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WOOD, CASEY ALBERT:

Surgeon; b. ©Nov. 21, 1856,
Wellington, Ontario, Canada (Amer.
parents), s, Orin Cottier and
Rosa Sophia (Leggo) Wood; ed.:
Cttawa (Can.) Collegiate Imst.,
grad. 1874; U. Bishop's Coll,,
C.M., M.D. 1877, D.C.L. 1903;
McGill U,, M.D. 1906, LL.D.

1921; Omtario, M.C.P.S. 1878; New
York Eye and Ear Infirmery and
Post-Grad. Med., Sch., 1886;
European hesps, 1886-1814; m,

Emma Shearer, Oct, 28, 1886,

Served as Clinical Asst., Royal
London Ophthal. Hosp., Moorfields,

1688-89, Aest. in William Lang

Eye Dept., Middlesex Hosp., London,

1889. Formerly House Surgeon (1l.t.)
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¥WOOD, C.A,:

Cent. London Ophthalmic Hosp.,
Gary's Inn Rd., 1889, Asst,

Surgeon (1.t.) of West London
Ophthal., Hosp., 1889, Moved to
Chicago, 1900. Attending Ophthalmic
Surgeon (later Consulting Ophthalmic -
Surgeon); Passavantl Memorial Hosp.;
Alexian Bros, Hosp.; St. Luke's Hosp,
Consulting Surgeon (eye); St.
Anthony 's Hosp.; Cook County Hosp.
Prof, of Pathology and Chemistry,

U. of Bishop's Coll.,1878-85.

Prof., of Ophthalmology, Chicago
Post-Grad. Med, Sch., 1890-97,
Served as Prof, of Clinical Ophthal-
mology, Coll. of Physicians and
Surgeons, Chicago, 1898-1906.

Head Prof. of Ophthalmology:
Northwestern U,, 1906-08; U, of
Illinois, 1909-13, at present
Emeritus Prof, Hon. Lectr, on
Ornithology, Stanford U., 1928,

Hon, collaborator on birds,
Smithsohian Instn, 1927, Research

Assoc, of the California Inst, of

Technology, 1932. Retired from practice
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¥o0D, C.A.:

1917,

Del, to: Internatl., Congress of
Ornithology; Internatl, Med. Congress,
Moscow; Pan-Amer, Med. Congress and

Centenary; London Zoological Soc.

Mem.: (F.) Amer, Acad. of Medicine
(Pres. 1907); A.A.A.S. (F.); Amer,
Ornithol. Union; (F¥.) Mitglied 4.
Ophthal, Gesellschaft, Germany;
British Ornithol. Union; (F.)

Acad. of Medicire; Royal Austral,
Crnithol. Uniom; (¥.) A.M.A. (Chmn,
Sect. of Ophthalmology, 1889);
(Hon.) Amer. Numismatic Soc.,

N.Y.); (P.) Amer. Acad. of Ophthalmology
and Otology (Pres. 1905-06); Chicago
Ophthal. Soc. (Past Pres.); (F,)
Medicolegal Soc,, Chicago. F.A.C.S.

(Poundation Fellow). ¥.Z.S., London,

1lst Lt, 1916-17, later Maj. U.S. Army.

Served as Head of Examination Unit,

Chicago, for candidates for aviation and
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WO0D, C.A.:

U.S. Signal Corps. Head of Eye

Dept., Camp Sherman, Ohio, Sept.-

Dec. 1917, Lt. Col., Staff of Surgeon
Gen., Weshington, D.C., 1917-19,

At present Col. M.R.C., U.S. Army,

Clubs: Cosmos (Washington, D.C.),
University (Chicago), Athenaeum

(Pasadena, Cal.), Authors' (London).

Translated numerous treatises

from French, German, Spanish, Italian,
Latin and Arabic. Chief Editor,
Ophthal., Record, 1902-08, Editor-
in-Chief, Annals of Ophthalmology,
1894-1901. Editor: Med. Standard,
Chicago; Anales de Oftalmologia,
Mexico; Annals of Med. History,
N.Y.; Amer, Jour. of Ophthalmology,
1908-14; Eye Sect. Practical Med.
Series, 1908-15. Author: "Lessons
in Diagnosis and Treatment of Eye
Diseases," 1895; "Toxic Amblyopias,"

1896; "A System of Ophthalmic

Therapeutics," 1909; "A System of

Ophthalmic Operations," 2 Vols, 1911;
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WOoOD, C.A,:

"American Encyclopedia of
Ophthalmology," 17 Vols. 1908-12;
"Fundus Oculi of Birds," 1917;

"A Physician's Anthology” (with
Fielding Garrisom), 1920, Co-Author:
(with T.A. Woodruff) "Commoner
Diseases of the Eye," 3rd edition,
1907; (with Alexander Wetmore)
YBirds of Piji" 1927-28, Translator
of: (with notes) "Benevenutus
Grassus,,De Oculis" (4.D. 1474),
1930; "Tadhkirut, Arabic the-BoekA
of an Oculist® (1000 A.D.), 1930;
"Notebook of a Tenth Century

Oculist," 1936,

Traveled in Eurcope, 1919-34,

Far East (India and Ceylon, 3 yre.),
South Amer. (with Dr. William
Beebe, 2 winters in British
Guiana), Oceania, and West

Indies for medico. historical

and zoologic research,
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¥OooD, C.A.:

Res.: Caltec, 551 S. Hill Ave.,
Pasadena, Cal,
Office: American Express Co,,

Rome, Italy.
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SOME OF THE SUBSCRIBERS TO THE 1937-38 EDITION OF
WHO'S WHO AMONG PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS

Aaron, Dr. Charles Dettie, Detroit, Mich., one of Founders, Amer.
Gastronomical Assn.

Abell, Dr. Irvin, Louisville, Ky., President-elect, American Medical
Association

Baketel, Dr. H. Sheridan, Jersey City, N.J. Past Pres. Amer. Med.
Editors Assn.

Blumer, Dr. George, New Haven, Conn., former Dean, Yale University Med. School

Boericke, Dr, Garth W., Philadelphia, Pa., Past President, Amer. Inst. Homeo.

Boldt, Dr. Hermann Johannes, New York, Past Pres. Internatl. Gyncol. Soc.
and Obstetrical Soc.

Briggs, Dr. Lloyd Vernon, Boston, Mass., Chmn. Natl. Com. for Mental Hygiene

Browning, Dr. William, Brooklyn, N.Y., Emeritus Prof. Neurology,
L.I. Med. Coll.

Burlinghem, Dr. Louis Herbert, St. Louis, Mo., Past Pres. Amer. Hosp. Assn.

Capps, Dr. Joseph A., Chicego, Ill., Past Pres. Amer. Soc. of Clinical
Investigators

Conley, Dr. Dudley Steele, Columbia, Mo., Dean, Sch. of Med. U. of Mo.
Med. Coll.

Corlett, Dr. William Thomes, Cleveland, Chio

Cullen, Dr. Thomas Stephen, Baltimore, Md., Prof. Gynecology, John Hopkins U.

Darnall, Dr. William E., Atlentic City, N.J., Past V.P. Amer. Med. Assn.

Estes, Dr. Williem Lawrence, Bethlehem, Pa., Past Pres. Amer. Acad. of Med.

Fox, Dr. Howard, New York, Ex-Pres. Amer. Dermatological Assn.

Groat, Dr. William A., Syracuse, N.Y., Pres.-elect, Med. Soc. of the State
of N.Y. '

Jacob, Dr., George W., New York, N.Y., Past Pres. Amer. Neurol. Assn.

Kopetsky, Dr. Samuel J., N.Y., Pres. Amer. Rhinol., Laryngol. and Otol. Soc.

Lambert, Dr. Samuel W., New York, Former Dean, Coll. of Physicians and
Surgeons, Columbia U.; Past Pres. N.Y. Acad. of Med.

McMechan, Dr. Francis Hoeffer, Rocky River, 0., Sec. Assoc. Anesthesia of the
U.8. and Canada

Miller, Dr. Edgar Calvin Leroy, Sec.-Treas. Va. Acad., of Science

Novek, Dr. Frank J., Jr., Chicago, I1l., Past V.P. Amer. Acad. Ophthalmol. and
Oto-Laryngol.

Obendorf, Dr. Clarence Paul, New York, N.Y. Past Pres. Amer. Psychoanalitic
Assn.

Payne, Dr. Robert Lee, Norfolk, Va., Past Pres. So. Surg, Assn.

Rankin, Dr. Fred Wharton, Lexington, Ky. Pres. So. Surgical Assn.

River, Dr. Thomas Milton, New York, Dir. Hosp. of Rockefeller Inst. for Med.
Research; Past Pres. Amer. Assn, of Immunologist

Sachs, Dr. Bernard, N.Y. Past Pres. N.Y. Acad. of Med.; Hon. Pres. Internatl.
Neurol. Congress

Thom, Dr. Douglas Armour, Boston, Past Pres. Mass. Psychiatric Assn.

Wesson, Dr. Miley Barton, Sen Francisco, Cal., Past Pres. Amer. Urol. Assn,

Woodruff, Dr. Thomas Adams, New London, Conn., V.P. Amer. Med. Assn.
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AN INTRODUCTION TO THE
LITERATURE OF VERTEBRATE ZOOLOGY

based chiefly on the titles in the BLACKER LIBRARY OF ZOOLOGY, the Emma
Shearer Wood Library of Ornithology, the Bibliotheca Osleriana [the Gest
Library of Chinese Literature], and other Libraries of McGill University,
Montreal, Canada. Compiled and edited by cAsey A. woob, MB35 LE DG
Collaborator, Division of Birds, Smithsonian Institution. 4to, pp. Xix + 643.
Col. frontispiece. Oxford University Press, London, 1931. Fifteen dollars
or three guineas.

LIBRARY McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL, CANADA
October 1st, 1931

Herewrrs is mailed to you from the Oxford University Press, Oxford,
England, with the compliments of

THE BLACKER LIBRARY OF ZOOLOGY

the work described above. Itis hoped that the recipient of a complimentary
copy of the work will place the Library on his mailing list and be able to

“contribute in exchange books, periodicals, separates, or tracts. Some of

these may fill gaps in one of the University libraries.

THE BLACKER LIBRARY will also be grateful for autograph or typescript letters
of naturalists, the purpose of which is stated on page 643 of the Introduction,
under the heading zooLoGISTS.

Exchanges are to be addressed to:

THE LIBRARIAN,

McGILL UNIVERSITY,
MONTREAL,
CANADA.

N.B.—If the work is reviewed by you kindly send a copy of the critique to:
DR. CASEY WOOD, AUTHORS’ CLUB, 2 WHITEHALL COURT, LONDON, S.W. I.

(1]






The treatise above entitled is divided into three main sections. The Srst
consists of introductory matter which furnishes a brief account of the litera-
ture of Vertebrate Zoology from the earliest times to the present—from the
writings of ancient and medieval zoologists, Aristotle, Pliny the Second,
Dioscorides, Averroés, et al, to the more important treatises and monographs
on ornithology, mammalogy, ichthyology, herpetology, and amphibiology
of the twentieth century. Included are general treatises and numerous
periodicals and serials, monographs on vertebrate palaeontology, zoogeo-
graphy, ecology, psychology, bionomics, experimental zoology, &c., likely
to interest the advanced student and the librarian.

Brief descriptions are also given of Natural History Societies, Museums, and
Zoological Stations throughout the world; travelogues of naturalists ;
drawings of animal painters and illustrators, more than 5000 originals of
which are in the McGill libraries.

It is hoped that physicians and medical libraries will find the work useful.
As is well known, not only were the majority of ancient and medieval
writers on natural history physicians, but many modern treatises on com-
parative and systematic zoology are the products of medical men.

The second section of this Introduction is an arrangement of the Library
Contents (on Vertebrate Zoology) in both chronological and geographical
order so that a work on any desired subject can be quickly found and
delivered to the student by the librarian.

The third section is the largest and most valuable for both the research
student and the librarian—a partially annotated Catalogue of the vertebrate
zoological items in all the University libraries, forming a very large selection
of important works on that vast subject.

The McGill libraries are particularly rich in incunabula and other
fundamental treatises on vertebrate zoology, as will be seen by consulting
Chapter xix, page 127, in which a number of rare and unique items are
briefly described.

It may here be added that with the continual additions to the various
University Libraries the collections now approach a total of 400,000
volumes.

[3]
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(Copy from MS. in Medical Library)

ADDRESS ON BEHALF OF THE MEDICAL STUDENT BODY

delivered by Casey A. Wood

at the Windsor Hotel, to celebrate the (?) CGentennial of the founding
of the Mediecal School. (The address on behalf of the Faculty was given

by Professor Adami.) ? 1911°%.

Your Excelleny (the Governor General of Canada,) Mr. Dean and Gentleman:
In casting one's eyes over that roll of honor - the list of teachers,
past and present, of the Medieal Faculty of MeGill University - what
memories are recalled, what flights of recollection the faney takes.
It is not so mueh, perhaps, that lacking the names on that roster the
history of Canadian Medicine could not be written, but one may properly
claim, T think, that the rise and continued prospeeity of the entire
Univarsity has been largely due to the faithful work of its Faculty of
Medicine. It is not, then, a source of wonder that within its own sphere
the Faeculty has always dominated, shaped and interpenetrated the student
body to an extent rarely seen in other colleges, Of course, it is mere
commonplace to note the influence of teacher on scholar, but I have in
my experience with McGill men, had frequent opportunity to observe this
rather strifking phenomenon, In medical societies, in periodical liter-
ature, in text-books, in intimate conversation, not only the recent
graduate but but the 20 year old alumnus unconsciounly or otherwise,
seem to reflect the ideas, the methods, even the phraseology of his
instructors. So far from this being a slavish imitation devoid of
originality, it is, when the teaching body is competent, a consuﬁ%tion
devoutly to be wished, for surely the axioms pf precept and the observa-
tions of practice, must effectively appeal to the experience and the
imagination of the student before they become part of him for ever after.

