with Indians, and wisely, he moved out to Saanich the same yeur Church econd
e omes have been fraught with e Bsaght o farm near Shady Creek. He and his Cragi Chureh, prosedly 1s e b e SRt
tamily continued to farm in the aistrict for the build was on the other side of the road, and all|
next li: years, An:‘ g' was u&:urlnz this time that trace of it has now disappeared 4. 1
Char s 6‘:“"‘;"& She dye&ul:m'l:tm ‘";‘" However, I belleve it was the same Good s-J
ln“md eed, he actively worked in the buildi ngawolvll‘ maritan who gave land for both church and!
and was one of its first preachers. The Shad; y graveyard, and the existing church stands beside|
d Y the old graveyard in which many of the early plo-
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ing of the first public school in South Saanich, of
which he was a school trustee for a’ number
dyun.}huhnnuhudlnmmﬁmd
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the main T ;
‘emperance Soclety, and the Saanich' |

tural Soclety. In later enn.hnwv‘dwl

WW__ Swan Lake district, to a named Roccabella, |
-nﬂﬂmmﬂﬂwm and there he and his wife celebrated thelr dla-|
‘for lmnllwaﬂulnnlvnmrv—!hﬂﬂtmlmew-!
Charles Alexander h!
for & time. However '
25 he had hoped, and oo
out his call for new ‘ ﬂwé
Vancouver Islands, the 1t was|
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e wine and brown n:lnr. To hear him describe this and freedom well over 100 years ago. ’
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PLAQUE IN MEMORY of the Alexander family In Shady Creek chureh-yard,

the world, and finally became a master chef with culinary masterplece s to make one's moull
tive cooks under him. water!

It was his duty to do all the ordering and buy- Although Harold gave up his roving life whes
ing of supplies, as well as to make out the menus. his fathet fell siok with cancer, he never married.
From the little boy whose first batch of cookies Indeed, he tells me that he and his sister wers
were so hard that they nearly broke a pole when the only members of the family to remain single,
they were thrown out, Harold Alexander had uﬂnowﬁnynnﬂmmlyhmdhhmh.
come a long way! family who are still alive, H

Looking back now, he recalls some of the fa- Nineteen years ago, Harold Alexander suffered
vorite dishes he made in his time as chief chef. A cruel affliction with the loss of his sight. This,
hunhhn,llumcdhmrhommnhaﬂmaklm to a man, who has always loved nature was &
stuffed frog's legs, using only bullfrogs from hard blow. “I think," he says, “I would roiner by
France, far have lost hearing and speech than my sight. i
There is so much that is beautiful and now I can
only remember it."" |

As Harold sits and remembers, he also recalls
many events of childhood, such as the 10 cents
pocket money ench of the children got. Half of it
used to go on candy, and the other half, “e thinks,
was usually spent on a visit to the old Bijou ony
Johnson Street, or the Columbia of the Romano
on Government.

Wonderful childhood memories, with a backs |

grand

Much of his work was, of course, delegated lo
his assistants, but certain items he always han-
died himself. Among these was the making of
consomme soup, which he tells me, reached per-
fection after continuous slow boiling had rendered
the stock a rich deep clear brown. After strain-
ing, the soup would be served with small squares
of toast decorated with parsley floating on top.

Harald was also responsible for making all the
fruit cake used on the ship. Another thing he neve

his staff handle was a unique delicacy of his—

let ward look also to that old man — Charles
hoeoungolhumln-opeclduu«dr«l

Alexander, who steered his small family to safety




	Reel 2, Frame 1443 - The Alexander Story.pdf
	Reel 2, Frame 1444 - The Alexander Story

