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Bralorne

rom home of the greatest gold mines in the nation...to ghost town: Bralorne’s career was one of feast and

famine.

Miners first became interested in the Bridge River Valley in 1858, as the tidal wave of argonauts swept ever
northward and up the Fraser River. During the winter of 1859-60 an estimated 10,000 fortune seekers paused at
Lillooet to pan and sluice their way along the rivers and creeks of the region. In 1865 Andrew T. Jamieson and a
government-sponsored party completed a two-month inspection tour of “that section of country lying between the
Chilcoaten and Bridge Rivers” and reported that they had found paying quantities of gold in various locations on
the headwaters of the Bridge River.

The second, more promising discovery was made on Cadwallader Creek, named after a member of the party
who knew the region and who had suggested to Jamieson that better prospects would be found on the South Fork.

After hacking their way through a jungle of brush and windfalls, and crossing a series of rain-swollen streams,
they reached the area indicated by Cadwallader. “...By the time we got to the place w(h)ere we intended to
operate,” penned Jamieson, “it was almost time to turn round and go back. However having found a place that
satisfied me would pay, and in order to test it as thoroughly as circumstances would permit, I had a couple of sluice-
boxes made and set the men to work to wash as much of the dirt as possible in the short time that we had at our
disposal. In the meantime, I, in company with Cadwallader visited various other branches of the same stream,
finding gold, more of (sic) less, wherever it was tried...

“On our return to camp I found that the amount of work done did not exceed one half day’s work for one man
with the proper facilities, the men having had to throw the dirt from the one to the other in order to reach the boxes,
and as there were only two boxes used, a great deal of the gold must necessarily have been lost; yet notwithstanding
all this, nine dollars ($9) of coarse gold was washed out, taken entirely from about three feet in depth of the top

Fred Kinder’s “one-man mine,” on Cadwallader Creek, which eventually became part of the Bralorne
holdings. The water-powered arrastra shown here was the first mill in the district. Primitive though it was,

it was a considerable improvement over Kinder’s mail-order stamp mill,
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gravel. The bedrock at this point was hard and smooth, and consequently but little was found on it. At other places,
however, in the same vicinity where the rock is soft, as much as three bits (37'zc.) to the pan has been found ....”

Thirty-two years after, prospector Harry Atwood, who had been grubstaked by Lillooet hotelkeeper William
Allen, made a strike on Cadwallader Creek; he named it the Pioneer after Allen’s hotel.

Some years ago, the late A.W.A. Phair, son of the well-known Lillooet mining recorder, and himself a veteran
prospector, recounted how EH. Kinder came to own one-half interest in the Pioneer property: “Fred Kinder... was
quite a joker. He made Allen a proposition—he said he would put a quartz mill on the Pioneer for a half interest.
Allen pictured a mill like that just put on the Anderson Lake Mine. A ten stamp. Papers were signed. The mill
arrived, which looked like a large coffee mill. It was a mill probably used by an essayer (sic).”

A more prosaic version of this story relates that, because everything had to be packed into the mountains on
horseback, the stamp-mill, which had been ordered from California, had to be small. It was, in fact, so small that,
upon its arrival in Lillooet, it had caused considerable amusement among local mining men. Unloaded in the main
street, before Allen’s Pioneer Hotel, its delivery was witnessed by most of the citizenry.

“The driver threw off package after package,” J. Edward Norcross, who heard the story from Arthur Noel, wrote
half a century ago, “but no mill appeared. He assured Kinder, however, that it was somewhere in the wagon. At last
it was reached and, as one bystander observed when the general laughter had subsided, it was just big enough to
make a good-sized coffee grinder.”

Kinder, who seems to have been as astonished as Allen, decided that he had to at least give his $125 investment
a try and packed it in to the Pioneer. Upon finding that it could crush only 100 pounds of rock a day, he operated
an arrastra, the first water-powered drag-stone mill in Canada, for a decade. Fortunately the ore from the Pioneer
was so free-milling that, despite the high percentage of gold lost in the tailings, he was able to make a living. (His
original mill was eventually placed on display behind the Bralorne office.)

