
WVhen the Commo-
dore came to Canada

A BIT 0F HISTORY

the br~ide was a Southern belle. So, who cani blame the
Commodore ?

Comnmodore Cornelius Vanderbilt

TRE month of August, 1869, was mnarked by much
social diversion îu Canada, as Prince Arthur,
now the Duke of Connaught, was visiting Hali-
fax, and being royally entertained by that gar-

rison city. But on Friday, the twenty-flrst of the month,
the city of London, Ontario, became slightly disturbed
when it became known that "Commodore" Vanderbilt
and Sir Francis Hiucks were both visiting that pictur-
esque town. There was a young Methodist minîster then
i the Dundas Street Churcli and the presence of this*
youmg clergyman, Rev. William Briggs, was requested by
a party of Amnericans at the Tecumnsehi Huse, where was
revealed to him the secret of the Commnodore's visit.
Mr. Briggs went forth with two bewhiskered anid elderly
gentlemen in search of a certain office.

The office was found but it was a warm day and the
gentleman i charge was just about to leave the pre-
mises. However, Mr. Briggs, with that persuasive
power which lias since mnade 1dm a leader in his church,
soothed the heated officiai and induced hilm to attend to

The "Daily Globe" of Augnst 24th, 1869, contains on
one of the four pages that then made up that excellent
journal an article on "Vanderbilt's Wedding"

"lThe arrivai at London of Commodore Vanderbilt,
the celebrated New York railway magnate and party on
Friday morning was the occasion (says the 'Fret Press')
of quite a flutter of conjecture amnongst the "quid nuncs"
and gossips of the Forest City. li-s every movement
naturally attracted observation and excited the most
wide and extravagant surmises. Every conceivable pur-
pose, fromn that of buying up the Great Western, body
and breeches, to takig a dip i the modemn Pool of
Bethesda, the Sulphur Baths here, was discussed with
painful gravity. What did hie corne here for and what
did hie want ? Had it anythig to do with Sir Franicis
Iincks ? Doubtful ! Was it lu any way connected with
the great corn question or the inspection of the Lonidon
volunteers ? Not probable; and indeed every other
conjecture seetned at fault, especially that of a local
contemporary in regard to his pursuit of the water cure.
The Commodore preserved the miost vexatious reticence,
even his naine did not appear in the hotel register and
lie kept in religious seclusion, as if under strict medical
iujunctions to avoid pernicious drafts and the still more
affiicting effects of vulgar curiosity. But our littie world
went to sleep, fatigued by the heat of the weather, and
forgetful that so great a personage as an eighty-mnillon
dollar capitalist, with his stocks antd bis steamiers, rail-
roads and river palaces, had even paid us'a visit and
still more oblivious of its purpose.

"Early on Saturday mnorning, however, the great ques-
tion was answered. And the answer was that the Coin-
inodore had mnerely taken a temporary refuge in the
respectability a n d
quietude of the most
fiourishing city of the
Dominion to consum-Imate a marriage

anci neien, tue iuss
and feathers, the lace,
vanity and oppressive
stare of the New
Y o r k fashionable
world. And so it
came about that at
,.Pvp-n n'<•Inclc nn q-it-