This absorption and subsequent refleection of knowledge and wisdom

¢ by his alter ego the student class, is the highest compliment the







S

-instructed can pay the instruetor, and the extent to whieh it is from year
to year observed, answers as no other test can answer, the anxious
questionings that I am quite sure members of the teaching staff frequently
ask themselves and one another: Are we doing the best we can for the men
under our care? Is this or that plan more desirable? are we living up

to the high ideals set by those who raised MeGill to the exhalted

position she now holds in the cosmos of learning? I think we can safely
return to my original contention and repeat the lines of Emerson:

"There is no teaching until the pupil is brought into the same state |
or prineipleg as you are; a transfusion takes place; he is you and you
are he; there is fteaching, and by no unfriendly chance or bad company
can he ever quite lose the benefit.m"

But who are they that have so impressed themselves upon us that we are
enabled, if only by reflected light, to be at least a little beaeon in
a benighted world? You, quite as well as I, know that to do more than
mention the names of those fathers in medicine that have géne from us
and those who still work for us and with us, would more than fill the
time proper to this.toasi.

There are among us - long may they come and go - fellow-graduates, in
whose heads, white with the harvest of good deeds, linger memories of
the earlier teachers; of Holmes the first Deam, of Archibald Hall,
eminent as.an obstetrician ; of Oliver Bruneau, a truly great demonstrator
of Anatomy, and William Sutherland, so well known as professor of
Chemistry. He was in his day almost as influential as his successor,
still with us, hale and hearty, and who for 23 years was the effective
head of the same department. I mneed hardly add that I refer to our old
friend Gs.P. Girdwood. One recalls, also the name of William Fraser,
the physiologist, and his kindly successor, Joseph Drake.

0f the illustrious dead whose names link the present to the past,
there is a much longer list, of which I may mention only a few, Of

these there were: George W. Campbell, whose strong personality was
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_shown in many ways, but in none more than in his ability as a teacher

of surgery; George E. Fenwick, who so ably succeeded him, and, worthily
foliowing in their footsteps, one whose recent demise has cast a shadow
evén on these festivities, James Bell., D.C.McCallum and Arthur Browne
were able exponents and practitioners of the obstetric art; William E,
Seott for 27 years was head of the important department of Anatomy, while
many of us rememher Robert Craick, Dean and Professor of Chenistry.

There were also William Wright who for many a semester so fluently
deseribed,"Simples of a thousand names, telling their strance and
vigorous faculties, ™ Frank Buller, famous as an ophthalmologist; James
Stewart, indefatigable as student and teacher, and Richard MacDéennell,
whose untimely decease was deplored by the whole school,

Far be it from me to undervalue the debt that medicine owes to modern

methods, to bacteriology and physiologieal chemistry, to mechanieal

appliances and to similar means of diacnosis: but ggveat emptorf

Let us take heed lest in the very profusion of these helps to eésy
diagnosis, we negleet the observing faculties behind them. The laboratory
should be our servant, not our master. We should remember that calm,

accurate, careful, observation of disease-entity - complete field notes,

as it were - of its inception, progress and termination is little subject
to the capriees of fashion or the vagaries of time. The interpretation
of sueh observations may, it is true, vary from decade to decade, hut
seen with>uhblinkiﬁg eyes, and set down with judieial and unpre judiced
pen, they live forever and survive the wreck, not merely of pathological
hypotheses but even of medical systems,

I refer to this subjeet that I may register a convietion, - it was
such painstaking, meritorious, personal, clinical teaching that will make

the names of Palmer Howard, James Ross, Thomas Roddiek and William Osler

immortal in the annals of old MeGill.







Gentlemen, let me say in closing, that having paid this tribute to
former teachers, it remains for us to assure the members of the present
staff, that we believe them to be in eVery respeet worthy to fill the
chairfs of their predecessors and just as competent as they "To pour
fresh‘instruction over the mind; to breathe the enlivening spirit, and
to fix the generous purpose in the breast.”

I accordingly ask you to rise and drink heartily to the toast of the
present Mediecal Faculty, coupling with it the names of our much respected

Dean, Frank Shepherd, our beloved teacher of Surgery, George Armstrong,

and our genial professor of Pathology, Dr. J. G. Adami,







THE MEDICAL LIBRARY
3640 UNIVERSITY STREET

Med,.L.1-12/38 February 16, 1938

McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL

Dr, Casey A. Wood,
Hotel De Russie,
Rome, Italy.

Dear Dr, Wiood:

At the request of Dr. MacDermot, we
have had a eopy made of your address on behalf of
the Medical Student Body, and am enclosing herewith.

I am looking forward to meeting
Miss Fyfe at the Redpath Library for tea this after-
noon. Was sorry to hear Mrs. Wood had a sprained
ankle, and hope it is going on well.

We are having a rather mild winter here.

Yours sinecerely,

C. F. Wylde, M.D.
Honorary Librarian
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The following material is available for illustrating 1‘
purposes in the autobiography. i

1. Reproductions of two letters from Sir William Osler to |

1 DI‘ . ?'.‘\1"0 O d ° Ji
!

]

S Reproductions of several of the plates of the Feather
Book, :

3 Innumerable photographs which could not be included in
the "Drait®,

4, Originals of most of the letters, menué¢s, etc, mentioned
in the "Draft",

O¢ Prospectuses, etc,, of various publications, and the
advance notice concerning the QOsler lMemorial Volumes,

6. Book plates, etcey of the Wood Library,

T Photographs of the Wood Library, ( These are at
McGill, and we have not seen them, but Miss Abbotl told
us they were going to be taken,

Be Your medical scrap book, :

9, Photographs of John III, ( These , also, are at McGill)

10, Photographs of the Chained Incunabula in the Medical
Library at MeGill,

11, The "Warning to Americans" article,

12, An immense number of “private" and "personal" letters
which were written to the Casey Woou iramily in Toronto,

i 13e An excellent photograph of Dr, Wood in uniform , taken
| by Matzene, Chicago,
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( Privately printed for limited eirculation
only; not for sale, )

Oxford University Press
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Dedication Number One. ?

~
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By

My much beloved companion at Home and Abroad

1886-1938,

Carissima mia:-

It is all very well to be (as I am) something of a

Fatalist, but I doubt had I noteee.. (Unfinished)

From Patter in the Reader's Digest, August 1933,

A husband is one who stands by you in troubles you

wouldn't have had if you hadn't married him,

Alvin Johnson's Happy Valley, Yale Review, Summer '33,

Among the qualifications of the population of Happy
Valley " there is no real thrift (or satisfaction) in flowers

or fruit (or anything else) unless thev are viewed by at

least two pakrs of eyes',

Dedication Number Two,

To the Seven Georges, my life long friends and charitable

critics of my doings of which they often disapproved:-

(In alphabetical order)






| L ey 1

Fall titles for each. i

See Who's Who,

Dedication Number Three.

To the gallant living and to the memory of those |

|

l

| immortal dead who directly and indirectly encouraged me
l by precept or example to walk cheerfully and uprightly
|
|

through this vale of mingled tears and laughter,

Ego moriturus vos Saluto.

Introduction, Preface, Foreword, - i
Now close on 80 as the darkness deepens I can echo
Hhe Kingdom Clifford's epitaph "I have lived and loved and
done a little work", Even from the banal worldly l
sfandpoint my life has been a conspicuous success and I }
think--perhaps pensiero rano like many another of mipe--
that maybe an account of my activities méy prove of interest

to a few surviving friends as well as a recreation for me:-

hence these fragmentary Recollections, ‘

THREE REASONS. .
grow too old to think, I trust to be

Some day, ere 1
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able to throw away all pursuits save natural history and to
die with my mind full of God's facts instead of men's 1135.

Charles Kingsley.

Never will those who collect butterflies, beetles, wasps
and similar bric-a-brac grow old, As for the four
abandoned o06logists who have hunted with me for years,
they will be young at a hundred,

Samuel Scoville, Jr,
in the RAVEN'S NEST,.

The black ducks mounting from the lake,
The pigeon in the pines,
The bittern's boom, a desert make

Which no false att refines.

Aloft, in secret veins of air,
Blows the sweet breath of song,
0, few to scale those uplands dare,
Though they all belongi
Emerson's

WALDEIN-SAMKEIT,







I35¢ - 1866 5,
Chap‘ter‘ Onc

All the information we have of wvour ancestors are
contained in vour writings)

1) " An Account of the Wood Familv"
2) A brief account Mr, George Iles sent us,

They are enclosed, We have more copies of the former

but none of the latter, There follows the Pension Office ¥
letter and Mrs, Hayes' account of the Casselman family,

LW.B.
1. 28956.

Department of the Interior, »
Bereau of Pensions, {
Washington, D.C.,
Mav 24, 1897,

SiI‘:— e e

Replving to vour request for information concerning 2amm
Samuel Wood, a soldier of the Revolutionarv war, vou are
advised that he made an application for pension on
September 5, 1833. at which time he ‘was 68 years of age
and residing at Watertown. N.Y,, and his pension was
allowed for six months and twelve days' actual service
as a drummer in the New York troops, Revolutionarv waré
part of the time he served vnder Capt, Van Deusen and
Woodhull, He enlisted at New ¥mxk Windsor. N.Y,

a
(&

Verv respectfnllv,

H, Clay Evans
Commissioner,

Mr, Casey K, Wood,
103 East Adams St.,
Chicago., Ills,
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The Casselman Family,

01d Tvne Casselman came from Germanv many years ago
evidentlv with some monev and was given, by the Canadian
vaernmenta a large tract of land facing the St, Lawrence
river,

The countrv at that time was divided into " concessions";
larce strips of land parallel with the river. the one on
the river called the lst concession, the next strip a few
miles back, the 2nd concession, and so on away back to the - -

wildergess——u
Fishine on the lst cdncession was considered the choicest
ih Canada. and in the back concessions deer ran wild, " 014

Tvne Casselman" as he was called, built an immense house, ¢
square and unpainted, which, loomed against the sky like a
jail, with only a few scraggy trees in ke front and not a 4
flower to hide its ugliness—=- P~ >

With the usual German¥X efficiency 0ld Tyne, soon had the
finest farm in the neighborhood, and he was known as the
"Boss of the 1lst Concession"—— There he lived with his
German¥ wife and only son. When this son, Saxon, a good
looking blue, eved, GermanX bov was sent to College he met
onr cousin Franceg Mott ., and they later were married and
he brounght her to Basselman Falls, s

The Casselmans were all naturallv generous, and sociallv

inclined so. manv times in the year, fishing and hunting partie
came from the neighbortng cities at their invitation, and

were guests in the old grim house, Thevy fished to their "

hearts content and then went back to hunt for deer in the

5th concession, Once Lord Dufferin, then Govenor Genergal of

Canada. brought his hunting partv and were guests of the

Casselman's for 3 davs,

They enjoyed the distinction for they had many farm Bands
and servants., and the guests ate the fresh fish and venison "*
with gustold=—— On the farm the Casselman children ran wild,
spoiled by the servants, and soon became like little savages——
So one dav, Saxon, observing this, and grieving for his father
and mother, recently dead, sold his possessions, and moved to
Riverside. Southern California, where he established " The
Casselman Bank" EXXXXX

Our Aunt Cvnthia came with them, and at her request they ..
built her a cosv white cottage next door to their home——

We girls were verv fond of Aunt Cynthia and used to drive
over to see her verv often, She was the cheeriest o0ld ladyv
we ever knew, and her sittingroom showed her original taste——
It was filled with things she had painted in her youth, and :
flowers weee on the tables, and bouquets filled everv niche:-:
and corner, She had spindle legged chairs with white velvet
seats paintedwiw®roses, rockers and screens and foot stools ef
upholstered in black satin with scarlet geraniums painted on

them, and many xepXimax relics of her voung days

NoTE: There is a Casselman’ in Russell Co.(which faces on Ottawa River below
wa) near Nation River. R Y : - '
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When the town of Belleville gave her orders for their flags and
C;ty banners, At, last Aunt Cynthia had the home she had
visioned for years and years-- How she must have suffered in that
unpainted old house at Casselman Falls!) Tiwas
One day we went to see her, and as were leaving, she said,
" Girlsyremember this! If you hear that I am gone don't grieve
or crv but just get up and dance for you will know that I am
happvi" We thought nothing of it till the verv next day word
was brought that she had died quite suddenly of heart diseasel
We all went to the #mwmex funeral, and as she was a good old
fashioned Methodist of the old school, that funeral was a
revelation to us—— After a long prayer they sang in an :
agonizinglv slow cadence " One by one we pass awayi"  Verse
after verse they sang, most of the congregation in tears, and
tears coursing down our cheeks, till after the 7th verse was -
finished with a sob Nellie became hysterical and had to be held
down bv us from escaping through the door, When all was over
and we had gone we thought how different this had been from Aunt
Cynthia's request,

1

LE B

In the following note Dr, Wood tells of his mother and

others of his family,

” e~

1R85-1875,

Rosa Sophia Leggo.

" Mv Mother Rosa Spphia Leggo. was alweys mv best friend
and althoungh the Fates decreed that owing to her strict atten~
tion 6o her arduous duties as domestic head of our always large
honsehold ( there were six children all told, five growing to
adult life) to mv frequent absences from home and mvy earlv
forav into a world removed from my pristine home life I saw - -
comparativelv little of her., mv recollections as well as a seriei
of photographs portraved her as a tvpical, prettv, petite,
Hugenot-Cornish déscendant., an active personalitv with black ™ °

hair and flashing dark brown eyes, She was at all times engaged.







e
in good works domestie and other, She survived my Father both
of them dying in Southern California whither they had gome to
escape the rigors of a Canadian climate and the financial
debacle in Canada of 1876-78, :

" My Mothers sister Ann. married a Kingston. Ont, merchant.
. the Chai'fey Bros.

George Chaffev, whose firm built and owndd the first seagoing
vessel-- the "Merit"?%- running from the Upper St, Lawrence to
the West Indies.