Arthur Noel built the arrastra in return for half the net returns. By this arrangement he and Kinder (Allen having bowed
out) each averaged 10 dollars a day—a hard way to earn a living as they had to pack ore from the adit to the mill on their
backs. When the partnership ended Kinder continued to work alone for several years—still carrying the ore to the arrastra.

In 1911 Peter and Andrew Ferguson, Arthur Noel, Adolphus Williams and Frank Holten bought the property
for $26,000. Subsequently Noel and Holten sold their shares to the others and, in 1915, Pioneer Gold Mines
Limited was incorporated. Between 1914-17 the partners built a small mill and power plant and produced about
$135,000 in bullion.

During the next two years the property was examined by numerous companies and turned down. In 1920 a
mining corporation obtained the option on the property for $100,000, only to lose it when they were unable to obtain
an extension on the first payment. The following year a Vancouver syndicate headed by A.H. Wallbridge and A.E. Bull
bought controlling interest; within two years they, too, after investing a further $50,000 “in a most sportsmanlike
manner,” suspended operations.

The man responsible for the Pioneer’s dramatic turn-about from white elephant to—literally—gold mine, was
mining engineer David M. Sloan. At the request of Wallbridge and Bull he examined the mine. Convinced that the
troubled property, which had failed to enter production after more than a quarter of a century of exploration, would
yield a profit, he tried to interest a prominent mining investor. This financier’s associates examined the Pioneer and
advised against it. Undaunted, Sloan assumed Wallbridge’s and Bull’s option and tried to raise a small amount of
operating capital. For all of his efforts he and his partners managed to raise only $4,000, and Sloan sold one-half of
his 50 per cent interest to ].I. Babe; between them they obtained a further $4,000. Cautiously seeded, this money
proved to be the winning difference and the Pioneer Mine at last entered production. In 1928, after Babe sold out
to Colonel V. Spencer, Pioneer Gold Mines of British Columbia was incorporated.

That same year the first school in Pioneer Townsite and a post office were opened, and the first marriage was
performed. 1930 saw the construction of more houses, No. 2 bunk-house, a store and machine shop. In 1933 a two-
storey, 80x50-foot recreation hall was built, and offered employees their choice of restaurant, barber-shop, poolroom,
library, dressing-rooms, theater, and 4,000-square-foot dance-floor on the upper storey. Four years later the Bank of
Toronto opened a branch in Pioneer, Pat Boyle manager. That summer the camp experienced considerable excitement
when an attempt was made to rob the refinery. The following summer, Pioneer was plunged into mourning by the death
of General Manager David Sloan in a plane crash.
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Earlier, the mine had experienced its first strike, which lasted almost three weeks, and the Bank of Toronto had
been robbed. H.T. James, Sloan’s successor, was further promoted to managing director in the summer of 1936 after
General Duff Stuart died in an automobile accident. By the end of the year a hospital, church and more homes had
been built, and the skating rink enlarged. :

In 1940 the mine was struck for five months; in 1942 the Bank of Toronto was robbed a second time, the lone
bandit escaping with $2,000 after tying up Manager E. Rush. Search parties and a tracking dog followed him south,
toward the PE. Mine, but the credit for his capture went to a Pacific Great Eastern Railway crew who picked him
up while he was walking along the tracks.

Other significant events occurred over the years, as chronicled by Emma de Hullu in Bridge River Gold:

1946 A four-month strike was called off by Local 693 International Mine, Mill and Smelter Workers.

1947  Methane gas caused an explosion in the PE. Mine.

1949  The Pioneer hospital was closed.

1950  Heavy rains created mudslides which closed valley roads for 10 days, supplies having to be air-lifted to
Bralorne by helicopter. In June flooding at Minto washed out the Gun Creek bridge, isolating the upper
end of the valley for three weeks.

