
Allen McWilliam 

50 years ago I don’t think I had a clear focus of what I really wanted to do with my life but farming was 

not high on the list.   

I actually graduated from Claremont Senior Secondary as we moved from Oak Bay to Brentwood Bay 

after Grade 11. 

After graduation I spent two years at UVic with the intentions of becoming a marine biologist.  I decided 

counting fish scales was not for me so I left for a year to work in the oil fields of northern BC (now, that 

was a real education).  Well, the oil field didn’t work out so great either as working outside in -40 is hard 

on a skinny kid from the coast. 

In 1968 I started a 5 year term of articles and courses with a Chartered Accounting firm in Victoria.  That 

is about as far away from the oil field as you can get.  Heather (Britton) and I were married in 1971.  In 

1973 I completed the articles and successfully wrote the final exams.  Yahoo I was finally done with 

education, or so I thought.  If you want to stay current as a CA you are constantly studying and taking 

courses. 

In 1974 we moved to the Comox Valley where we bought our first farm and I joined a small accounting 

firm.  Over the next several years I divided my time between growing the accounting practice and 

establishing Tannadice Farms.  I went from having one partner in the accounting practice when we 

started to having 181 partners in 2004 when we merged our practice with Meyers Norris Penny.   I 

retired from the accounting partnership in 2007. 

Over the years the farm grew 

from 15 acres to its present 105 

acres.  We started out with beef 

cattle and over time we have 

added pigs and a few chickens and 

turkeys.  Our main commodity 

now is pork.  We market on 

Vancouver Island and the Gulf 

Islands.  Each week we process 

(we contract out the processing) 

about 30 hogs and the various 

products (hams, bacon, sausages, 

chops etc) from those hogs are 

shipped out to various stores and 

restaurants every Tuesday.    

 

I haven’t got around to retiring just yet (much to Heather’s disgust). However, it’s not all work and no 

play as we have a couple of excellent people working for us.  Each year we manage to travel for 3 or 4 

weeks and throughout the year we spend some time at our cabin on Hornby Island.   

I look forward to meeting up with my former class mates.  

 