" This Chaffey's sons became famoug both in the annals ' ¢
both of California and Australia, The eldest son in particular
( George) was a snccessful engineer who founded the town of
Ontario, California, not onlv built the irrigation works at the
mouth of the Imperial Valley but was secured bv the Australian
Government to solve a similer problem for the Murrav River in' *°
the hope ( parflv realized) that it might check the spread of th
rabbit pest. George returned to California & helped his son
to inamgurate in Los Abgeles the California Bank-- a most
successful enterprise-- but another son. William, remained
behind & founded the fruit colony of Mildura,

" gtill another Chaffev became a successful citizen of +»
Melbourne, was elected to the legislature and, 2 most important
event in the life-historv of Australian horse racing addicts
( that comprises 99% of the population)'one year his horse

won the Melbourne Cup."

ase 't

.
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Dr., Wood., in the following note, describes his very early
davs in Wellington and Winchester,

R

+j

Verv earlv days,

1R60-1865,

"T have no recollections of Wellington the prettv little
village on Lake Ontario and centre of the then flourishing
white fisherv where I was born, My Father., now a practising-
physician., after a career as School teacher in New York State,
having moved to and ( sic) fpr a short time-- perhaps two
vears— during my early bovhood— Brockville, Ont. In this -
town mv Grandfather Captain Christopher Leggo heldféppointment
under the Crown and resided in what seemed to me a fine stone
town house with a secondarv residence on his farm in the out-'s
skirts. I remember little of my life there except occassional
visits to my Grandparents who were verv kind to me, We had a |
house on the river ( St. Lawrence) front and I occasionallv -
rowed on its fascinating waters, I recollect somewhat dimly-:
the events of the * Fenian Raid* headed bv hot-headed U,S, Iris-
hmen who essayed to rescue deluded colonists from their |
tvrannical (?) British rvulers. Brockville was guarded by a =)
detachment of local troops, I think Martial law was proclaimed,
mostly to the delight of youngsters like myself who took a
consuming interest in these war-like proceedings that with the

eado
aid of the U.S.A, anthorities soon stamped out the“American

4

invasion,
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" We had a much longer stay at our next residence to which
we moved about 1865, Chesterville, Ont, later called Winchester,
a flourishing settlement on the * River, My memories of tq
this sExx¥mwErkx small psendp town are more distinct, There
we lived for several years, tﬁere I attended a well remembered
township log school house to and from which I dailvy walked—
a distance of about a mile, When the weather permitted,
We had one of the largest and best appointed houses in
Winchester; it was on a corner of a prineipal street, with
ample¢ stables and barn; my father soon acquired the largest |
practice in the neighborhood, was elected Reeve of the
township and we became gquite prosperous.

" T have to thank the country life and outdoor sports of’
this flourishing counﬁ& villaSe for a.store of health & strengtl
that stood me in good stead in after years.

" T also made boyhood friendships that survived for
half a centurv—— indeed until death parted us, Among thesev*t 
was mv principal teacher in the village, Arthur Brown who events
vallv became a citizen of local importance and the two sons of
the Methpdist Minister Percv and Edwin Woodcock. The
former becamét%till is a noted Canadian painter— pictures in
the Paris Salon Etc.— & the latter, an intimate of mine —
alas! now dead— married a charmine ( and rich) wife and
€illed several public positiony— among them flember of Covnecil
in the U.S., Federal Bov Scouts to which he devoted much of |
his time and monev,

" My Father's practice ranged all over the country and he

was consulted in towns outside his usual bailiwick had- more

* Vind\.eiter is in Dundas Co. (which faces on St.Lowrence River) and near
| a tributary of upper reaches of Nation River,which flows into Ottowa River. ;
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work than he'cd. properlv look after , He snccuﬂ%d at last
+o the exaciingvtoil of driving & riding over rough countrv .
roads in all Wiethers and at all hours of the day and night, '.Hﬁ
His stable at one time held six horses that he kept constantly-
on the go, It was a gog's 1i%e, with no prospect of easement,
and although he was passionately devoted to his profession and
verv successful in it hg:ggzided to sell out and move into some:
citv where living wd., not be so stremious even if it were not as |
financially profitable. After much consideration he decided to ¢
move to Ottawa, the new Capital of the Dominion and there, again |
he soon acquired a flourishing practice, especially among the U,
S, colony-largelv rick lumber manufacturers,--and members of -
Parliement that soon came from all over the newglv constituted -
Dominion of Canada, Bv that time both my Mother's and Father's
relatives had settled-- all of them-- in various parts of
Canada and were 'doing well'. One Uncle-- mv namesake-- 1 8.
Hon, S. Casev Wood of Toronto, was in the ( Liberal) Ontario faki
Cabinet as Treasurer of the Province, a position he held for
manv vearsj another Uncle, Alpheus Field Wood,( Conservative)
member for an Ontario Constituencv in the same administration
1ived in Madoe, Ont,, verv much respected and verv influential;*
Mv Mother's brothers inclnded an Ottawa phvsician, Dr, Christoph-
er Leggo., a well known dentist, Dr, John Leggo and a barristervf
who lived in (?)p Hamilton-- a delightful man whom Lord Dufferin
employed to write a historv of his administration as Governor

o
General, This volume was almost entirely comprt sed & written

in our house., the author meantime consulting Lord Dufferin at

Ridean Hall & variovs Canadian officials as to dext &
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illustrations, The full title of the work is:

Ty e

" As these recollections are not intended to form a
documented Canadian historv and are written from memory they
are necessarilv haphazard and presented in piecemeal as th%j
occur to me, but I must mention the tragic murder of a
talented Irish Statesman Thomas d'Atev McGee because mv E
fabher was his physician and I well remember going earl¥ the «:
morning following this dastardly and stupid crime to his boardi
ing house on Sparks Street & seeing with mv own horrified
eyes the streams of clotted blood that ran down the stained
sidewalk,

" Our house on Maria St, was next that of the chief
architect ( Hutchinson) of the massive Parliament Buildings - '
then in course of ae;;;;f;z;en. Our families attended the sen
same ( Seotch) Presbvterian Church and we became verv
intimate, One of the sons,George, had lost a leg but that «
accident did not seem to interfere in anv wav with his boyish
activities and whether at school or plav he was quite the
equal of anv of us. . Vi

" He was an expert mechanic and eventmallv acquired a Jen
large dental practice. married &he beantiful and reallv : »s 
accomplished head nurse of myv Father's medical establishment t
become the mother of a fine race of children, i

" With mv ( two) paternal Aunts 1 was never well :
acquainted but that thevy were fine examples of the New York

»
( Mohawk Valley) tvpe evervbodv agreed.

&.—-—""‘-..’ f
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Mrs, Edith Hayes, Dr, Wood's sister, who has written -~ y
her reminiscences of Dr, Wood's childhood and vouth., describes

his earlv days in Wellington in the following article,

LR N )

Wellington 1856-1861,

3

A bright-eyed elf of a bov played around the little . ey
village of Wellington in Canada, His mother often let him-go
with the village bovs into the fields surrounding the house, B
but after a few hours his nurse would be dispatched to bring
him home, She soon found him, and dragging him reluctantly @
by the hand, was a little excited bov, his blouse open at
the collar, socks rolled down over his shoe tops and his
hair on end, He usuallv ran to his mother with the same
crv," We had a soldier fight and I won," and showed his
black eye to make the scene more realistiCe.. Thus began
thqzlife of Casey Albert Wood. the son of Dr, Orrin
Cotier Wood. and Rose Sophia Leggo AXmmwkksxfakkex Wood, the
latter the daughter of a Brigtish Naval officer, Casev
Albert's father, afterwards a well known phvsician of
Ottawa., Canada, was a descendent of Ephenetus Wood who
came from Berkshire,England in 1692 and settled in Newberg-on-
the-Hndson in 1717, The Honorable Samuel Casey Wooéd., Uncle
of Casey Albert., and the younger brother of xke Dr, Orrin
Wood was for many years a memg¢ber of the Canadian Cabinet.
Secretaryv of Saéate and Treasurer of the Province of Ontario,
Another lincle, Alpheus Bield Wood., being a member of the
Toronto. Canada. legislature., The Irish name of Casev first
came from Colonel Casev who belonged to the same familyv of -

a friend of Casey Albert's grandfather, Colonel Casev was
the designer and architect of the famous Librarv of Congress
at Washington D.C., Casey Albert was a brown eyed brown
haired,lad who scampered through life, He was the acknow- '
ledged leader of the Wwillage bovs and Hot them into much
harmless mischief, Sometimes when he started outpfto plav wt
with the gang and his mother noticed a certain gleam in his
eve she would call out," Now bovs., I know youn will be good

and not pnsh each other into the creekl!" " No.mother, cross
our hearts we won't," Casey would declare, but often the
temptation was too great. and the water too alluringin an '
hour he would come flying back to be changed into dry clothes .
by his patient mother, He was a happy little fellow, and -
loved flowersand nature, and especially he loved birds,. Hig |
later lobe of bird life was evineed at this earlv age when g :
manv a time he came home with a blackened eye from a

scrimmage with the boys to protect his bird friends frqom th
nest robbers, When, later. he was taken to a menagerlie an
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saw the birds and animals in their cages trapped Jbehind
strong kmx wires, curled up in tight bails, scrathing in the
clean straw, trying to find their way out of their dread '@ **
imprisonment, he wished he could open the doors of all the
cages and set them free, He pictured them running and flving,
and some burrowing in the hospitable earth, so happy to be
free, Oh, if he could only set them free to fly away or dig in
the earth, as they were born to dosd -

The house in Wellington had many windows and in summer the
air was full of the scent of roses mmx that clambered to the
1low roof. the geraniums that grew in masses bv the verandah, to
be potted later and brought into the house for the winterg-- ==
and the dear little snow-drops that peeped out before the
snow was gone, Casey Albert was the first to discover the snow
drops and seldom forgot to bring his mother a bouquet, e
and he often ran away to the nearby woods 1o gather them, Oné
dav the familv missed him and skirted the whole wood for hours,
At last they found him lying in the wet grass, his arms full of
wild flowers ., fast asleep, His mother man and clasped him
in her arms, He opened his eyes confusedlv, then stood up,
the flowers falling to the ground, " Oh, dearie, whv did you
run awav?" his mother cried, " Mother was so afpaidl " " Well,
Muvver," he said atraightening himself," I knew where I was,
didn't I?" Thus, his mother recounted later, he showed his
independent charactér even then, He knew where he was and
wasn't that enoughil .

Years later when Casey Albert, now Dr, Casev Albert Wood,
the distingnished scientist and bird lover and author of
manv books on bird life., was entertained bv the Duke and
Duchess of Wellington from whomg the village of Wellington,
Casev Albert's birthplace, was named. / Casey please add
details. :

Lk
.8 a e

In a note to Mrs. Haves. Dr, Wood mentions this village
and the luncheon, ey

" Wellington was at thgt'tﬁne a prosperous village., centre
of the white-fisherv for 25 vears, Fish now all killed

off--- onlv caught in Lake Superiora. Village smaller
than & centurv ago. s s

" Note luncheon with present Duke and Duchesss of Wellipet

ton & stories connected therewith. ( About 19272)"

arae i







15.

When Dr, Wood was five vears old, his father decided to
move to a larger place and chose the village of Winchester

a few miles away, Mrs. Hayes continues her reminiscences of

Dr, Wood's vonth in that village,

a°s

Winchester, 18A81-1R64

At Winchester the earliest memories of Casev Albert were
visioned by a large white frame house surrounded by a fence,~«:
enclosing a vard where he plaved marbles and leap-froe and
many improvised games with his bov friends, It was a friendlv
honse, with an old-fashioned garden fé#lled s in summer, with
daffodile and margverites., and scarlet geraniums, and gay
with the songs ofi irds in the maple trees, Casev Albert
had soon sathered a clan, and headed by a $cotkh bov. Allan
Smith. thev conecocted mmch mischief., reallv harmless, but soon
gaining for them the name of " Little divils". bv the Irish
inhabitants of the village, .

His sister. next in age to him, decided that che Was now *
old enough to plav with the bovs. Being a natural *dm-bov
she sometimes followed them in their rambles, but was always ge
scorned, " Scoot, " they cried.," You are onlv a girll" and
she went back to her doll and the nurse,

There was a deep ditch mmning past thébonse, and in
spring the water rushed in torredhs from the hills beyond,
One dav. being alZowef with her dog Rover., and longing for a
girl to play with . she wandered out of the yard. and tried
fishing in the ditch with the dodl asthey allvre GENY.
Suddenlv the bovs heard wild screams and the barking of her
dog.and found her xm floating down the rushing torrent3 « s
Rover, a big Newfoundland, ran to the edge of the ditch and
canght her dress by the shoulder, Thev dragged her ouwt, half
drowned. and took her to her mother to be comforted. After |
that the gate was always closed, but onwe in a while Casev
Albert took his sfier for walks in the near-bv woods where he: s
learned his first lessons in the flora and fauna of nature, :

The little school-house.-- not red, this time.,'but a dﬁil;ﬂ
uglv brown, next filled most of Casey Albert's davs, He was-a.
polite 1little bov, at times. and he walked to school between:
his sfiterg and the little curly-headed Scotch girl. next door.
carrving their books and trudeing between them in the soft =)
dust of the road. The village bovs hooted." Lookit old Casev
carrving their booksl" " Lookit the little red-hiad with her
curls, " Bttt Casev Albert trudeed om with a smile

.

- : H
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turning’tip the corners of his mouth, " Wait ' +i11 I catch
theml".,. The girls noticed that ever after .there was silence:
when the bovs passedl This countrv school*Mive lone in the
memory of Dr, Casev Wood.,( note; or will itf) with its rows of
vnpainted degks., and wooden benches, and their jollv black- .
eyed teacher, The people called her an old-maid though she
was was only 35, but thev all loved her, As Casev Albert was -
usually at the head of his classes, she refgusedto believe the
stories che heard of the depredations the boys made on the medd
mellon patches and apple trees, with Cagey Albert as ke leader,
" Why}," she exclaimed, " he is mv best scholar and so politel
He brings me flowers nearlw evelry davin The boys hooted. but
were really eaten up with SRV aan

The vears passed. and then Caseyv Albert's father, being an
ambitious voung phvsician. decided to trek to a citv, and
chose Ottawa the Capital of Canada. as hisfgture home., stopping
for a short time at Brockville. the birth-place of his wife,
They packed their belongings and Casey Albert went to sav good=-
bve to their little Scotech friend, He found her at the doorand!
having said good-bve to the familv. she followed him to the gatq
and turned her back on him . " I won't sav good-bve, I won'tl# °

She shook her red curls over her eves and sobbed, " I know vou w
won't ever come back, I know you won'+§" He toId her how his

father had promised to drive back somedav and see them all,
" No, " she said, " I will never see anv of vou againi" Then =
she ran crving intdé the house . and he turned sadlv and joined:
the waiting familv, Perhaps she had a presentiment, for when.,
vears after Casey Albert and his sister visited Winchesteér, she
had gone %o, " Where bgvond these voices, there is peace."