1959  Bralorne and Pioneer were merged as Bralorne Mines Limited.

1960  The historic Pioneer Mine ceased production.
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In 1932 an almost destitute Andrew Ferguson, who, with his brother Peter and others had bought the Pioneer
from Fred Kinder, sued Pioneer Gold Mines. He charged that, “From January 1921 to July 1924, the defendants,
being in full control fraudulently conspired to refrain from mining and producing gold so as to bankrupt the
company.” Pioneer Gold Mines, which had sold out in 1928 for $1’; million, had never paid him the agreed upon
asking price of $50,000, he said. Ferguson, after losing the first suit, carried his case to the Appeal Court of British
Columbia, which ruled that the defendants were guilty of a deliberate breach of faith. However, because Ferguson

The historic Pioneer Mine. Gold was first discovered in the Bridge River vegion in 1858 but it was shortly before the turn of
the century that the first gold mine entered production. The Pioneer owed its eventual success to David Sloan.
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had not sought to set aside the 1924 sale, the defendants were not held liable. The Privy Council in London
subsequently dismissed the suit on the technicality that Ferguson was not the proper party to bring the action, but
allowed a new trial. A settlement, details of which were never revealed, was finally reached in 1937, while the latest
action was before the British Columbia courts.

An unnamed lawyer who became involved in the case told the Vancouver Province that Ferguson gained little from
his legal battling. “When I knew him during the case, he was a little man, meek and mild. The life had been squeezed
out of him. He was not bitter, though there had been a battle and he hadn’t won it. It was the 1924 option and sale to
the new company that squeezed out the original shareholders.”

Ferguson, who had once owned three fine homes in New Westminster, became a recluse in a tiny upstairs suite in
Kerrisdale, and died at the age of 81. In the summer of 1934, midway through his fight in the courts, it was reported
that the Pioneer Mine had yielded well over $1 million dollars in profits in a six-month period.
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In 1897 William Young, Nat Coughlan and John Williams packed mining equipment into the Bridge River Valley

from Lilloet, by canoe and pack horse.
“... Taking their stuff up Seton Lake by canoe they loaded it on horses at the Mission and followed the trail over
the mountain, being a dozen years too soon for the wagon road... Reaching the Bridge River ...the prospectors
transferred their impedimenta to canoes and swam their horses across, repeating this 30 miles farther upstream at
the Forks.

“It had been rough going all the way,” this early account continues, “but it became rougher still when they
ascended the South Fork to the Hurley and the Hurley to Cadwallader Creek, breaking trail along rugged precipices
and through heavy brush...”

Their hard work and determination paid off with the staking of three claims: the Lorne, Golden King and
Marquis. These and 49 others were destined to form the 1,200-acre holdings of Bralorne Gold Mines, adjoining the
Pioneer. The richest of these was the Lorne. Until 1900 the owners of the many claims worked independently; at the
turn of the century, however, they united and dispatched a representative to Victoria in search of financing. The result
was a syndicate and the installation of a small stamp-mill—so small, that the miners soon reverted to the water-
powered arrastra with which they were able to recover 60 per cent of the free-milling gold.

During the years 1900-16 the principal owner of the Lorne Mine was William Sloan, who had made his fortune
in the Klondike and who ultimately became a member of the provincial legislative assembly and minister of mines
in two governments. In 1916 Sloan had the mine surveyed by engineers, their verdict was unfavorable and the Lorne
passed to Arthur Noel who, for a time, had been Fred Kinder’s partner in the Pioneer: “Noel put in a five-stamp
mill with 750-pound stamps and built a 1500-foot pipe line to obtain power to work it. He used the mill until it
wore out when he again had recourse to the primitive arrastra. Nevertheless, during the 12 years he operated the
Lorne he took out $160,000 in gold.”

For all of Noel’s tunneling and drifting, however, the Lorne did not become a producer until the Stobie, Furlong
Company bought it and neighboring properties for $300,000 and organized Lorne Gold Mines Limited. They
invested heavily and, under the enthusiastic direction of Manager H.C. Wilmot, drove a half-mile-long tunnel into
the mountainside in search of the King vein. This tunnel became noted for the fact it was as straight as an arrow,
Wilmot, throughout its excavation, having refused to be tempted by promising off-shoots; at the 1,400-foot mark
one could still see daylight at the portal.

On the surface a sawmill, power and machinery shops, a 40-man bunk-house, a two-storey mess-hall, (with office
and storeroom on the ground floor), cottages and stable—the beginning of Lorne Camp—had been completed.

