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What’s New In The Library!
By Faye Knoblick
Following are informative articles that can be found in the most recent newsletters added to our library:
Alberta
B & D Heir Lines - Brooks - Spring 2012
*Collateral Lines, a collateral line is the family/lineage of collateral ancestors, the
branches on a family tree
Saskatchewan
Bulletin

- SGS - August 2012
*1940 U.S. Federal Census http://1940census.archives.gov/
*History of German/Bohemian settlers in Bukovina
Now & Then - Regina Branch - May/June 2012
*Tips for researching the Saskatchewan women in your family
*The Currie Sisters
*Baptismal Certificate of Barbara Arnusch
Manitoba
Generations - MGS - September 2012
*Adam Chrysler and Elizabeth Warner Family
*James Ames and Eliza Watts Family of Blandford Forum, Dorset
Ontario
Bruce & Grey Branch - Bruce & Grey - August 2012
*Small Town Saskatchewan, Videos from the Heartland www.stsk.ca/index.php
Roots, Branches & Twigs - Kent Branch - Vol. 35 #3
*Claude Cartier and Nancy Annie Miller Story
News & Views - Leeds & Grenville Branch - July/August 2012
*GenoCharts, small business specialises in customized family trees www.genocharts.com
*Ontario launches ‘online’ War of 1812 Bicentennial website
*Samuel Slack Jr. Diary (Aug 1827 to March 1907)
London Leaf - London & Middlesex County - August 2012
*Early Middlesex Wills 1838-1869 (lists of names)
*Early Marriages in the County of Middlesex 1832-1838
The Ottawa Genealogist - Ottawa Branch - July/September 2012
*Frederick A. Weedmark (Sweden) and Susannah (Delorge) Fraser (Scotland) Story
The Tracer - Oxford County - August 2012
*Names of Clock/Watchmakers/Jewellers in Oxford County 1864-1900
Perth County Profiles - Perth - August 2012
*Hart, McGillawee, Murray & Stewart Familes from Scotland
Sault Channels - Sault Ste Marie - September 2012
*Census Books – District of Algoma
*Cemeteries – Sault Ste Marie Area
Europe
The Pomeranian People - Baltic Duchy of Pomerania - Fall 2012
That is all for this month..........happy researching!
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*Tips on finding your village of origin

From the Editor’s Desk…
As this issue is being readied for print, I look outside to see a dreary, grey rainy
day. Winter will definitely be here in short order. Although many of us may
not like the impending weather, it will be the perfect time to lose ourselves in
genealogy and make the most of staying out of the cold. Once again we have
another fine issue to get absorbed into; thank you to all those who’ve most
willingly contributed. A perfect example of “Many hands make light work.”
Firstly, thanks to Roy Morrison for inspiring the couple of pages of “Words for All Time” (interesting headstone
photos and transcriptions) with his photo of a family monument in Scotland. Also in this issue, Clark Lang has
submitted a write-up about the WWII POW camp in Medicine Hat, and Doreen Schank tells of her Auntie Maye’s
legacy of keeping family records. Kathy Gleisner shares her methods of research to settle some
German/Russian/Polish confusion, and reports on her trip to Poland this summer. We also have a story in from
Robert Pettigrew from Australia – he was a query client of ours who came to Canada to trace his father’s
footsteps. Much appreciation also goes out to this issue’s “Member Spotlight” subjects Bill MacDougall, Eleanor
Kreiser, and Elemee Royer for letting us into their lives and research interests.
As you put this issue aside to do your own searching, I wish you the best of luck… but when those brick walls
seem impossible to break down or climb over, remember this:

"There are no challenges, issues, or crises that do not
contain within them seeds of opportunity that could not
have otherwise existed." - Notes from the Universe
As in this issue’s “1907 Marriage Certificate” story, it may take a while, but with perseverance, time, and effort,
some of these mysteries will work themselves out. Happy Searching, Everyone! -lb
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