Dr, Wood's earliest memorv is contained in the following

note, This " Administragtion" took place in Winchester,

LE X3

L “ 3

" Another episode in my still earlier career kevafnimiztswrx

was the not altogether successful attempt to administer my first!

dose of that infant panacea of the sixties, castor oil, : '
imagine I preserve a vivid impression of what occured on that =\
memorable occasgion, After my nurse and mv Mother had exhauste

4

their powers of persuasion, they resorted to threatsses My

nurse in particnlar recounted the horribke results of a
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continued reféusal to swallow the admittedlyﬁhnseans but
heaven-gent remedy, All, however, in vain; I persisted in
the paths of the ungodlv, Reluctantly, no doubt, but with

a high regard for duty that seems wanting in the hougeholds

of the present generation, they called for volunteers, and wad
while a maid held mv Imnds the cook ( oh! it took a long |
time to establish terms of even neutralitv with these former
allies) looked after my very active feet, My poor mother-&e
held what she could of my anatomv on her lap, and shed tears-
at lgastthere were traces of them when ¢ breathless all® I x=m=
rose?' Meantime mv nurse, the execntioner, holding a spoon *

whose size has not diminished with the years., filled with the |

all-healing oil, carried the bowl to my reluctant mouth. In
the case of bovs who are conversant with the traditions of the
| nurserv it may be comparativelv easv to bring them to the |
1adle's edege but not even a dozen maids can make them drinki °
And so it proved in my casej even WEERMXX when my hea@%%as q
held by a fourth conspirator, and that swpernumerarv also |
tried to pry open my mouth it was a dead failure and for &
few minutes it appeared as if I might emerse victorious from
what I indignantly regarded as an unequal contest. f 5 o
congratulated mvself on such an end to a perfect struggle I-we
was doomed to disapvointment, for mv ingenious and resourceful
nurse, by the simple expedient. of holding my nose, gave me =
the choice of strangulation or opening my buccal cavity to-the
oilv laxitive, They sav I did not elect the final operation

until T was black 2n the face and my mother begged that I be
then I drew a long breath

allowed to die a natural death;

— _ " — - ; 4
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and swallowe! at least some of the oil. Viectory dig not
even then perch with firm feet upon the hanners of the allies
as I managed during the melee to bite the hand that fed me the
0il and kicked the cook—- poor cookli-- in one of the most
sensitive parts of her ample person,
“ Nurse many a time showed me, especiallv when she wished

to spur into activitv mv somnolent conscience, a scar on her

hand that, she solemnlv affirmed, was the healed remains of
a bite regeived during the unequal con.est, What Jgéman

service did that minute cicatrix perform during the years that

followed!

“And with what justice was it so associated, because,
rather incantiouslw perhaps, mv mother tbld me that upon that
first. last and only occasion of the administration to me of
internal remedies bv the suffocation plan she was oblidred,
becanse of mv original but effective method of holding
my breath until it seemed as if there would soon be a funeral
in the Wood family and then at an unexpected moment spew1ng ﬂ.
forth the objectionable medicament, to give me two instead of‘
one does of oil authorized bv hoarw tradition in both the
Leggo and Wood Families, Nevertheless the ddes I claimed as
an offset to the bite and when in out later excursions into
literatnre, mv nurse read to me the punishment inflicted on -
one David Copperfield for precisely the same offense and which |
she darklv hinted might well have been repeated in another ;
instance, I was able to present a contra account that, in my
opinion and in that of competent thoughg vouthful observers

more than justified mv Teécourse to the Provisions of the ¥

e
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S »
lex talionis,

see

Pr. Wood concludes one of several accounts of this
episode written at Bermmda in March 1922 withnthe following

incident,

"Althongh MY WIFE suspects that I am writing something
antobiosraphical she says nothing unless the following lines-
of Arthur Bullen's -- dead and gone he, poor fellowl-~ has to
do with mv task:--

When fancy would be weaving
Gay hopes for my deceiving,
The whisperer Bids 'Remember:
Rake not a dving ember,!
She handed me these while I was pounding awav on mv

Corona=-~ and I have mv suspicionsf "

LN

Dr. Wood recounts sidelights on his life in Winchester

in the brief note that follows,

Adjunct to life in Winchester

186

*

" Strange how names survive from one's childhood days
when the personalities fade from the memory sheet, When I
attended the little red school house my frequent

4
e T e
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one
companions were, Allan Smith and Minnie Gillespie, with
whom I associated on equal terms with a pet crow ( he never
learned to talk although with the help of said Allan I did
a clumsy operation on his tongne) numerousg rabbits ( thev
girdled my Father's favorite apple trees one winter and had-
to be deleted from my list of favorites) and a larce,fierce,
untamable
xmizmER hawk, species unknown, given me by a farmer friendthat
exacted raw meat as a steady diet but which mv parents finally
ingssted vpon mv liberating, My bov friends informed me {
that the last named celebrated his new freedom by lingering
in our neighborhood long enough to kill and eat one of the
neighbor's chickens, but the experience of later life makes me
doubt this storv,

" For two all too-short summers I spent a couple of
months on a large farm owned bv a friend of the familv named
Mackav, He gave me the freedom of his large barns (that
owls frequented and swallows made wonderful nests) and an
equallv attractive bugh full of flowers, birds, nut bearing
trees, . :

" Onece in mv rambles I ran against a small bear who ran
away in one direction while I #=x hastilv pursued another,

I was told that all Bis bearship wanted was a chance at the
farm beehives and ( perhaps) the well suarded pig stve,

" Tt was here that I witnessed my first( and most
impressive) total eclipse of the sun, It was almost

terrifving, I recollect,

4 1arge flock of turkeys that at night roosted in a shed

attached to the home stabling made a living off grasshoppers
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chieflvy and dailv resorted for that purpose to the furthest
confines of this 1000-acre farm,

" When the darkness of the eclipse fell upon vs I was
pursuing my usual investigations of the bushland and noticed
that the turkeys were getting nertous and excited, All at
once thev, headed by a large Bobbler, made tracks for the
farm house half a mile away, Soon they half ran half flew
so that by the time artificial night had set in thev had all:
reached their usual roost and could not be indéed to leave it
until next morning, although the imprisoned sun soon shone as

bright as ever.”

U

Tiarning from this amusing calamity Dr, Wood has recorded

a panoramic view of his life in this little countrv town.

" Our house stood in the centre of the villarce, and was
a comfortable frame structure on one g# xke® corner of the
only public square, A large and beautiful 'b1Zm-of-Gilead*
tree spread its shade over the front door, while flourishing
rose trees and other favorites of mv Mother grew not only in

front but in the ol#d fashioned garden behind, As nmy 15

- Father's practice graduallv exiended to neighboring villages anc

he required several horses to rd?% and drive he built an = ¥
extensive barn and stable¢s- whose'vast' interior and faseinat-
ing contents made valuable properties for the histrionie and

other activities of myself and my fellows.

“Onz room in the second storv of the barn was nsed as a
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repair and carpenter shop. and was readily accessible ( when
the 'right' board was lifted from its roof) from a snperflous
recess in the loft which an oblidging builder had left hidden
from the eve of all but the small bovs that used it for those-
mveterions conferences and conspiracies that onlv small bovs
can inspire and execute, Both beflore and after mv advent at th
villase school we made and sometimes., but not often. carried
out the darkest and most desperate adventures, I wonder if
fond parents of :ggaSixties ever realized what wild schemes ~**%
were floating and dancing among the brain cells of thedr immatur
darlings while thev are studying lessons. writing exercises,
having their hair curled, eating theirymeixs® meals or listening:
to the incommrehensible lectures of dominie, parson, father, et
mother. Auntie and the rest. T do not say that the advice and
admonitions of the authorities aforesaid fell upon ears
entirelv deaf but that such advisorv phrases as survived were*
the subiect of serious discussion and revision bv the vouthful
parligment that for a long time held almost dailv sessions in’
the loft over the carpenter shop. Thus vou seé we small bovs j
felt and were greatly influenced by the mass oﬁinion of the -
neighbors- iust like pur elders. Sometimes., strange to sav.
we passed judement .for example. in favor of corporeal
punishment. but always in individval instances., so far as my « =
memorv Serves. T base mv opinion on fading memorv., of couree.?
but I seem to remember quite clearlv one occasion when one Qﬂ |

mv plavmates admitted that harsh as the ordeal appeared at the |

time he felt that he was getting what was ' coming to him' and
. |

that the belief in the justice of punishment nerved him to a |

1
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Sparton endurance of the calamity., So far as I =mix am able
to judge. after the lapse of half a cehtury, thrashings,
especiallv those that were nnmusually severe or were administ-
ered in anger did more harm than good. I earlv gained the
impression. also, that the effects, if thev produced anv
lasting effect, varied much with individuals, There were a
few hypersensitive souls among us who took their punishments:
verv seriouslv and were influenced accordingly-- probablv much
to their harm--but I think the majoritv of us took these
affairs as part of the day's doings to be borne as lightly as*"
might Dbe. Of one thing I was and am convinced- the sensitive
bov onght never have been punished by the rod at allj coroof%l
assanlts ( becanse that is what they nearlv always were in
such instances) alwavs rankled in his soul and were of evlil-"
influence. Moreover. such bovs could always be reached much
more effectnally bv other milder, spiritual means. as could
the majoritv of children., for that matter. as even the most
ignorant parent now knows,

"  However. the sorrows of mvself and of the relatively |
emall group with whém I associated were small as compared |
with our manv jove; and I cammot refrain from quotine a s
few lines from a poem by one of mv own age” on this subiect;

* Theu fugaces Postume} Postimel !
The memories of childhood are a web

of gossamer, most infinitely frail
And tender. shot with gleaming threads of gold

* 1,ord Frederick Hamilton in " The Days before Yesterday®
page 704
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And silver., through the iridescent weft

Of subtlest tints of azure and of rosej

Woven of fragile nothings, yet most dear.

And binding us to that dim, far-off time

When first our lungs inhaled the fragrant sweet

Of a new world, where all was bright and fair.
As we approach the end of mortal things,

The band of comrades ever smalf?growsi

For those that have not shared our trivial round,

Nor helped to forge the many links,

Can only listen with dull wearied mind,

Some few there are on whom the gods bestowed

The priceless gift of sympathv, and they.

Though knowing not themselves, vet understood,’

" My most intimate friends ( and they have always
( and thev have ever since continued so to rank, I am glad to
say,) were the two sons of the Methodist clergvman whose
ghostlv charee included our village,

"  For several happv years we three explored the wonders
and mysteries of the surrounding country, getting into and out
of scrapes innumerable and having, I doubt not, about the same
experiences and boyish advehtures that befell most youngsters
brought up in a small Canadian village in the middle sixties.’

" We attended a small township school about a mile and a
half from our respective homes, to and from which we daily
walked summer and winter except on those rare occassions when
the snow was regarded as too deep or the rain poured too
lavishly or the combined mad and énow made walking out of the
question over stiff clay roads. Then, but not often, the
thired man' hitched up and drove us and as manv more of the
neighboring bovs and girls as could ' hang on' in trivmph to

the little log-honse temple of learning, Now and then some
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thing happened and school was dismissed earlier than usual
or for some quite different reason was not held at alls

but these joyful occasions were so rare that I can barely
recollect a single instance, One of these happened when
out head teacher- that was towards the end of my village
school career when the increase of the school population
required an assistant- was attacked by a serious mllness. an
incident that we urchins greeted with outward calm but with:
an inward and almost uncontrolable satisfaction, Of all the
teachers we had had, and the willage school changed dominies,
as a rule, every vear, this sick man was the most popular,
and it was difficult for the loft 'parligment' to decide
whether it was even proper to speculate upon the probable
length of his confinement to bed, Suppose he should die;
might not his shade haunt us for ( the hope expressed or
even understood) that if it was all the same to him could

he have a fever or something that wonld keep him in doors
for, say, a month or until the beechnuts and other Autumn
fruits were ready for the picking? My importance in the
school community increased tremendously because I the son of
our teacher’s phvsician was supposed to possess first-hand
and, consequently, the most reliable news of the progress

of his afflietion. I have often wondered whether my Father
suspected that mv close questioning and anxious enguiries on |
this subiect were actinated not so much bv a regard for the

misfortune of a beloved teacher as for my reputation as a

newsgatherer and bearer of good or evid tidings- according
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+o0 the view of the audience,

" This © to me) important office of reporter was shortly
abolished, however, because my father announced one morning
that he had a pleasant bit of news for me, viz:- the school -
trustees ( of whom he was one) in consideration of the probab-
i1itv that the present teacher would be unable to resume his
duties for a month or two, had hired a substitute who would
take myEF charge the coming Mondav, a date only 4%ﬁ'hours
distant, and that my evident anxietv not to ieovardize mv
educational advantages might be set at mmx rest, I, as the
bearer of that fast-flving commoditv, unwelcome tidings., soon
reported to the dther members of our small coterie that our-:
days of libertly were numbered, and it behc‘):ved us to prepare for
the worst in the shape of a new and untried school master., -
However. the substitute teacher proved to be an inoffensive,
if not kindlv, man whomg we all learned to like and even
to trust- a most rare concession among school bovSe When-+
the time came for handing over the reins- and ruler- of office
we were sorrv to part with the temporarv master and told
him so in a 'few well-chosen words', as the local weeklv - *-
eloquentlv phrased it, from the &ips of the school Cicero. who ,
be it noticed, lived to iustifv onr admiration of his powers-«
by securing a seat in the legislature of the (future) Dominion,

where his voice was raised often and, I believe, not in vain,"

Note: Here occurs? a ten line space,
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" Of the many incidents and recollections of episodes *-
that come crowding in as I think them over, the most insistant-
often the trivial loom up largest from the background of a
vouthful career- ihe following are among the earliest.