In 1930—with a million dollars in ore in sight—the Stobie Furlong organization encountered financial difficulties
and had to retrench. Work ground to a halt. Most of those employed at the mine stayed on in Lorne, sure that the
mine would re-open. Most were sustained initially, by provincial road construction projects in the area. The following
year, Balco Development and Investment Company headed by Austin Taylor, George Kidd, W.W. Boultbee and Neil
McQueen, acquired the property and merged the name of their syndicate with that of the mine—Bralorne.
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On March 1, 1932 Bralorne Mines Limited poured its first ingot weighing 393 ounces and worth more than
$6,000, and paid its first dividend. Over the next 15-0dd years the company paid its shareholders more than $14 million;
as early as 1943 it could claim to have paid nearly one-sixth of all the dividends earned by all the lode gold mining companies
in the province since 1897.

Ore reserves in 1945 were estimated to be in excess of one million tons, averaging slightly better than half an
ounce of gold to the ton. This was quite a record, even for a mine which had been termed the greatest lode operation
in the world. In 1948 its value on the stock market was listed at $5 million.

(Over the years the mines of the Bridge River Valley yielded $200 million and employed 10,000 miners.)

Finally in 1971, Bralorne—the “last producing gold mine in British Columbia”—was closed down after its
owners, Bralorne Can-Fer Resources Limited, found that they could not continue to operate profitably with gold

(Above) A miner at work with a diamond-drill at Bralorne, 1938. At the time
of its closure the Bralorne Mine extended 100 miles underground.
(Below) Inside the Bralorne mill, 1938.
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pegged at $35 an ounce. Bralorne had won a reprieve the year before when the federal government approved the
short-term Gold Mining Assistance Act to keep marginally profitable operations such as Bralorne in operation. The
subsidy amounted to $10 for each ounce of gold produced.

But it was not enough to save Bralorne which, in 40 years, had produced four million ounces of gold, paid $145
million and yielded $32 million in dividends. By 1971 the mine was a mile in, a mile deep and its working spread
in a subterranean maze for 100 miles.

“The value of gold pegged at $35 an ounce. . . hasn’t changed, while costs have spiralled,” Manager Ed Hall
explained. “We have managed to keep alive by modernizing, by changing to lower cost methods, but we've come to
the point where no more can be done.

“Wee have been gradually cutting back on production for the past four years and are now actually down to about one-
third. On the bottom level there is some spectacular ore, but there are not enough working places in the mine with that
grade of ore.

“To keep operating we would have to have a tremendously rich ore body. We would have to develop more ore
and this would mean sinking another shaft at great expense. There is no way we could get our money back.

“The bottom of the mine is about 2,000 feet below sea level. Our main adit goes in about 3,400 feet. Going
deeper would be very costly. Rock pressure is tremendous at the bottom. Rock temperature is about 130 degrees, one
of the hottest mines in Canada. So our ventilation system is running at the limits of capacity.”

Upon news of Bralorne’s impending closure and the destruction of its buildings, the Gold Dust Twins Settlement
Society, a co-operative composed of two dozen persons interested in seeing the community saved as a “model
community of craftsmen and environmentalists,” attempted to find government financing to buy the 1,400-acre
townsite. They hoped to rehabilitate Bralorne’s 175 remaining residences, commercial and administrative buildings,
and community recreational facilities, but were turned down by the Central Mortgage and Housing Corporation.

Bralorne’s saviors came in the form of the Whiting brothers of Vancouver, whose Marmot Enterprises bought
the townsite, lock, stock and tennis court, in 1972. They immediately had the town’s dormant electricity, telephone,
water and one of three sewer systems hooked up, and proceeded to renovate many of the houses. The Whitings” idea
was to develop Bralorne as a year-round recreational resort, and to sell the houses and commercial buildings to
families and retired couples who wanted to “get away from it all.” One of their first priorities had been to have the
four separate townsites sub-divided into individual lots—unnecessary when they were part of a company operation.