Out and About
Writing Your Memoir or Family History – Sunday, August 12, Medicine Hat Public Library
A well-attended seminar was held at the Medicine Hat Public Library on August 12 - there were at least
15 MHGS members in attendance in the crowd. Charley Kempthorne, a past teacher who lives in
Manhattan, KS, conducted this workshop which was part participation, part Q&A, and part
instructional. He is known for encouraging Jessie Foveaux to publish her book “Any Given Day”, about
her life experiences. Mr. Kempthorne’s book “For All Time: A Complete Guide to Writing Your Family
History” is available at the library, along with his periodical called “LifeStory”. A few of Charley’s ideas:
-Write the way you talk.
-Be authentic.
-Journal every day, at least 500 words (about anything) for 28 days. On the 29 th, you will be
compelled to continue. If you write less than 500 words, it will be easier each day to write less and
less, until you don’t write at all.
-Don’t try to be a significant writer – just tell a little story.
-Books are written one page at a time.
With so many of our members interested in writing their family’s history, we are now looking at a
special interest group based on writing…
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Member Spotlights
This issue, we are pleased to present MHGS members Bill MacDougall, Eleanor Kreiser,
and Elémée Royer. Many thanks to Elémée for her offer to help others search in
Quebec, or in the French language.

William Clarence (Bill) MacDougall
I have always had an interest in history as far back as I can remember. Unfortunately I did not think of
researching my family history until later in my life and now I live thousands of miles from my resources.
I go back there every year for a visit and I always find time to talk with some of the older family
members and glean more memories for my tree. Thankfully I was given a good start by a cousin of
mine who dabbles in genealogy as well.
I was born and raised in Sydney, Nova Scotia so as you may guess I have strong English and Scottish
connections. I have been concentrating most of my research on Canadian records, but I do hope that
someday when those dry up to go on to England and Scotland to delve deeper into my roots. I really
enjoy my genealogy and hope to continue it for a long time.
My mother’s parents came from Newfoundland around about 1908 but from opposite ends of that
province (country). Somehow they met in Cape Breton and settled down and raised a large family in a
small fishing village called Ingonish. Both of their families emigrated from England to Newfoundland
around about the 1750’s. Although they were from Newfoundland which was supposed to have had
good census records, I have had limited luck finding some of those records.
My father’s family came over from Scotland in 1848 and also settled in Cape Breton. His records have
been a little harder to find because as I was told, most of them were contained in a church which
burned down about 100 years ago. It has also been made harder by the current church congregation
which is quite secretive about any records which remain. However thru perseverance I have been able
to view some of those records which unfortunately did not shed too much light on my quest. Most of
my information on Dad’s family has come from Canadian Census Records.
I am a member of a Cape Breton genealogy society called the Cape Breton Genealogical and Historical
Association - www.cbgen.org . Their website contains not only birth, marriage and death records but
also has newspaper records and a section on many dozens of local cemeteries which include
photographs of the headstones. It has been interesting seeing one date on a headstone and another
on a birth or death record.
I have also had great success finding my family lineage in Nova Scotia using a web site called
www.novascotiagenealogy.com . It has given me access to many hundreds of family birth, marriage
and death records. I would highly recommend it to anyone doing research in Nova Scotia genealogy.
My family history research includes not only the MACDOUGALL name but also WALKER, HARDY,
and CANNING.
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Eleanor Kreiser
I have lived in the Youngstown, Alberta area all of my life. My husband
and I raised five children, and I retired in 2000 after a 30-year teaching
career. I have long been interested in Canadian and local history, and
more recently, in the history of my family. I am becoming quite adept at
researching ‘lost people’ on the internet, and have helped friends and
acquaintances to find genealogical information.
Various events and people in my life helped develop my long-time
interest in history. The first person was my paternal grandmother. My
mother had died in 1945, so Grandma came from her home in southeast
Saskatchewan to my dad’s farm in the dry Special Areas to help raise my
sister and me.
In effect, we became her 8th and 9th children, and we were raised in much the same way our aunts and
uncles had been. We had no running water or electricity (or even a telephone for many years). We
learned to do things the old-fashioned way, and through it all, listened to Grandma’s stories of her
childhood in North Dakota. She made lefsa and flatbread, and fruit soup and grott, and she
corresponded constantly with her sisters, brothers, and friends, some of whom even wrote letters with
a Norwegian accent. Her visits back to Saskatchewan kept her, and thus us, in touch with family roots
there.
In our isolated rural area, we lived a life years behind many people. I have long appreciated being
raised in a manner twenty-five years behind most children who lived in towns or cities. It has given me
a better appreciation of the present, knowing how hard our forefathers worked to make it better for
us. It is not hard to catch up with the times, but it is much harder to empathize with the past through
modern eyes.
The second thing that developed my love for history was the tiny first home my husband and I bought
lock, stock, and barrel, from an old bachelor, as he was going to a seniors’ home. The house and shed
were full of his original homesteader’s goods, from tools to furniture, dishes and artifacts. There were
transactions and newspapers from early Youngstown businesses - all truly a treasure-trove for
someone like me.
Other factors contributing to my interest in history and genealogy stem from the efforts others have
made in keeping family history, which have provided for me a launching pad to more research.
On my mother’s side, come the English roots, and both maternal and paternal sides had kept good
records of ancestors. A family tree is clearly traced back to the late 1600’s. My maternal grandparents
descended from English and Irish aristocracy which included William Wilberforce,1 Vere Ponsonby,2
(the 9th Earl of Bessborough, who was the Governor-General of Canada in the 30’s), and the Harlands
of Harland and Wolffe ship builders3 (who built many large ships including the Titanic). The Whitesides
and Tolsons were sea captains who left behind treasures like sea chests, samurai swords, and Japanese
import china. Another person in the family tree, in the U.S., is supposed to have shoed Tom Thumb’s
horse!