" T must have not been! more than seven yvears of age when
my belief in ghosts- until then firmlv grounded- received a
s§hock from which it négggfﬁ%covered. A farmer had a very fi§
orchard and beechwoods near our school and, as may be well ;
understood bv those who have been bovs themselves, this
combined temmtation was too strong for my chums and mvself, - -
In spite of.the usual precautions. an undue percentage of fruit
and nuts paid toll to the appetites and pockets of the school
children, Protests. warnings were of no avail. and as for »-
dogs and high fences. the latter only stimulated our taste”for
adventure, and as we always bribed some youthfuk: member of:
“the fargmer's family to accompany us ( by turning over to him
a portion of the spoil) the candne element im the danger was -
obviouslv eliminated, In some manner, we never discovered hoy
the rumor ( it was spelled rumour in our school-books) that
the Smith Woods were recentlv haunted by the ghost of an oldr -
woman who, we ¥emw knew . had been found dead by the roadside
the previous winter not a hundred ygards from the schoolhouse,
This accident had created much excitement in our small world
at the time and we had some difficulty in fitting it in to

|

our embrvo scheme of mundane things; and that the old lady sdeu

should return to haunt the scenesof her former activities was ,

cettainlv disconcerting. although by no means improbable,
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Most of the apple and nut freebooters ( including the writer
of these truthful memoirs) gave the farmer's orchard and
woods a suffﬂ%?ntlv wide berth and it looked as if Farmer -
Smith would harvest a full crop. And there is no doubt that
he would have done so had it not been fofjdoubting Thomas in
. mv class a bot in whom I earlv recognized the élements of
leadership and with whom I was destined to join in many a
scheme of bovish importance, He drew me 2% one side as we
were walking home past the woods under discussion, 1 was
about to hurry on with the other boys who seemed to have a
most important engagement somewhere on the other sdde of -
the haunted precincts., ¢ Wait a minute,® he said, * I want
to tell vou something; there ain't no such things as ghosts,
My Dad and I talked it all over, and he said that it's all °
nonsense®, Now., this seemed pretty strong language to me-as
I well remembered the discussion of this selfsame subject in
our attic. where the pros and cons were freely EXSEMERRAX
deliberated and the conclusion duly registered without
serious opposition., that while none of us had ever seen a--
ghost we were acquainted with others who had and mv friénda
Moses Andrews was among the consenters, I remembered ihat
my Father was not an enthusiastic believer in ghosts., or :
even in witches, but as these were in some dnknown fashion
thought to be allied to fairies. in whose realitv no éane '
person could, of course. entertain a doubt. mv Father was
rather non-commital in his reply to my questions; ;

" T reminded Moses of his apparent change of front,
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to whieh he gave answer that his position had been taken ‘
on insﬁffiégnt grounds, Hig father had thoroughly investig-
ated the matter in all its relations and could find no reason
for this widespread and apparently deep-seated ghost dogma.

" ' And he said he would come with me anv time after
school hours and pick all the nuts I 1ike‘from old Smith's
trees,), Here was an adventure worth while! Even if Mosest: ::
father were wrong- and he was well-known to be a 'doubter' tha
never went to church- I might, vnder strong-arm protection see
a ghost, and at a safe distance, The prospect was too allurs
ing, and I finallv agreed to be one of a trio of nut-gatherers
and ghost-hunters, Probably nothing wonld have come of this
expedition had not Moses, in a warm discussion of the Smith-
woods ghost with another schoolbov, loudly prochlimed his
intention of going alone that verv afternoon to the haunted
resort if he couldn't get anyone to go with him, There were
no eager volunteers) I intended to tell mv familv, but
got no farther than my nurse, ' You see a ghost., why he -«
would breathe flames of red fire all over vou, and maybe burn
all the clothes off your back.!'s Althongh I often pretended
contemnt for mv old nurse's theories and iniunctions.
especially since I had- though quite recentlv, and ghe said
a vear too soon- donned long trousers, yet L had an uvneasv -
feeling that, after all she might be richt. as she generally
wase Under the influence of this dreadful warbing I took
at least one precaution against a possible encounter withramw

inhabitant of the unseen universe bv drawine on an ancienf and

long-discarded winter overcoat., although the mild Fall

dio e s e L
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weather hardlv fustified the additional covering. _ ;

" We three pursued ovr thoughtful wav through the forest~
path to the beechnut frove. at least two members casting fgrti
jve glances in all directions as we neared the beech trees. *
Mr, Andrews advised us to proceed with our mit-gathering while
he stood sentinel, promising to give the alarm if anv
snsﬁicions creature appeared. At first. Moses and I confined
onr quest to such nuts as had fallen from the trees, but as ti
time went on and no ghost appeared, we gained oourage, and
although the shadw@s of the late Autumn afternoon began to
lengthen we decided to climb the most favorablv situated
trees in search of wnfallen treasureg. When we hadventured
well to the top of ®EWEFEXXX & couple of large beeches and
had almost forgotten time and ghosts., I heard an unearthlv *
sovnd- something like a long-drawn caterwanl- and peering iﬁ
the direction of the sound was horrified and struck dumb -°
at what I saw, for there in plain sight was a chostlv figure
of an evidenéfold woman) She almost bent double, witked by
the aid of a stick and was enveloped in a white sheet.,
doubtless her shroud, The creature continued to make these
blood-crrdling sounds I have just described as she advanced
with steps all too quick towards the tree up which I had Ve
climbed. To add to my terror I noticed that Mr, Andrews had
stepped behind a sheltering tree- doubtless to save himself
and to leave us as a sacrifice to the shades of the dead -
woman} Thus thrown upon my stim moral resources., 1l decided: :
I had better encounter the evil on terra firma than in midair

so I slid down from my 'lofty perch',( as 2 college mate
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once covered himself with g%ﬂorv by translatine the well-worn
'@lto'of Virgil's immortal second book), intending to hook it
for homej but hardlv had T reached the ground when I saw Mf;=_
Andrews rush from his hiding place and grapple with the ghost.,
It was evidentlv a vigorous ghost because the struggle lasted
several minmites, and the outcome might have been doubtful had
the ghost not got entangled in the rather voluminous sheet
(shroud). Meantime Moses and I stood by, each armed with a**
big stick we had brought with us for offense or defense, as the
case might demand, ‘When the issue of the contest seemed -~
doubtful Moses called out that, ghost or ng# chost he was not
going to see his father killed by any creature and was 2 out
to end the fight bv the simple process of hitting our
champion on the head with his club, but Mr, Andrews sternly
ordered him to keep his hands off, which seemed a wise = °
iniunetion as he was as liable, in his excitement to belabor
his parent as his opponent, Soon, however, the ghost lav
panting on the ground, Mr, Andrews on tope +he latter had hi
fingers about the throat of the struggling shade and his -
knee on his chest. ' Will you give in or shall I choke the
1ife out of vou. Hen Smith?' o mees
m 1t Stop chokineg me and I'll give in," said the visito:

{
1

from the other world,

wy + A1l right, but I'll roll vou on your stmmach flrst
and tie vour legs together. and you hands behind vour backs, M“
And suiting action £§:$§}ds. Hanrv Smith., eldest son ofrFarme
Smith. aet. 28. was dragged helpless to the nearest tree

and propped against it. where we could inspect him at our ;
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leisvre, ' Anvbodv want to stick a pin into this ghost to -
see if he's real?' asked Moses' father. We were glad to let
affairs stand as they were, ' I'm noty ' said Mr, Andrews., *

' At the same time @@ I put this rope into my pocket I drew up
a short #b4de document, which sets forth the fact that vou «
are an imitation ghost constructed for the purpose of frighten-
ing little bovs ont of their senses to the possible injurv of xk
their health , for which act vou lay vourself open to both
criminal and civil process, Sign this paper and I will

release vou; and we three will solemnly promise to say and do
nothing further about it, Refuse, and I will have a warra@nt
issued for vou arrestl!

" I suspect that Mr. Andrews' position was about as unten-
able as - if not more so thaneours but overcome bv shame and -
the failure of his ghost-scene, 'Hen' gave a grumblineg assent,:
his hands and feet were loosed and we four went our several wavs,
On the rodd to the village about the only comment Yr, Andrews
made on the afternoon adventure was, ' Boys, when vou areﬁin
doubt about a thing, examine it as close to home‘as you can,
and don't believe everything everviody tells wvon,' Which
piecesof advice I discovered, someliwat later in life,have
much to recommend themi

The ghost episode had, however, its epilogue in a treatwv.

( nesotiated, I believe p! Mr, Andrews himself) between Farmer
Smith and the School. Mr, Smith, a day or two after the
exposure of his ghost, came to the school and asked permission

to adess the children, He made a short speech in the course

of which he admitted that he had once been a boy himself., and
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wished the boys of the school a good time, but couldn't they
come to some arrangement in the matter of apples and beech-
nuts? He proposed that he grant permission to the school
to pick all they liked of the latter provided the pupils
agreed not to disturb the former, And so it happened that on
this dayv a solemn pact was madq@,faithfully observed bv all

for
parties at least as long as I attended that school."

" T am satisfied that in many things the small bov is -
not the conservative he is supposed to be; and that there is
a strain of radicaﬁ§m in most youngsters,

" Simple and easilv deceived on manv points he undoubt=-
edlv is,. bn;ﬂ:mnnlse +o trv all things is more or less a part
of the bov as an inborn activitv,

n Well do I remember the long discussions that troubled
our havloft as to whether our nurse spoke from actual know-
ledge when she warned us that bears that carried off bovs
lurked in the deep woods onlv a few miles from our schoolhousg
and that we took our lives in our hands everv time we wandered
out of bounds; and it was finallv decided that we had better

await more light on the subiect before venturing too far even:
on such legitimate excursions as the quest of rine plums from
Farmer Dill®auech's orchard- the surlv old man who had no
respect for the right of virtuous vouth., and harbored a

vigorous and incorruntible bull-do<,

"  The matter of boys and bears was for a time at least
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settled bv the appeargnce in our village of a man who haéji
close acquaintance with both classes of animals and he said
thatonléréhe-bear was ever known to elope with a small bov
and then onlv when she had lost one of her own cubs, the
infant ( or verv immature child) being at once adopted into -
the ursine familv to take the place of the missing one, Ihis
statement certainly seemed reasondble to nsj we knew of at
least one instance in which a somewhat similar condition
prevailed~ Moses' father had seen in a circus a mother bear
whose grief over the loss of an infant cub had been assuaged
bv the adoption of a small pPuppVe Them. agéin. how about
Romulus and Remus- ves, sir., those noble Roman boys? How —='»
unreasonable, then, to doubt the storv of nurse, who at anv rat
always had our best interests at heart, although she occasioh—
allv exhibited eccentric means of expressing that interests’ |
out of this investigation of substitutes for mother-love in
bears came a desire to test the matter;and we eventually drew- ®
1lote to decide which one of us should offer himself for adopti~
on into the first bear familv whose bereavement we could
relieved Selection by lot was adopted after a prompt
refgnsal bv the writer of these memoirs to volunteer because
he. being several months vounger than the others of the
companv., might reasonable be more attractive or congenial
to the child-seeking she-bear, In rebuttal it was pointed |
out bv the proposed victim. that a mother-bear who really
meant bd{Eness would not stop to enquire whether the needed

bov was five years or five and one-quarter vears old, as long |

l

as he was not too old, and he hastened to add , without due
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35, : :
regard ( I am quite sure) for the niceties of his English,
' None of us are tooX old,? And that is how we came to
'pull straws?, Alas! for the well laid schemes of bovhood-
I chose the shortest straw} There was no escape from the
investigation of the bear problem, so, accompanied bv an
escort of two companions just about as frightened as I,maxx -
the procession moved towards the 'sugar-bush! for so the dense-
woods that stretched many miles about our village s Was called.
It was the period of the summer solstice, the days were long
and the nighte weme not unpleasant; indeed I tried to console
myself with the thought that if I must engage in this unheard-
of adventure, it could nbt be facedlunder more favorable
conditions, Probablv the fact that the moon was 5@32% full
had much to do whth mv acquiescense in the schemes the small
bov hates the dar&? Perhaps somebody or somethine would
intervene, if not inferfere, before it was too late, before
mv wnwilling adoption into a fonr-legged familvsy or. what
seemed to me more likely., there would be ! never the time nor
the place' nor with these the seeking, errant she-bear. -
robbed of one or more whelps and on the look-out for a smallsy
inwardlv terrified but ontwardlv brave and nonchalant voungst.er
eager to settle, even at some slight incbnvenience to himself,
a disputed question in natural historv, We had asked our -
several parents for an early supper( dinner was a midday meal -.
in mv bovhood) that we might have the long summer evening for o
our games, Mv mother gave me an unusvallv long and to me -+ :
embarra%?ng look as I left the table with, let me add, consid-
erablv less than my ordinary promptness, % Anything wrong wiﬂh‘
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vou this evening, Casey?' she asked. ' You do not appear to
have anv appetitej; I never knew vou cat so few doughnuts. '
0} I was all rights reallv quite myself, ' Well, don't play
too hard, and come home early,' Come home earlv} If she
only knew} Instead of a happy and early homecoming I would
in all probability be trving to sleep in a bear's den _ £
with assorted sizes of hairy creatures, wondering what sort of
R breakfast, if anv, I was to have next morning. I had -«
decided that whatever happened I would not be induced to follc
the example of Remis or of his brother Rommlus in this 3
.emergencv. If need be I would leave the house of Mother Beea
the first dav instead of waiting the week which it_was agreed
in council is necessary to make a reallv complete investigatic
and to furniich an adequate report on the economies and
domestic government of a well-regulated ursine household,
Meantime we had penetrated farther and fatyber into the deep
woods. leaving eventnallv the well-beaten trail that led 35
in one direction to the schoolhouse, in another to the distam
farm where forbidden apples grewe. We boys had worked out th
details of our scheme to the most trivial- if anything
connected with such a consuming thrilling venture could be
regarded as triflineg- point. The mode of procedure adopted
was very simple, When we encpuntered the bear and it was
evident from her actions that she was in search of a human -
;32;%2@2% for a lost cub, I was to step forward, thus showing
my good intentions and willingness to be adopted into any

respectable bear family, As for mv companions- well they

. -
were to leave as soon as maternal relations between mysel






37,

and my new foster-mother had been pronerlv egtablished,

" We had been following a road cut through the bugh =u..
that had evidentlv been little used; the wheel marks grew Rz
fainter the lon~er we walked along i+, Finallv the tracks of
wagon wheels came *o an end in a cirecular clearine; we had
been frllowine a 'sugar-road' that venetrated the foregt gy
onlv a few miles, and not, as we helieved, over the hills and
far awav, A halt was called to decide whether we had better
turn back and gearch for amother nath through the woods or
boldlv nlunge into the bush, I voted +o return and pastoone: ¢
the trin to another dav, In the meantime we could make mmgmi:
enquiries for a road that wonuld be most likelv to lead to &
bear's den, My fellow adventurers probablv thoucht a bov in
the bush to be worth two at home when hear hintine was the
igsue, 8o it wae decided ton exnlore the fomegt fastmesses.
esnecially as Maseg thought he had diseovered a trail that-~ .
continued the deserted wason-rnad, After nlunsine ghead for
what. seemed an hour or two it becan tn get quite dark, a
circumgtance that however faverghle tn_the advent. of bears
acted ae a decided denressant 'mon the snirits and morale -+
of small hovg, However I was bound I would not he the first
to call a halt,

" Mv fellow explorers had refused to adopt mv plan to
leave the woodw while the retreat was easy., now thev could
extricate themselves from anv pitfall into Which the
darkness might provide for their canture; perhaps a whole

familv of bears might appear on the scenme and effect a
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midnicht eanture of the entire companvi How could then the
most discriminating of bears be expected to pick and choose
in surrovndings as black-dark as the darkest cellar? Mv -
gsuggestinn of this continegencv did not lessen the fears of':
the other bovs in spite of the fact that we all presented a
bold and vnbrogken front to the rapidlv darkenine night, -

sudden and
At last we came to a/simultaneous standstill for out of the
deepenine gloom ahead there was borne to our straining ears
a terrible shriek, a blood-ecurdling mixture of howl and
erowl, that froze the verv marrow in our bones. Each one-
of us threw off everv semblance of braverv or I might adds
of sanitv, It seemed as if everv wild beast we ever heard
of had been let loose in those woods, Even after the
lapse of half a centurv I can hear that savage vell! - .