When the Whiting brothers assumed ownership of the property, No. I Townsite comprised 33 homes, a
swimming pool, a tennis court, a gymnasium, a theater, a four-unit apartment block, a hydro-electric building, a post
office and the former Bralorne mining administration building; No. 2 consisted of 55 homes, a hospital, a clinic, two
service stations, three school buildings and a transformer station; Bradian Townsite had 12 homes, the old Pioneer
Mill and waterfront property.

Earlier, most of the mine shafts had been dynamited or sealed by concrete, and the mine buildings burned down.

In 1973, as the price of gold soared to a record high, Bralorne Resources considered re-opening the mines. After
an expensive survey of the remaining ore reserves it was decided that enactment of the Mineral Royalties Act by the
New Democratic provincial government made the resumption of operations uneconomical.

Five years later, independent businessmen discussed leasing the main Bralorne shaft to grow mushrooms, the
abandoned mine offering the two prime requisites of mushroom farming: heat and humidity.

Today the historic community of Bralorne offers residents and visitors almost every form of outdoor recreation,
in summer and winter. And, more than a century after prospectors first examined the gold-bearing gravels of
Cadwallader Creek, rock hounds and amateur prospectors continue to search for overlooked wealth. In 1969 Harry
Street discovered a four-ton boulder of nephrite jade valued at $50,000.

LORNE CAMP

Situated two and a half miles from the Pioneer, Lorne Camp started as a rough and ready frontier settlement. In 1948, in
a series of articles in the Bridge River-Lillooet News, Clara Lambert recalled her arrival in Lorne, with husband Dick, 17
years before. At that time the camp consisted of a cluster of homes, including two log houses. One was occupied by Mrs.
Arthur Noel, whose husband had worked on the first Lorne tunnel, and the mine cook-house, which had been built in
1912. Charlie Hayward and his wife lived in the old store and what was called the community room for the boys.
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The cook-house was run by Harry Kerr and wife, whose food was the best, it being “Pop” Wilmot's policy that if
men were fed well they would remain. Across the creek, some of the miners lived in one-room shacks built of powder
boxes, with pine boughs for mattresses. The Lamberts made themselves comfortable by building their own home with
salvaged lumber and furnishing it with improvised and borrowed furniture. Others followed their example: “Tar-paper
shacks went up all around us. Everyone was so enthusiastic and eager to work together, so we all became a big happy
family. .. Tar-paper shacks being finished, our outside plumbing decorated the backyards like great cathedral domes ....”

Other eatly residents of Lorne were the Hutchinsons, Mr. and Mrs. Bert Ashby, the J. Muirs, Doug Cameron,
the Buntains, Mr. and Mrs. Curly Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. Swartz, the Ted Chenoweths, the Van Smiths, Mr. and
Mrs. Neil McQueen and the J. Mclsaacs.

In the evening the cook-house, on the top floor where No. 2 bunk- house was later situated, doubled as
community hall: “In the centre of the room stood an old oil drum for a stove. On Saturday nights we would all get
together for a few good old square dances. The orchestra consisted of four instruments—violin, played by Van Smith;
traps, by Jack Williams, who beat a mean drum; and sax, by McCandlish, who could make Benny Goodman blush.
Ohmer, my girl friend, used a wicked bow on her violin, which made the bumble-bee take flight in shame ....”

Pop Wilmot was succeeded by Richard Bosustow as manager, and Fred Grey assumed the position of mill
superintendent. That Christmas Bosustow arranged for “everyone to have Christmas dinner in the cook-house,”
recounted Mrs. Lambert. “Families with children were seated along one side, the single men along the other. The
tables were beautifully decorated. Turkey, potatoes mashed in gobs of butter and cream, peas, sprouts, mixed fruits,
candy, nuts, etc., were served, and Big Mike stood at the door, grinning with pleasure as all enjoyed his grand dinner.

“After our capacities were filled, speeches were in order. The Democrats promoted their tongues while we gulped it
in as an appetizer for the future in this valley of milk and honey. The speakers grinned from ear to ear, feeling light-
headed and swaying after such a good repast. The children had the floor for an hour, playing games and singing carols
while Mrs. Jack Williams accompanied them on her piano. As this drew to a close the orchestra tuned up and we all
danced until the wee small hours.

