
Beautiful Lady
, In Blue

Victoria's houses, especially the very old ones, are
like antiques, you never know when you will come across
a "find." One such treasure is an ancient relic on Battery
Street in James Bay.

Sandwlched in between an old
wooden guest house and a very mod-
ern rest home, this house looks like
the lady in the song Beautiful Lady
in Blue, proud of her heritage, wist-
fuj, untouched by this hectic age of
change.

For weeks I'd passed by but I had
to find out more. Unable to slop
myself, I opened the little blue gale
and stood On the worn wooden step.
waiting for someone to answer my
knock.

I felt like a desperate intruder.
about to disturb the dust on a packet
of dreams.

I thought of a Victorian Iady,
dancing the hours away, when the
city's social life was gracious and
leisurely.

I noticed the bright yellow pots
lining the window sills, filled with a
variety of plants and the neatly
trimmed lawns.

James Bay has very obvious
charm and (or a particular reason;
it was Victori-a's first residential dis-
trict.

In the 1840s, the Hudson's Bay
Company set aside a large tract of
land for agriculture, which became
known as Beckley Far-m. As early
as 1860, the fur trading department
began selling five 10-acre plots of
land for residences. Among early
prominen t citizens were Sir James
Douglas, Alexander Munroe, James
Bissett, James LawS'CIl, Bishop
Cridge, Dr. Helmcken and Colonel
Wolfenden.

"Come in, come in," A musical
voice broke into my reverie and a

small shiver of delight went through
mo as I stepped into the tiny en-
trance hall.

"I've fallen in IO\'e with your
house." I said 10 the owner, who
didn't seem 10 mind my crazy out-
bur-st.

"You must slay for tea," she
said. her friendly blue eyes gazing'
at me. "and have' a look at the
house. "

In the earl}' yeat-s. James Bay
was separated from the rest of the
city by mud fiats, which were COVf'r-
ed by water at high tide. A strong
smell made itself very evident at
low tide. What is now the causeway.
facing The Empress Hotel, was then
a little wooden bridge. Other dis-
tricts gradually became fashionable
- upper Fort Street, Rockland, Oak
Bay and finally Uplands.

But this house was fashionable
around the turn or the century, with
Its ba ....windows and high ceilings.

In the entrance hall, the staircase
was straight with a satin smooth
banister. And speaking of fashion,
the kitchen was as large as a mod-
ern bachelor suite - the old-
fashioned kitchen we dream of
today. There was room to breathe in
this house, room to grow, yet it pos-
sessed a coziness that comes from
love and contentment.

After tea, I thanked my gracious
hostess and stepped outside to tm-
latch the litlIe blue gate. Tomorrow
or next week, I may come across
another "find." City records show
that this house was built about 1903
and both the 1911 and 1912 direc-
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torie-, show a Mt-. John ~rcKay, re-
tired, as its reside-nt.

Part of Victor-ia's charm lies in
an ancient building in some forgot-

ten corner, an old-fashioned house
on a shady side street. When some
of us see these ghosts of the pout.
our pulses race.