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/William_Wilberforce
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Vere_Ponsonby,_9th_Earl_of_Bessborough
3 http://www.titanic-titanic.com/harland_and_wolff.shtml
http://www.belfast-titanic.com/History.html
1
2
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My grandfather on my mother’s side homesteaded in southwest Alberta early in the 1900s, and he
kept diaries. A cousin has them now, and one goal I have is to get a transcript of the diaries. It would
be the history of the family from breaking sod to the 1950s when he died.
On my father’s side, one of my aunts has a passion for recording history, and has edited or worked on
several local history books, both in her home province of Saskatchewan,4 and in Alberta. The same
aunt saved letters my mother wrote to her in the early 1940s when she had just married my dad.
Although few in number, and about mundane things like getting chicks, they are a precious peek into
how she and my dad lived for the few years they had together.
So, I am a combination of two very different family trees, one with simple Norwegian roots, and one
with more ‘classy’ English roots. Both are truly fascinating, and fun to delve into.
Nowadays, so much is available for easy access for the genealogist, both on-line and through
collections at libraries. It is so easy to share photos and documents by copying, scanning, and emailing.
Because I have lived the history of Youngstown for 2/3 of its nearly 100 years, I am one of the few
original old timers, and am frequently called on to help people find out about their roots here. I enjoy
this sleuthing. Initially, I refer to local history books like The Youngstown Memories History Book 5.
These local histories are great as a first resource, but if people are not ‘written up‘ in the local history
book, I research cemetery records, old newspapers, other residents, local lore, and the internet, to find
out what I can to assist these people. It is very rewarding to be able to help others with their searches.
FOIP regulations help protect us from identity theft and otherwise provide privacy, but they do make it
more difficult for well-meaning genealogists. I helped with the Canada Census a few years ago, and
one thing we were told to do was to encourage people to check off the little box at the end of the form
that permits one’s census information to be released in 100 years. If this box is not checked, future
generations cannot access census information about you.
I believe the type of local history books we have here on the prairie is unique in that these books are
the first-hand record of the entire history of permanent settlement. By using the local histories, the
prairie cemeteries, and old photographs, one can see that there is a wealth of history in these shrinking
prairie towns. Many very accomplished individuals rose from these areas. I love to read about the
triumphs of these people in spite of many hardships.
2013 marks the 100th anniversary of my hometown, and I am very involved in plans for the celebration.
I am helping plan the Centennial celebrations, so have been compiling a collection of old Youngstown
photographs. One thing I’ve noticed in going through a lot of these pictures is that so few people have
taken the time to write anything on the photo to identify the date or the subject. In some cases, this
renders them nearly useless, so be sure to ‘tag’ your photos, and encourage others to do so as well.
Although I have much ‘family tree’ work done for me, I want to finish writing and organizing my own
childhood memories and old family photos. I want to make an album or disc of the family history for
each of my children to share with their children. Most of this will have to wait until the Centennial is
over.
In addition, I want to do research on my husband’s Austrian and Ukrainian heritage. All of this will
continue to keep me very busy, but there is nothing I would rather do.