“Although it was lovely while it lasted, going home to start the fires was quite the reverse; still it had to be done or we
might all freeze in our beds. [ shiver now, looking back, and wonder how we stood it in those tar-paper shacks. But we did,
and liked it. Surprisingly, there was no sickness, outside of a few head colds.”

The camp’s medical needs were attended to by Dr. Don King, who delivered the first baby born in Bralorne to
Mr. and Mrs. Johnnie Muir. After Ada Russell, the first nurse, returned to Lillooet, Mrs. King, a beautiful redhead
known as Torchy, assumed her place, by which time the company had built a hospital.

A gold brick ﬁ‘ém Bralorne Mmes : Tfié ﬁr.;'t ingot, weighing 393 ounces
and worth more than $6,000, was poured on March 1, 1932.
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Further signs of prosperity were the construction of a British Columbia Telephone Company office, next door
to the Lamberts; a large apartment house; several new homes, including that of Manager Bosustow, with its massive
granite fireplace and landscaped gardens; and a church. The two-storey building containing the cook-house also
accommodated the school, company store, Doctor King’s office and the main company office. However, as the camp
continued to grow, a larger store was built across the road, as well as a new school and more homes. After fire
destroyed the hospital and office, in May 1934, these were replaced by larger facilities.

The fire had erupted while Mrs. King and the nurse were cleaning clothes with gasoline. Although every available man
answered the call, the hoselines were frozen and nothing could be done to save the building. In the excitement, recounted
Mirs. Lambert, “the one patient was forgotten. Paddy Scanlon, who had been struck by a car driven by Mrs. Kimball, had
been in the hospital for a couple of weeks. All at once someone remembered poor Paddy. He was taken out on a stretcher
through the back window ....”

Fire also broke out in the cook-house after the cook left a smouldering cigarette butt in the pocket of his apron
at quitting time. Although the fire threatened the store, the Lambert home, two bunk-houses, the bank and offices,
damage was confined to that caused by smoke and water.

Death first struck Bralorne in the spring of 1931 when an old miner developed pneumonia and passed away in
his room. He was interred beside the Bradian road.

Bralorne experienced near-disaster of an entirely opposite nature one winter, when heavy rains transformed the
streets into canals of muddy water and created an almost fatal landslide. “The cookhouse bell had rung for breakfast
and men were running across from their rooms for a warm meal when all at once there as a loud rumble as though
the mountain side were coming down on top of us,” Mrs Lambert wrote. “Uncle Frank jumped out of bed and
wakened Dick and I called, ‘Get up quick, the hill at the back of the cookhouse is coming down.’

“I jumped out of bed to see it still rolling, and in its path it took the dining room with it and a large tree had passed
through in its bed of sand and water, settling in the middle of the road. Tables and benches were upturned everywhere.”

The residents of Bralorne took this latest emergency in their stride. No one had been hurt and what was left of the
camp’s dining room was used until it could be rebuilt.

The entire town experienced sorrow when Manager Bosustow died in Chicago, where he had gone to seek medical
attention. His wife had predeceased him after only a few years of marriage “The oldtimers,” noted Mrs. Lambert, “always
said when Bosustow left he took the camp with him. He was a prince and will linger in the memory of all those who
worked with him.”

Bralorne suffered further grief when several of its sons failed to return from military service after the Second
World War. The war also saw the departure of Doctor King, who had volunteered for active duty. Almost every
resident attended his farewell party. Among the decorations created by Slim Saunderson was a large stork, bearing
a baby and a sign, “Brought three hundred babies into the camp and never lost a father.” Jackie Muir, the first baby
born in camp, presented Doctor and Mrs. King with a silver tea service in honor of their decade of service. At the
party’s end the miners hoisted King to their shoulders and paraded around the hall.

He was succeeded by Doctor Brown, who came out of retirement in Vancouver to see to the needs of Bralorne residents.

Others left Bralorne under unhappier circumstances, as the mine was very dry and miners risked silicosis: “I
have seen many men leave on pension . . .” Mrs. Lambert recalled in 1948, “and some die in Tranquille (sanitarium).
Few know before coming here what to expect, but what is a miner going to do? Possibly years of mining get in their
blood. Wages are good. Living is high ....”