" We ecausht one another bv the arms and 1istened Aumb. %
terrot-stricken, Moses was, as nsnal, the first to come
to his senses or to a fraction of them,

" *Keep hold of coat-tails and let us make no noise
but creep along; that was a catemount and no bear.' The -
pronosal was carried without a dissenting voices; indeed the: -
human voice was the faintest sound heard durinqrthnse fatefu,
minutes, Just how we dracced one another throth the_A ;
tangled vines and thick underbrush none of the frichtened- -

{

band ever knew; what we did remember was the repeated crieg:.!

and muffled howléds that beat unron our ears as we tried tosmal
make good a hasty but gombined escanes we were at last suoc:w

= =l
essful in clineine to one another's persons during $bofaa ar

thly ne
eventful odvsgev, Finallv, when the unearthil:
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died out and we had put manv a goodmi%a between the wild
beast and ourselves, we threw our exhausted bodies on the
cold earth and took breathless stoek of our remaining
clothinog— and prospects,

At lencth. Dr Orrin Wood decided +n removye hiS-familv&f
to Brockville, a larger and more prosnerous town., Moreower,
his wifels familv resided there, Mrg Haves recalls the

Journey in the followine manner,

WMorewood v

The cavalcade started, It was an old~?ashi¢neﬂ two-hmrs
horse carriace containing the familv and nurge‘w1fh Casgvﬁ
Albert's father as driver, followed bv a soringfwagon niled
hich with the hovsehold ~oods, and sitting om the verv toms
Casev Albert and his beloved dog Rover, The dog whined and
barked steadilv at this new adventure. and the horgse., nrane~
ine. threatened to min awav, Then the Irigh coachman said
with a smirk. "Perhaps he's insulted at havin' to cart a dee
alongi" Thev bumned and jerked in the rain-filled cracks
on the ecountrv road. and arrived after dark at the little &=
hamlet of Morewood, Thev were to be suests for a nicht of
an old friend of the familv who owned the #odel farm of the
township., Womn out thev retired earlv and all sank into a
profound sleep, At dawn the next mornine weird shrieks ‘
filled the air and Casev Albert mulled the nillow over his
head and tried to/{ sleen. but the cries came nearer and near
er, He rughed *o the window—what a sicht! A glorious -
spring mornine. the sim ghimmering/ throuch the leaves of th
buddine maple trees. the birds sincing, and the nerfime of
the 1lilaec and the honev-guckle on the walls--~and on the
grass, his tail seintillatine a thousand eolors, strut$ed
back and forth., back and forth, a gorceonsg peacock, He
walked along mineinglv, Aueking his head on ome side and
then on the other, his gorgeovs tail a rainbow of color—
and uttered strance shrill cries, while his modest 1little
mate followed at a distance, Casev Albert hurried on his
clothes and wims rushed dowvn to the dining-room where he
found the whole Rami¥Xx house-hold at the window, The

peacock was gti1] pirrouettine
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and enioving the admiration of his audience while his little m=
mate followed at a distance, Just then a ghrill call came frem
the back of the garden, "Jimmvi Jimmv! Breakfast ., Jimmvi" and
forcetting his dignitv the peacock darted nast, e his %=
tail in the morning dew, In the dining-room stood thé little
countrv maid waiting with a patient smile on her face, "That--
Jimmv., that Jimmv4" was all she said but it spoke volumes,
Jimmy, just a bird, but the loved czar of the house, How they '
all loved him! A warm room in winter near the kitchen for him
and his mate where he acted as an alarm# clock in the earlv mom
nineg and with his shrill voice awoke the servants. :

This was a model Canadian farm-—a huge stone house flanked:
bv an ivv covered wall and heated bv argand burners, in the -
hall and narlor., In the immense cellar stood rows and rows of
+en-quart nans filled with milk, the cream almost thick enouveh:-
t0 be et bv a knife., The hostess filled a +in cup with eream
for each child as Casev Albert Whisnered to his mother, "That o
eream makes mv mouth water," Barrels of apples-—russets, .
pommes~de-neice, and harvest amnles stood in rows, and huge «:
bins of turnips, potatoes and cabbages stnod against the walls.
Near the house was a miniature brieck buildine where beef and-hk=m
hams were smoked and which resembled a doll's house. In the
fields were horses and cattle of all kinds, and Casev Albert,--:
now eight vears of ace. was entranced with the farm, He
immediatelv decided to be a farmer when he grew un and certainl;
to keep a peacock,

This little cameo is followed kx in Mrs Havesyreminiscenca
bv a brief., general acconnt of the Wood familv's stav in

Brockville.

Brockville 1864-1266 e

Casev Albert was a little bov of eight when the familv axr
arrived at Brockville, where thev remained two vears-—and
during that time a 1little sister was born,(This child was
named Florence Erhestine, She went. later, with her father
and mother when thev emicrated to Riverside. Califormia.,
returning after a while to manace Dr Wood's house in his
Montrel practice davs, later returning ¥EXHFHIRE Lo Riverside

and marrving,) Cagev Albert soon fownd bovs of his own age

and thev spent mmich time in the surroundine woods, plaving -« |
ball and fishine in the brook, ®&s these were the vears of «-|
the Fenian Rebellion between the Protegtant Orangemen and the |
Catholiec Fenians., the streets were filled with parades., and the
excitement was intense, Casev Albert and his friends were -
entranced, and implored their parents to let them mareh in the
parades with the Orancemen, "We'll wave our banners for the |
Orangemen," thev cried-—but being absolutelv refused thev 5
decided to have an armv of their owm and

* |nserted : H CrA. W
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thus practise how to defend their eountrv, Thev ran. much == -+
offended, to the woods and everv dav after school thev marched:a;
and paraded, banging on their tin-pans, which thev had becged: £m
from their mothers, Casev Albert Headed the line and thev sahe
all the Orange songs their 1lnstv vovung lungs could carrv, One
esneciallv apnealed to them and as the wind carried the notes
through the trees strangers thought a band of gypsies were
encamped there, The chorus began thus,
"Holy watter, Holy watter,
Sprinkle the Catholics, every one," ;

When their parents stopped their singing this dangerous
Bong, they were broken hearted , and there and then zmx swore
to become soldiers when they grew up, and if there was a
rebellion, to fight on the Orange siée: Soon they forgot all
about it, and took to fishing in the brook, cooking their fish
in the pans they used in their band, over a fire os$ sticks in
the woods, ( Childish sorrows so soon forgotten, and Jjoy so .
easily gainedl) During these two years Casey Albert stood
high in his classes, and though he had never had the advantage of
of a city school, he was shead of many boys of ten or twelve,
His mother kept his reports of these days and showed them to her
friends with the favdrable remarks of his teacherse,ess« Then the
children caught the ﬁhooping-cough, and Casey Albert and his
sister were marched, every day,,to the gas-house, by their
nurse, who, hating the smell of fas, stood outside flirting
with one of the men,—To this day when his sister passes a
gas house she shudders,

Dr, Wood recalls other memories of Brockville,

(?) 1860,

" During our Brockville residence the whole family had
that vile children's disease the whooping cough, I remember
well how, as part of the treatment of this infliction we were
for quite a long period of time taken almost daily to the gas
house & made to inhale the spent fumes of the retorts, This
procedure probably did some good although it did nqp*preserve
the life of my little sister Ernestine who died from secondary

pneumonia,

" When my grandfather Leggo died I fell heir to part of
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his library, Among the books was a five volume of James i
Naval History which I not only read as a daily fascination i
but thoroughly studied, I believe that at one time in my boy-i
ish career I could have made high marks in an examination
( diagrams included) on that famous account of the exploits
of the British Navy with mention by name of the career of !
each shdp of war that ruled the @aves during the 17th, 18th & |

most of the 19th centuries,"
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1866-1876, CHAPTER TWO,

Tn 1866 the Wood family moved to Ottawa where Dr, Wood's
two youngest sisters were born, Helen Alexandria, in 1866,
and Frances Gertrude, 1n 1870,

Mrs, Edith Hayes continues her reminiscences writing of

their arrival in Ottawa,

Ottawa 1866

In the spring of 1866, tired and dusty, the Wood‘gpmily
drove into Ottawa, their future home, The nesting brids were
singing and the swallows flying by the Parliament Buildings,
as they passed, but the tired travelers saw nothing. The
youngest child lay asleep, in her nurse's arms, and the
other two nodded, half conscious, Then Casey Albert opened hi
his eyes, The sun's slanting rays were shining on the white
sandstone of the gorgeous Parliament Buildingsi * Why, what
are these great big houses?" he cried, " They are not houses,
dear." his mother replied," they are the parliament Buildings,
you legrned about at school; and see the birds and whe animals
carved’, over them, Tt took twelve years to build them- and
the big round building with the weather vane is the library."

" Libraryl" he was wide awake now " Library} couldn't I
go and read the books?" " Yes, when you are older,dear,"
i older! I want to go mow, now," he cried, Thus began his
new life, which lasted for tlen yearse

Mrs., Edith Hayes describes the French-Canadian side of

the picture which no doubt jnfluenced Dr, Wood considerably.

Hull ’ 1866-

It was after the family had arrived at Ottawa, that they
first heard of the little French town of Hull, This little
town was situated on the Ottawa River between Ottawa and the

Chaudiere Falls, and was called by facetious boys," Hell,"

|

R T——— T e———4







44,

It was filled with French Canadians, and these "Canucks", the
name by which they were known, neariy all worked in the Eddy
match factory, “hen, in winter, they fell in line at the
factory they were a gay sight,=-- in high boots, with bright
colored sashes around their waists, and a toque to match,
pulled cown over their ears, As most of them lived in
squalor and dirt, and slept ten in a room, small-pox was
marked on many faces, which left them a gastly white, pitted
with tiny holeg,a bu% they were, in spite of poverty and
sickness, childlike and happy, = On the other side of the
town the Chaudiere falls, spanned by a fine suspension bridge,
its water rushing and swirling below, spurted foam many feet
high in the air, It was an awe-inspiring sight, and Casey
Albert spent much time gazing into the black dep%hs below whil
waiting for his father, Many poor wretches had sought death
bhrough suicide in these boiling waters, and the Canucks belie
ved that benegth these black depths was a bottomless hole
through whicﬂﬂ uicide8 were hurled and carried out to the othe
side of the earth, They made the sign of the cross in speaki:
of this, " Sacre," they would call to Casey Albert," keep
away from dere, you will want to jump in,"

There is a little brown church with a tiny cross on its
steeple, nestling in a valley near the village, In it were
two rows of crude wooden benches, the alter gay with tinsel
flowers, and the chancel with caiico alter clothes and cotton
lace, Surrounded by tallow candles the Virgin Mary, Mother
of God, stretched forth her beneficent arms to the penit¥ent,
of which there were often many kneeling on the floor,

They were good Roman Catholics, these French Canadians, but
they had a superstition which nothing could change, They
believed that anyone failing to tagg communion at Easter, for
seven consecutive years, would fall prey to the infernal
power, and be condemned to rove at night in the shape of an
immense wolf called the " Loup Garou.,” When recounting this
story to the younger generation the 0ld Frenchmen would end by
shrieking and waving their arms," W'en de Loup Garou get mad
his eye gets so red like my onder shirt} So look out,"

And they did look out, tor on Easter morning the sun shone

on a great crowd kneeling on the g..uud near the church ard
the confessional was always crowded, The story of the,

" Loup Garou" had done its work) " Beeg black dogi®

Pea-soup was the favorite dish of these French Canadians,
and it was proved that no one but a Canuck could make this
delectable dish, When one of England's Royal princes visited
the Canddian lumber camps he asked for three plates of pea-
soup, which filled his hosts with pride, <1t was at the
Spring Festivals their favorite song was sung,

" Pea-soup and Johnny cake
Makes a Frenchman's stomach ache,"
and then clamoured for more to prove it,
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It was filled with French Canadians, and these "Canucks", the ]
name by which they were known, neariy all worked in the Eddy |
match factory, When, in winter, they fell in line at the |
factory they were a gay sight,-- in high boots, with bright
colored sashes around their waists, and a toque to match,
pulled cvown over their ears, As most of them lived in
squalor and dirt, and slept ten in a room, small-pox was |
marked on many faces, which left them a gastly white, pitted |
with tiny holeé,Q bu% they were, in spite of poverty and ‘
sickness, childlike and happy. On the other side of the

town the Chaudiere falls, spanned by a fine suspension bridge,
its water rushing and swirling below, spurted foam many feet
high in the air, It was an awe-inspiring sight, and Casey
Albert spent much time gazing into the black dep%hs below while
waiting for his father, Many poor wretches had sought death
bhrough suicide in these boiling waters, and the Canucks belie-
ved that benesth these black depths was a bottomless hole
through whicﬂz'uicides were hurled and carried out to the other
side of the earth, They made the sign of the cross in speakir
of this, " Sacre," they would call to Casey Albert," keep

away from dere, you will want to jump "

There is a little brown church with a tiny crose on its
steeple, nestling in a valley near the village, In it were
two rows of crude wooden benches, the alter gay with tinsel
flowers, and the chancel with calico alter clothes and cotton
lace, Surrounded by tallow candles the Virgin Mary, Mother
of God, stretched forth her beneficent arms to the penitfent,
of which there were often many kneeling on the flooT,,