http://lethbridgeags.theboss.net/Liblocal.html (they have a copy of Mawer Memories and Darmody Days)
http://www.ourroots.ca/e/toc.aspx?id=4866 A View from the Butte, Vos. 1&2
5 http://www.ourroots.ca/browse.aspx?g=title&amp;p=Y&amp;s=YO
4
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Elémée Royer
I have been doing genealogy all my life, collecting family history, photos, and any document that I
could keep. But it is only in the last 5 years that I’ve compiled it all. Amazing what you have will solve,
or find someone you were looking for, as the information was a lot of times in my old notes.
Both my parents were born in Alberta. My grandparents and ancestors were born in Quebec as my
ancestors were settlers in the 1600’s.
All my research has been done in French, using Ancestry.ca/com
- Genealogy Societies in Quebec City
- SGNO – Societe de Genealogie du Nord Ouest (Edmonton)
- Fortin Associations of America
- Libraries (TAL, Amicus-MHPL)
- Collections Canada, Archives in Quebec, etc.
Surnames and Interests in Genealogy:

FORTIN – Normandy, France-Quebec, Chateau Richer (1600) – Alberta (1897)
ROYER – Normandy, France-Quebec, Ile d’Orleans (1652) – Alberta (1892)
CHAMPAGNE DIT LAMBERT – Champagne, France-Quebec, St. Georges de Beauce (1654) –
Alberta (1892)

COTE – Ile de Re, France – Quebec, Ile d’Orleans (1634) – Alberta (1894)
GOUDREAU – Ile de Re, France, -Quebec, Ile d’Orleans (1632) – USA – (1867) – Alberta (1892)
King’s Daughters “Les Filles du Roi”
Huguenots
***If anyone needs help searching for their ancestors in Quebec or in French, you can
contact me at elemee1@telus.net
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
"I am confirmed in the realization that not only are the past and the
present woven by the same thread, the past is neither dead nor distant; it
continues to exert a genuine and potent force on both present and future,
on all that is and is to come."
“In the last days I have come to believe that we are none of us so
estranged from our ancestral heritage that we no longer feel its age-old
rhythm in the pulse and the flow of the blood through our veins. The lives
of previous generations can be traced in the lines of our hands and the
meditations of our hearts. For we are not ourselves alone; we are all that
has gone before. "
-The Black Rood (2000) (Submitted by Clark Lang)
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WORDS FOR ALL TIME
ERECTED
BY
WILLIAM MCKIE, IN MEMORY OF
HIS FATHER JOHN MCKIE, WHO DIED AT
TOURS, CASTLE DOUGLAS 27TH MAY
1880 AGED 85 YEARS. ALSO HIS MOTHER
CATHERINE WHATTON, WHO DIED 16TH
JULY 1883, AGED 64 YRS.
ALSO HIS WIFE ISABELLA CARRUTHERS
DIED AT CREETOWN 30TH AUG. 1920
AGED 78 YEARS.
ALSO THE ERECTOR
WILLIAM MCKIE WHO DIED
AT CREETOWN 11TH NOV. 1923
AT 83 YEARS.
ALSO HIS GRANDSON
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL MCKIE, R. A.
DROWNED IN ENEMY CONVOY WHILE A P.O.W.
24TH JUNE 1944, AGED 31 YEARS.
ALSO HIS DAUGHTER IN LAW
MARY CAMERON CAMPBELL,
DIED 28TH JULY 1958, AGED 73 YEARS.
ALSO HIS SON JOHN
DIED 8TH JULY 1978, AGED 95 YEARS.
This family Tombstone is from a cousin of my wife. It is located in the town of Creetown,
Wigtownshire. Scotland. (Castle Douglas is in Kircudbrightshire, Scotland, and Archibald McKie, POW,
died in the South Pacific.) We are most fortunate to have found this information, as a lot of questions
are answered, and others come up. (Submitted by Roy Morrison)