Over all, Bralorne suffered few accidents or fatalities. One young miner was buried under tons of rubble when part
of the level in which he was working collapsed. Only the fact that a timber came down on top of him in such a way
that it protected his head and created an air pocket saved his life. But his nerves were shattered and he was unable to
work underground again.

Another young miner was not given a second chance. Pinned up to the buttocks when some timbers gave away,
he panicked and begged his workmate to kill him to end his pain. Doctor Brown gave him a needle as the debris that
trapped him was cleared away. The miners soon had him freed, but he just lowered his head and died.

During Doctor Kings tenure a young miner found a stick of dynamite that had not detonated and thinking it
to be a dud, stuck it in his hip pocket. Moments later, as he returned to his post on the ore train, the dynamite
exploded, almost cutting him in half but not killing him outright. He lived just long enough to ask for a cigarette.
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Bralorne Mines shortly before the mine was closed, the buildings burned down, the portals
sealed by dynamite and concrete.

In 1954 three miners died in three separate mishaps; the following year Bralorne experienced three more
fatalities.

The residents of Bralorne also had their good times, its citizens competing with those of Pioneer in the curling
rink for the annual championship. With its winter sports and beautiful lakes in the summer, Mrs. Lambert termed
Bralorne “the Switzerland of the Rockies—unexcelled.”

In September 1937 Bralorne enjoyed distinguished guests in the form of Mr. and Mrs. Joe E. Brown, the
popular Hollywood comedian and his wife being conducted on a tour of the mine by President Austin Taylor and
his wife. The visit prompted a holiday for the children, complete with puppet show in the cook-house, and
entertainment and a dance for the adults in the evening.

But, even in this friendly oasis, there were disputes. In 1935 the miners struck for the first time. Despite the
fact that police were dispatched to Bridge River on call there was no violence and the strike lasted only two weeks;
most of the miners whiled away the time by playing horseshoes and partying in the bunk-houses.

In October 1939 the miners voted 316-131 to strike for better wages and working conditions; the five-month
dispute was marked, near the end, by a sit-down demonstration in the mine by 24 men. After Premier T.D. “Duft”
Pattullo ordered them evicted by police, the union advised its members to seek reinstatement with the company.
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The strike of 1946 did not end as quickly or as happily. During the five-month-long shut-down some of the
miners found employment in other, smaller mines in the valley.

By 1950 the combined population of Bralorne’s No. 1 and No. 2 Townsites, the privately-owned suburbs of
Honeymoon Hollow and Coconut Grove, Pioneer and Bradian was 1,700, of whom 530 were company employees.
At its peak Bralorne had 3,000 residents.

BRADIAN

Among the mining properties absorbed by the Lorne Gold Mines Company in 1928 were the Coronation workings
and the Ida May claim to the east. These later became a Bralorne subsidiary under the name of Bradian, then again
consolidated under the crown of Bralorne; the Bradian Mine became the Empire level when both mines were
connected underground. By 1950 Bradian’s original townsite had been increased by the construction of 30 modern
six-room homes and 12-men bunk-houses, where employees enjoyed the latest in amenities—private rooms and a
lounge.

Twenty years after, as directors of Bralorne Can-Fer Resources Limited weighed the fate of Bralorne, a
Vancouver Sun reporter visited the dying community. Of Bradian Townsite’s 80-odd homes, only 12 families
remained; the rest of the houses that originally had formed “one of the prettiest towns ever created” stood empty,
forlorn, with their broken windows, fallen fences and knee-high lawns.

“It makes me sad coming up here,” said contract miner Herb Schwenk, who had lived in Bradian before his
growing family had necessitated a move to a larger house in Bralorne’s main residential area. He concluded with a
sigh: “Everyone’s more or less reluctant to leave but when the mine closes down you have to. It used to be a beautiful
place to be—we got good money and it was steady. Of course we had to work like hell to get it. I've given them (the
company) the best I have and they've treated me well. But I've made up my mind if I ever do leave here I wont come
back. It’s too saddening.”
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