They were good Roman Catholics, these French Canadians, but
they had a superstition which nothing could change, They
believed that anyone failing to takg communion at Easter, for
seven consecutive years, would fall prey to the infernal
power, and be condemned to rove at night in the shape of an
immense wolf called the " Loup Garou," When recounting this
story to the younger generation the 01ld Frenchmen would end by
shrieking and waving their arms," W'en de Loup Garou get mad
his eye gets so red like my onder shirtl So look out,"

And they did look out, Tor on Easter morning the sun shone

on a great crowd kneeiing on the gicund near the church and
the confessional was always crowded. The story of the,

" Loup Garou" had done its work{ " Beeg black dogl"

Pea-soup was the favorite dish of these French Canadians,
and it was proved that no one but a Canuck could make this
delectable dish, When one of England's Royal princes visited
the Canddian lumber camps he asked for three plates of pea-
soup, which filled his hosts with pride. 1t was at the
Spring Festivals their favorite song was sung,

" Pea-soup and Johnny cake
Makes a Frenchman's stomach ache,"
and then clamoured for more to prove it,
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At this period so many things engaged the a ttention of
Dr Wood that it is hopeless to speak of them chronologically,
Stamp-collecting, reading, natural science, medécine, languages,
religion, music, the social arts——all and more interested him,
Turning to his school life first, Dr, Wood has written an

account of his recollections of his school-days,

" My earliest recollection of my various school affiliat-
ions was that of a mixed preparatory kept by a widow lady in
Ottawa whose name § have for the moment forgotten,

" As I remember it this school was no better nor worse than
the average private Canadian concern of the day, We learned
what we could pick up, Next in order came another private
but much larger and better organized school kept by Professor
Webster-~ a confederate refugeee from Virginia during or after
the Civil War & the author of a series of school books founded
on that ancient and effective plan of question and answers, the
former by the children & the latter by Prof, Webster himself,

I owe a debt of gratitude to the latter in that he directed hy
faltering footsteps into the pleasant ways of Natural Philosophy,
I was not at the time I attended his school sufficently advanced
to enter his lecture class on this subject but I was able by
seating myself at the door of his lecture room to listenf and
absorb most of his excellent discourses and to read the books

he referred to, Dear old Master Quackenbos, where-ever you are,
receive the homage of grateful admirer and student of several of

your text-books,
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" The next temple of learning where I worshipped for
many years ( 1869-76) was the Grammar School-- afterwards
the Ottawa Collegiate Institute-- where I was thoroughly drill
ed in the Edinburgh Academy Gramm®8r and %hke other instruments
of Classic drill, However its present cdrriculum may
differ from that in force 50 years ago I know not but what we |
were taught we were thoroughly taught and I now am very gratef)
ul for the seven years of Greek and Latin that when I first
went out into the wide wide world I wish had been largely
deleted in favor of German and Italian which I have had pain-
fully to learn with the sweat of my literary brow,

" When I was thirteen ( orwfourteen) years of age my
Grammer school studies were interrupted by being sent for a
year to lMons, Mathieu's French School at Grenville, Lower
Canada,

" fe was one of those heroic Geneva calporteurs, miss-
jonaries sent to Canada by a Swiss Protestant Society to
convert his fellow Frenchmen to the Sbotestant faith, I am
not aware +that these evangels ever converted anybody
despite their long tramps over hill and dale at all seasons
and in all weathers but they did somethingw that, to my mind,
is far more important, they established good schools for both
sexes and they mostly settled in Canada to raise hardy
successors who in the course of time were numbered among
the Dominion's most celebrated citizens, One of these
schools for the opposite sex was established at Bertier, P.

Qe and was long an important teaching centre for the wealth-

jer class of Lower Canadian girls-- almost all of them
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Brotestant, My wife that was to be ( although I did not at
the time know this) was one of the boarders, and greatly
enjoyed and benefited by her school life there,
" 0dd how one remembers the trivial things of early

life & forgets the important thingsy I earmed fifty cents

igging Dominie Mathieu's fall erop of potatoes, got badly
stung making a scientific study of a wasp's nest and could at |
one time sing and repeat the hymn beginning * Le bon ber :
and I had almost fogotten that when I was very very homesick
I was greatly relieved of my nostalgia by my dear mother
taking the long journey to Grenville to comfort her only

son, However when I left Grehwille I could read and

speak French almost as well as I zmidx could English & all of
which gave me advanced standing and enabled me to triumph
over all competitors when I returned to my studies at the
Ottawa Collegiate Institute and to be 'teacherds pet' to the
Revd, Ami, another Swiss_ missionary,"

LN

Mrs, Edith Hayes has written two short descriptions

which cover the above periods, They follow now:-

About this time Casey Albert and his sister were
required to take private French lessons from a French woman
who came from Paris, that they might acqpire the proper
accent, As their %eacher, Mlle, Deroche, opened the door
for them, smiling and bowing? gshe invariably exclaimed,
" Je sui ravig de vous voir," and led them in, Casey
Albert, being a direct and honest boy, began at last, to
resent this repgtition of politeness, " What does she tell
fibs for?" he insistedje " She knows she wishes we were in
Halifaxi" His sfter explained, " It's only politeness," .
she said, " the French are always polite," " I call tha% lies,
he sniffed, and would not understand but always resented ite
But years afterwards when traveling in France he changed his |
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One summer Casey Albert was sent to the home of a
French Missionary at Grenville not far from Ottawa, where
they spoke only French, The Missionary was very poor, and
though Casey Albert learned for the first time to eat only
the plainest food, he Tlourished #nder the régime, Then
as he wae lonely at first, his mother took his sister wit
her and spent a night and day with him, They arrived in the
morning, and after lunch the two children with the Mission-
ary's two boys, went out to play in the fields, 4 huge choke
cheery tree, near by, spread its branches high above the
ground and %he boys having satisfied their appetites for
cherries, boosted the little girl into the iree, and then
sneaked off to play ball, aving eaten all she wished, she
started to slide to the ground, but the limhs were too
high, She waited patiently fof hours butt¥me passed it
seemed like eternity, so she called , but no answer,
Then she shrieked and howled, but the house being far from the
field, no one heard, Soon a big bull-dog, belonging to
a neighbor, hearing the yells, came and sa under thetree and
howled in sympathy, This was too muchi{ and she knew she
would be eaten alive if che gzxmi® tried to climb down, S0 she
shrieked again, No answer, Finally, whe¢h the sun was
nearly down, the boys came flying backe hey had forgotten
all about her! Then, in fear of being puhished, they
g¥wkdwx dived into their pockets and gave her all the candy ar
and peanuts they had left, She finally dried her eyes .
and ppomised never to tell}l But she has never forgotten her
agony as she gazed down ad that bull-AoZesee

Tn snother brief note on the Ottawa Collegiate Institute,

Dr. Wood tells of his master's influence upon him.

n T was a student iﬁ the Ottawa Grammer School & its s
successor the Collegiate Institute about seven years ( 1869-
76) during shich tine L ups ML SLtine il e
teachers, as mentioned, among them,Rev ToDs Phillips,

Dr. Macmillan and Monsieur Ami, The first named was a
deep student of the Greek classics and firmly believed that

ﬁext to his beloved Scotland-- the present possessor of all

good things-~- the origin of the world's finest in science,
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art and literature was in Greece, He infected me with this
popular idea and on my various visits to the Peloponesus I
always sent newspapers ( these are published in Clagsic Greek),
a few native books and other Grecian items, acts that until his
death the dear o0ld man reciprocated by writing me yearly Xmas,
letters that I greatly zpprexizkmiy enjoyed,

" T am much indebted also to a radical professor of
medecine-- wrongly regarded as a ! crustyold chap' who sent
for me the day of my graduation and said, * Wood, I have long
intended to give.you some good advice—the sort that is comm-
only never taken but somehow I think it may be useful He-3re¥
if you have sense enough to follow, When you first go to
practice you will have precious time on your hands-- the
stupid publiec always requires time to appreciate talent ( and
here my professor made a eharacteristic grimace) but use that
time in making an investigation all on your own of the truths
that yr. confreres take for granted: you will find most of them
are untruths or only partially true, I suggest zmong them:
(1) That hydrophobia is a rather common disease( I believe it t
to be excessively rare even more uncommon thamn death from
light¢ning stroke, (2) That the wearing of a silver plate in
the skull to replace lost bone never happened popular belief l
to the contrary notwithstanding, (3) That death in adults from
the bite of the northern rattlesnake is a common accident.,
I believe that when it occurs it is a mere coincidence when it
does not follow acute alcoholic poisoning brought about by the
stupid ignorant but well meaning efforts of friends ( and
t's

sometimes physicians) in the efforts to stimulate the hear

f
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action or for some other gimilar, mistkken and silly pretext,'
Well, I have thoroughly investigated these popular and semi=-
popular beliefs and agree with my long dead teacher, ' there
ain't no such animal',

"  The foregoing is a small matter perhaps but it
under.-lies the most precious of 2ll scientific ( i.e, truth-
seeking) investigations ' prove all things,'"

L B

Also, for the Ottawa Collegiate Centenary celebration,
Dr Wood wrote a Bhort article for inclusion in the anniversary

number of the school paper,

1865-70

There was an active and flourishing company of school
cadets about 1866, of which I think ( Colonel) Tom Evans was
a member, T remember that we used to march to the ranges on
the banks of the Rideau and practice with muzzle loading
carbines,

When the school building was opposite the City Hall it
was the amiable cistom every winter, of the first out of sch-
ool, to station themselves opposite_ the fromt door and force
the boys who made a later exit, including the " kept ins," to
run a snowball gauntlet, The luckless ones who were thus
exposed to the fusilade were afterwards free to join the
blockaders and inflict similar punishment on the still later
ones, This form of discipline became at one time so pPoOp-
ular that the best shots, including those who were ambitious
to improbwe their social standing in the school republic, used
to congregate before study hours in the morning and fire at
marks while waiting for human victims, It thus happened
that a school pastime stimulated punctuality j it was better
to come early and avoid the rush, I presume one remembers
the tricks played by one's fellow-students and the horse-play

vorum pars magna fuit longer and more vividly than the more
important incidents of school life,

A very effective punishment, mostly administered by our
always beloved Head-Master John Thorburn, was the writing of
"pages," This clerical work was done either while we tarried

"
weak and weary" after a day's real or pretended work or was




R




61.

carried on at our homes, When first instituted it took
many }ong months to decide what is meant by the word'page,"
Some imaginative Fourth Form boys ventured the opinion that
any page would do, irrespective of the length of the linesin
it. No, said the teacher, we shall mingle instruction with
your punishment; you shall write your pages from that comp-
endium of all historic truih— ¢-llier's Bistory of England.,
Good, said we, the history exhibits numerous "sawed offl
pages that can be copied in an instant, New wrangf%gfg?gse
as to the minimum number of lines that constituted a "page.”
Finally a compromise was effected by the choig@e of the same
page, A fine of six pages meant six copies of the same page.)
And now, after the lapse of thirty years I believe I could
still tell how " the riotous Prince Hal became transformed
into the brave and wise King Henry the Sixth," and " went

back on'" his boon companions,. To a good many of us ( and
there were so many of us that were not goodl) this form of
retribution seemed go certain that we began to anticipate it
by accumulation of pages. At odd hours the " riotous Prince
Hal" was agzin and again reduced to paper ainst the day of
need, For a time pages were also written ( for a consider=-
ation) by sisters, small brothers and even— also for
considerations-- by other boy's sisters, until that source

of supply was cut off by an edict prohibiting pages written

in a female hand, Finally it was decided that, in cases of
doubt, the burden of proof would lie with the individual pre-
senting a page, that it was a page written by his own hand,
Thie restriction imposed ofi a legitimate trade, was not an
unmixed good because it increased those difficulties that

come to the front when, for instance, one whose penmanship
generally resembled the progress of a fly dipped 'tink over

a piece of white paper, attempted to show that a " page "
written in schoolboy's copper-plate was an every-day example
of his own handwriting. '

When a boy was fined a certain number of pages it was a
great satisfaction to rise in his place, advance to the
feacher's desk and pay something on accountj perhaps, in
flush times, to wipe out the whole debt. Soon pages
became articles of trade and barter their market value
ricing and falling in accordance wi%h the well known laws
of supply and demand. Every morning a ledger was prgduced
and a call made for pages; the boy who had none was fined |
an additional page and if his line of credit had unduly expant
ded it was curtailed by an invitation to remain for an hour
and do more " Prince Hal's," B

About this time an epidemic of stamp collecting prevaile
in the school and my friend W.J. Christie, the best penman 5
in our form, wrote, with a fine 303 Gillott's, six micro-
scopical pages on a sheet of white foolscap. These weee
ornamented with marginal scrolls and perforated with a pin
to, ble part of a sheet of postage stamps, and thus
aéggpggmto admiring school-fellows. When thé inevitable
fine was imposed William advanced to the desk and? in the
Presence, slowly and ostentatiously detached one 'stamp"

and presented it in payment, The teacher was too wise
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to discuss the matter before the class but he was detected in
making a careful study of that page to see that no lines were
omitted,

_ It was the proud boast of one boy, whose present high
official position prevents a mention of his name, that |
although fined pages, whose numberg equalled that of the
leaves in Vallambrosa, he never wrote but six, As his accoun
generally showed that number, or multiples of it, he construc-
ted a convenient packet of the six pages aforesald which,
being paid in were readily abstracted and not missed from
the accumulated pile in frontof the teacher while that much
abused man was straightening out the accounts of other
delinquents, Anyway, the teacher himself was to blame; his |
constant approval of Greek institutions and his unlimited
praise of Greek ideals finally infected us and that is the
reason we generally adopted the Spartan code, that the crime
consists not in the commission of an error but in allowing
it to be found out,