Note the inscription on my parents’
stone, “GOING FOR ICE-CREAM.”
Our family loves our ice-cream.
(Submitted by Clark Lang)
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JOHN EHNISZ
BELOVED HUSBAND OF
KATHARINA EHNISZ
WHO FELL ASLEEP
NOV. 11, 1916.
AGED 63 YEARS.
FATHER INTO THY HANDS
I COMMEND MY SPIRIT.
The pictured cemetery grave marker marks the resting
place of my great-great grandparents in Hope Evangelical
Cemetery near Burstall, Saskatchewan.
His wife,
Katharina (Schock) Ehnisz is buried next to him.
(Submitted by Melvin Bender)

IN LOVING MEMORY OF
BESSIE M. McINNES
WISHAW SCOTLAND
WIFE OF J.M. CATHCART
DIED AUG 30. 1924
AGED 30 YEARS
ALSO
BABY BESSIE AGED 7 MONTHS
JOHN M. CATHCART
1880-1945
I’VE LAID YOU DOWN TO REST DARLING
WITH YOUR BABY ON YOUR BREAST.
A family headstone in the Jasper National Park
Cemetery (Jasper, Alberta). Bessie McInnes
died two weeks following the birth of her first
child, Bessie, from ‘septicaemia’. Baby Bessie
followed seven months later, the death
registration citing convulsions. Sadly, Bessie’s
husband, John Mongomery Cathcart, died at
age 65, having never remarried or having any
other children. (Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
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What Nationality Are They: German, Polish or Russian?
By Kathy Gleisner
My husband’s father always said that the GLEISNER’S were German.
My research indicated my
husband’s grandfather emigrated from Poland and had fought in the Russian Army. Does that make
him Polish, Russian or German?
What follows are the actual steps I employed to try and answer this question: The process may not be
the best for everyone but it is the one I followed.
Family Knowledge: My first step was to ask the family what they knew. John Gleisner always read
from a German bible (No one knows what happened to it). When he came to Canada he could not read
or write English. He was of the Lutheran religion and help built the first Lutheran church in Forestburg,
Alberta. His first two children were born in 1911 in Chicago, Illinois. In 1913 he came to Forestburg,
Alberta via the CPR settler’s railway. The original family farm is still in Gleisner hands.
Local History Book: “Yesterday and Years Ago; A History of Forestburg” the book showed the land
location of the early settlers, including the Gleisners. Also a few other family stories that mentioned
John Gleisner and his family. He lived in a sod house for four years until he built the house that still
stands today.
Motor Vehicle Branch: I received a copy of John Gleisner’s death certificate. It only had his death date;
the MVB looked it up on the computer and said they had the certificate, it cost $36.00 and they sent it
to me. (It did not have any information on his birth, only the death information.)
Homestead Records: Went to the AGS website and searched for Gleisner’s in the “Alberta Homestead
Index Post 1930” and found John Gleisner. Ordered the file and received his homestead records. He
owned the NW ¼ of sections 20 and 21-42-15-4, and the SW ¼ 20-42-15-4. When he died, the land was
divided among his wife and sons.
Local Municipal Office: Asked if they had any records on Gleisner. They showed me the old records
that they had - one was a birth registration book (found one son’s birth record). They had a book on
the hospital records - my husband didn’t even know that this small little village that he grew up in had
a hospital. (Found a record that John Gleisner cut his right pinky finger off in a saw mill accident). Also
found information on the building of the first Lutheran Church in the area (John Gleisner was one of
the founding members). John was also fundamental in purchasing and controlling the Forestburg
Public Cemetry in 1921 along with eight other members - each donated $5.00 to purchase the land.
Local Cemeteries: Checked out the two local cemeteries in Forestburg, Alberta, and found Gleisners in
both of them. In the Forestburg Baptist Cemetery, I found Anna Meta Gleisner (born and died in 1914)
and her brother Otto Aswald Gleisner (born in 1913 and died in 1914). It must have been a very bad
year in 1914, losing two small babies less than one month apart. In the Forestburg Public Cemetery, I
located John and his wife Pauline Gleisner.
Border Crossing Records: Went to the local library and ordered border crossing records from the
United States to Canada in 1913. Took me three tries, but I finally found records of them entering
Canada at the Port of Emerson, Manitoba. On March 12 th, 1913, nine people entered Canada on car
#105: A niece and her husband (stating that they were Russian) and their daughter who was born in
Chicago, John and his wife Pauline (saying they were German) and their twin daughters also born in
Chicago, plus two other men who were not family members.

