David Toms

The | and that Craig Bay Estates now rests was

Craig Bayod6s original owner, James Craig was b
his brother, Robert, worked and traveled their way across Canada. On the last leg of their journey
in 1885, James estimated that he and his brother carried 40 pounds apiece on their backs and hiked
30 miles a day from Lytton to New Westminster. Then they tookwhegler steamer to Victo-

ria and purchased a one ton canoe with plans to load it up with supplies and travel up island to
farm. They headed to Campbell River but a storm wrecked their canoe in Comox and they drifted
to French Creek, where they spent the winter. The next spring, they again met misfortune in a

windy stor m, and with a | eaky boat, t he two 1
Regarding it as fate, James decided to sett]
pretty cove nearby (Craig Bay) and staked out 160 acres to establish a homestead. An acre costs
$1. 00 at the ti me. James 0Cougar o6 Craig ear:

his OoOLouisiana Racoon Houndsdé6 to track down c
sheep on neighbouring farms.

In 1889, Parksville had a population of 38 people and became an official settlement. In 1898, James
married and had four children. A cabin was built for the engineer of the Canadian Pacific Railroad
and rented out as Montrose School . When Jame
his two sons opened an auto camp on the property. They built 15 cabins as accommodations
which became one of the first facilities for tourists in the area. James also ran sheep during the off
season with his two sons. The photo above wa
the hill. In 1946, James died at the age of 8Ziy€eaafy Heritage Park Museum and Archives (2008).
http://www.parksvillemuseum.ca/Craig%20Family.htm (January 31, 2008)



After James Craig passed away, his sons continued taking care of the land.

The adjoining 16 acre parcel of land was owned by the

Parkhurstds and the Hall ds. Earl e and Billie
and their two children Nancy and Paul, bought the 16
acre parcel in 1951 with Dr. Hal |l 6s family. I

Paul Parkhurst in 2007 and he remembers what it was

like here many years ago. He was approximately six

years old at the time, and he remembers the campsite as

being family oriented. The cabins did not have bath-

rooms ofr running water but were great i f you
have a tent to camp in. Beach Acres was the only resort

along what now is called Resort Way. A restaurant

named oO0Bennydsod was | ocated on the Parkhurst/F
property. As there was no kitchen at the restaurant, the
family cooked for their patrons in Paul ds home

took the meals up the dirt road to the restaurant.

Paul remembers one afternoon, playing outside with his

parents and grandmot her, when one of James Cr a
sons, Fred, stomped up from the beach with a shotgun

in his hands. Looking disheveled with dirty work

clothes, teeth missing and hair sticking up, he
see your dog chasing my sheep again, you wonot
dog. 6 After Paul 6s father apologized, he prompt
The next evening, Fred was back again, but Paul
up, 6 with his hair slicked back, false teeth
clothes. Curiously Paul watched as Fred asked to speak with his grand-

mot her . After that, there were many times Fred

would go for evening walks on the beach.

Pictured here are a pamphlet from Craigbds Campc¢

and an aerial view of the campground area taken by Intrawest. Intrawest was interested in developing t
and purchased the entire Craig property and also
8 acres from the Halld
now situated. There was talk of an 18 hole golf
course and many other plans for the Heritage
Lands but lucky for everyone here, the lands will
remain a park.

Our neightbour, Paul Parkhurst, still owns the ren
ing 8 acres situated beside Arbutus Grove where
with his wife, Catherine, their two sons, Willie al
Louis and their nanny,
the Sead during the sg
all the beautiful flowers on my front desk come fr
the summer).
I would like to thank Paul for giving us this glimpst
the past.