As will be remembered by most of the "old boys," about
five minutes at the end of each hour were allowed %or the
interchange of tearchers; it thus often happened that the
master» in classics, for example, who, the previous hour,
gave his attention to #ke purils on the first floor was oblid-
ged to reach the top floor for the next recitation,. On E=mx
going up he orten met on the way another master from some ]
other room, It frequently transpired, owing to conferences
between teachers meeting in this way and outside the class-
room, that, for tem or fifteen minutes at a time, the pupils
were left alone, Doubtless in these days that %ime would be
occupied by the boys in discussing the next lesson or in
study. WWe, however, filled it in by working out ingenious
problems in strategy. As soon ag the teacher left the room
a sentinel was plagsd at the door and the fun began, @mong
the plots carried e&& to our satisfaction was the practice of
bowling during these preeious intervals, An abandoned
orrery-- part of our incipient physical science laboratory--
was seized and the sun, moon, and earth, not to mention a
few lusty planets made out of hardwood, were divided among the
revellers, Nine-pins were constructed out of the small
firewood that fed the big "Three Rivers" stove. When all wae
ready the game was played in the back of the long school-
TOOM, If there are any Marquis of Queensbury rules ‘
governing " nine-pins'" we followed them, As soon as the sent
inel notified usf that the representative of law and order {
was approaching all was quiet; the heavenly bodieg were
restored to their orbits in an old desk and the firewood
was distrifibted among various hiding places, So farg as I
can remember, this was the only elaborate piece of horse-play.
that went on for months without discovery by the authorities.
It escaped detection partly because it took place on the
first floor disturbing only the ==k warehouse men below
us, and partly because it was well understood that some
considerable hoise was always to be expected of Fifth Form

boys when left alone, : :
During the hot summer days there was a daily pilgrimage

of boys to the Rideau Canal for a cool plunge genmerally at
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the "rampike," the stump of a large tree that at that time
projected and, I trust, still projects above the limpid
waters of the Canal, " Swims," you may know, were generally
prearranged egpeditions, They followed a sentence of that
sign-language, uttered by the opening and closing of the fore
and middle fingers of the right hand , that I doubt not were
also made by small boys to one another on the streets oi
Nineveh, Damascus and Troy, a thousand years before Horace
told us how good a thing it is to take a bath after exposing
ourselves to tne heat and burden of the day. Of course it
was against the law@(most of our fun in those days was illegal
" 8o bathe within sight of inhabited houses" but what were
we water-loving youngsters to do? One of our natural |
ehemies, a stern, relentless constable named Silcox, watching
an opportunity " to do his duty" espied four of us, with our
heads above and our bodies heneath the water, He invited us
to come out and be arrested but with oup clothing safely
hidden in the bushes we defied and ever reviled him, One
boy, less fortunate than the rest, had gone ashore and

begun to dress, Him the vigilen% minion of the law threat-
ened with dungeon, manacles and bodily torture, unless he KEX®
revealed the names of the wretches in the water, Yeglding

to force all our names were given upj; we were hailed before

a Justice of the Peace and fined ( how well I recollect it)
one dollar and costs per boy. Good grew out of our troubles,
however, because there followed an agitation for the setting
agide of parts of the Ottawa water front, for school bathers
which resulted in our being allowed to indulge ourselves

where the sight of naked small boys would not bring " A

blush to the face of any young person,"

Mrs, Edith Hayes records Dr Wood , although participat-
ing in nearly all the sports of that day, was prevented by

his father-- for good reason-- from playing baseball,

O&tawa,

Casey Albert had one heart break at thie time, for his |
father, knowing even then that his life-work was topbe
surgery, refused to let him play base-ball fearing some
injury 1o hie hands, He soon, however, took an interest
in stamp-collecting and acquired a large and valuable collect-
ion, The boys bought, and exchanged, and begged stamps,
and when one day, Casey Albert's father gave the older
chitdren each a dollar to spend any way they liked, he
immediately bought a tiny, but what he considered a very
valuable stamp, " Hol" hooted his sisters," To spend a
dollar on an old stampi" " Welly, " countered Casey Albert,

" it's better than an o0ld_silly doll anyway," h £
to shgw his treasure to the ot¥1er %oys.yV 23 C%If}.ec%eﬁa%t%mps
' : i
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for years, ( Note: what became of your collection?) Please
11l 1.

Dr, Wood has answered this question in a letter,

" I was in my salad days a collector of postage stamps
and had ( until I sold them in London) a special collection

of Greek Stamps the largest and most complete collection of

.
I
|
|

these labels in the world, for which the Am, Philatelic Soc.,

awarded me a gold medal, I also wrote a history & made an
illustrated catalogue of them, not, I am sorry to say,
published as we have not now any full, authentic description

of them,"

LA N

Turning to his holiday pursuits, Dr Wood writes:

" @ne of the resorts of my boyhood during the summer
holidays was the popular Lower St, Lawrence chiefly at Kamour
aska and Murray Bay. For two summers we had a house there
and I greatly enjoyed the fishing, bathing and bird hunting
with other boys who with their familjes were wont to spend
the heated térm in these delightful waters,

" Rqually attractive to me were the beautiful Laurent-
jan hills in the CGatinfe® region north of Ottawa. I first
made my acquaintance with that entrancing locality when I
was sent on Holiday with a Vermont Yankee who, with some

knowledge of mining, was 'staked' by my Father on a hunt

for possible iron and other mineral depositse He certainly







004
was one of the quaintest human beings I have ever had to deal
with, He had a vast assortment of natural history lore at
his finger's end and when after our evening meal following a
day's tramping over hill and dale collecting data and samples
he introduced me to a new world of knowledge not all of which
came out of books, Before long I discovered that he was
an adherent of some sort of a Second Advemtist sect who believed
and taught that all important gerrestrial affairs, past, present
and furture were described or foretold by Isaiah, Jeremiah and
Bzekiel-— especially by the last named prophet, who 'revealed!
them to the true believer, Most of the great battles since
the world began were distinctly marked in this fashion. In
some mysterious way my friend informed me the salvation of one'g
soul was greatly facilitated by an acceptance of these dogmas,
hence my conversion was a matter of some importance, a task
which he forthwith set himself to my discomfort but to his
satisfaction, That Shiloh ( in which he had himself taken
part) and Waterloo were clearly indicated by a certain chapter
of Ezekiel was eagerly pointed out, & I could not disprove

it.

" Toward the end of our stay in the lovely Laurentian
mountains the Hebrew prophets became anathama to me snd—=+
and I fear my eccefdtric guide found me a poor audience for his
fervid interpretations of them, What I wanted from him was
less Ezekiel and more stories about birds, beasts and botany, ;
Nor did his mining operations amount to much-- many vague hopes

of discovery but few real accomplishments,

" Later I had glorified opportunities to become more
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intimately acquainted with the fascinating Gatineau region, its
forest, Dakes, rivers and-- most gorgeous of all-- the wonderful
coloration and autumn changes in the foliage of its trees,
Every Fall for several years I joined a happy company of boys
about my own age, among them my life-long friend ,George Periley,
in excursions up the Ottawa, We camped out in real tents,
fished, hunted & generally enjoyed ourselves after the manner
of healthy youth, Onge we walked home to Ottawa on the last
stretch of 35 miles arriving footsore, dust covered and weary
but quite proud of this ending of our holiday, These ineidents
in my early career remained with me as precious memories only to
be extinguished when I cross the bar, During one of these
vacations my party penetrated to the Wakefield Caves, of
considerable extent and a resort of thousands of bats, This
natural wonder had just been described by Sir James Grant who
kindly sent me, upon request, a seperate copy of his article on
the subject,

" It was sbout this time that I had my first, my earliest,
love affair, she was a very pretty young thing, adopted
daughter of the manager of a large lumber compaiy. They lived

in a fine stone house provided, alas, with an elevator, One

day my inamorata stepped into the upper dimly lighted doorway
of this machine thinking she was entering a waiting car, She
fell three stories to the bottom of the shaft and was instantly
killed, My boyish grief was soon assuaged but even now my

mind's eye see plainly that charming little girl with her blue

eyes and light hair-- the pet of the family-- whom I adored and
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whose memory I have preserved,"

Mrs, Edith Hayes recounts a startlingly similar event,

Soon after coming to Ottawa, his sister E, and he found
a gay little play-mate, Fanny Doie, living near, She was

a lively little blue-eyed, gellow-haired girl, and the three
spent many happy hours in her play-room sbove her father's
carriage house, There was a trap-door, at the end of the
room, which the children always avoided, but one Saturday
afternoon, Casey Albert and his sister, after play ¥or hours
together, had started home, when a frightened maid’ came
running to them, " Miss Fanny has fallen through the trap-
door," she cried, They ran backy and there on the ground lay
their little play-mage, Fanny, dead, It was long before
either of the children could speak of her without tears,

To return to the subject of Dr Wood's early reading,

Mrs, Edith Hayes has written as follows:

Even at this early age, Casey Albert developed a great

love for reading, and the greatest worry his mother felt
was his passion for books-- tales, history, yellow-backedd

detective stories, even encyclopedias-- anything he could find
at home, or later, at the Parliammn@try library, His bed-room
was on {he third storgy of the house and after he had gone
up stairs, his mother invariably called out to him, " e you
in bed, dear, and have you said your prayers?" " Yes, mother,"
but he did not say he was reading in bed,, . This soon grew

1o be a ritual, One morning he was missé? from the breakfast
table and a sister was sent up to investigate, Having called
and received no answer, she ran into his room and found him
half dressed, lying flat on the floor reading, and dead to khe
world, Then she dragged him , by the heels, across the floor,
and he got up and scrambled into his clothes, A few minutes
later the family had a vision of a boy, his face shining with
soap and water and hair flying, running breakfastless to school,
The next morning and many other mornings this was repeated, and
at last his mother decided to put temptation out of his way,
One day he found , to his dismay, that every book had been
taken from his room,-- he begged--, but his mother was adamany
and now he was always in time for breakfast,

a0
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Dr Wood speaks of this imeddent in a letter written about

60 years later,

" T fear there is danger of your making the same mistake
I did when of yr, age in being an emmivorous reader, It is
not, believe me, the amount of food one takes that affords the
best nutrition of the body physical & spiritual but the
degree to which good food is digested--thoroughly digested, I ¢
mean, And, of course, quality and, again, not quantity is
extremely important,

" T don't believe much in preaching to anyone-- young or
0ld-- on the subject of quality, i.e. whay is good, bad or
indifferent in literature, Quot homines, quot sententia,

" e must all work out our own salvation in that respect
and literary pabulum may, as you know, be overdone or
underdone,

" Personally, I think there is entirely too much prop-
aganda issudd by publishers for“gzgher novels, stories, etc,
The realities, i.e, science, with a moderate dash of biography,
autobiography and fiction furnishes the most desirable foundat-
ion for building literary mansion, in one of which a pleasant
life can be passed,

" T am glad you like, that is appreciate Macaulay.
Almost everything he has written belongs to the ages, just as

- »
novels like ' Vanity Fair' are all-period and all-time stories

Tn another letter written about a year earlier, Dr Wood

writes:
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" Tt so happens that I have been an omnivorous devourer of
books in several languages from my early youth, and I now reall
wisﬁ?%%e Fates had decreed that I shd, read about one-third of
the partially digested mass and then reread them several times,

" Many people will give you much sage advice on books and
other things but I will only say, pick out about fifty titles
of the former and read them as a steady diet carefully and
repeatedly, say every year OI' SO0 As for the rest of the vast
volume of published matter beware of 999/1000 of ity you cannot
profitably assimilate it even if it were worth while,

" Jell, what 507 Ah! there's the rub, Like one's
Salvation; the subject shd. be approached in fear and trembling
lest one ruin one's memory in trying to learn a little about
everything instead of a good deal about comparatively few thing

" Of course scientific and professional reading has
occupied most of my spare time and energies but you wd, smile
if you knew how few books I have read for recreation in the r
realw of light literaturej; but I have read them many times
and am reading them now,. I won't bother you with the whole
1ist but they include such ( to me) fagcinating and old-
fashioned books as Conan Doyle's " White Company"j; Scott's
" Quentin Durward"j Spencer's " Study of Sociology" 3

N.B. ( Dr Wood met Spencer at a reception given him
in Montreal by Mr George Iles.g
Alfred R, Wallace's " Malay Archipelago*or XEzmx Land of the

Orang-Utan" etc., Omar Khayyam's " Rubaiyat," and so on,"

In a letter Dr Wood shows his early interest in one of
the five books mentioned above.
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o When I was at College my life-long friend, George
Perley of Ottawa ( now Sir George Perley, late Canadian
High Commisgsioner) sent me a ' red-line' ( fourth) edition
of Omar Khayyam's Rubaiya¥ ( Quatrains), I was then much
impressed, as most people are, by the beauty of Fitzgerald's
translation and when I was in India I got several lithographed
copies of the original-- in Persian, ,of course,

" T am sending you a Variorum copy, whose ' make-up' I
like best of 211 the 130 ( or more) editions, large, small
and medium-sized, I much prefer the quatrains that head each
page, It was Fitzgerald's careful revision of the previous
three editdons, & I trust you will readf & like the verses
as much as I dideees"

)

Readers of Kipling's works will remember in " Stalky &
Co," how the " Beetle" was given a copy of the Rubaiyat by
the Head with the remark that it had not yet been fully
appreciated, Dr., Wood must have read it at about the

same time,

LR R J

Mrs, Edith Hayes tells of yet another side to Dr Wood's

youthful character,

The next two-years of Casey Albert's life were full of
interest, and it was at this time that he began to show a
distinct taste for Church Hymnals and good olf fashioned
Sundax;school hymns-- any old hymns as long as they were
hymns,
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He hunted up a hymn book and requested his sister to play for
him, After having played," 8Shall We Gather at "CHe Riber,"
and many others, but with the 1lilt of danging in her fingérs;
Casey Albert sniffed," They all sound like walzes. They are
not like hymnsi", He walked off in disgust, " Well, " she
said, " I wag thiking of dancing while I played,"— Soon
after this Casey Albert disappeared every evening at the same
hour from the verandsh where the family always assembled after
dinner, =nd one night his two sisters, being filled with
curiosity, followed him a¥ a discreet distance, He stopped
at a neighboring house, The blinds were drawn up to the top
of the windows, and in the parlor they saw Casey Al ert,
ensconced on a comfortable lounge, and the daughter of the
house already at the pilano, She played hymn, after hymn,
hymn, after hymn, while Casey Albert sat with closed eyes,
entranced, When she began," Shall We Gather at The River,"
the girls could no longer restrain their joy, and broke into
suffocating giggles, uttering explosive squeaks, Their
giggles finally awoke Casey Albert to reality. He got up and
peered out mXxkkEx 'nto the night, but they had gone, smother-
ing their laughter as they ran, " e looked so solemmn and
Sunday School teachery," they shrieked as they fled, pining,
but not daring to tell the family, ( Does the famous Dr Case
Wood remember those good old days when as a boy his little
friend Hettie G, played," While the Days are assing By," #

" Gweet Bell of Heaven," and " Happy Day?" Quien sabe

Yemrs passed, and when he retired at a rather early age
from active practise,— The Ophphalm<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>