54

Dominion of Canada – National Registration: I went to the Library & Archives Canada website and
clicked on Genealogy, then went to the 1940 National Registration site. All persons 16 years of age or
older had to register between 1940 and 1946. The questionnaire included the following details; name,
address, age, date of birth, marital status, number of dependents, place and country of birth of
individual and his parents, year of entry to Canada, racial origin, languages, education, general health,
occupation and previous military services.
I purchased John Gleisner’s Registration form at a cost of $45.00 plus GST. In this record I found out
that he listed his country of birth for himself and parents as Poland and place of birth as Grungion
(later found the correct spelling as Gradzen). He could speak, read and write German, Polish and
Russian. He had served in the Military for Russia Army between 1901 - 1906 as a private and served in
the war until it ended (Later learned it was the Russian – Japanese War).
Familysearch.org: Checked the Gleisner surname at www.familysearch.org; there were so many that I
didn’t know where to start, yet none of them seem to be the right one…
Ellis Island Passenger Search: Typed in the surname Gleisner and up popped Johan Gleisner and his
brother Christian Gleisner both coming to America in 1907 on their way to Chicago, Ill. This record gave
the date of arrival at Ellis Island as April 2, 1907; his age was 27; marital status: married; name of ship:
Ryndam, port of departure: Rotterdam, South Holland, the Netherlands; destination: Brother-In-Law
Karl Gahl, 3028 S. Hungrea Street, Chicago Ill.; Race or People: Polish; Last Residence and Birth Place:
Anelewo, Russia. (Does this make him Polish or Russian?)
Rootsweb: Put in a query for Gleisners from the Gradzen or Anelewo area. Got an answer back from a
lady also doing research for Gleisners in the same area. It was a nice feeling to know someone else
was also trying to trace the same Gleisner line. We share our information now. She was looking for a
Christian Gleisner who turned out to be a cousin of our John Gleisner, not the brother Christian
Gleisner who came over with John in 1907.
Ancestory.ca: Joined in hopes of finding Polish records, but was disappointed. There are very few
Polish records online - they only seem to have Roman Catholic records and my Gleisner’s were
Lutheran. Had records on Gleisners that came to Chicago, so that was useful in filling in John’s
relatives.
Society for German Genealogy in Eastern Europe: I emailed them and asked if they knew where
Anielewo was, and if they had records on Gleisner. They gave me the exact location of Anielewo and
said its pervious name was Ingelfingen. They had Gleisners in their data base and were 98% sure that
they were the correct family. Advised that I would have to do a little extra research to connect them
with John Gleisner. Gave me a list of microfilm that I should order from the FHC. I joined this society
and recommend anyone interested in Eastern Europe to do the same - they are very helpful.
Google Maps: Pin-pointed the area that I was interested in with both an aerial view and in road map
form. I now knew right where they lived.
Familyserch.org: Ordered a film from the local Family History Center films that SGGEE recommended.
I came up with another problem - it was hand written in Russian and very hard to read. I had enough
trouble trying to locate the word “Gleisner” in the film let alone any other words.
Translation: Found a few Russian to English translation guides on the internet. The most helpful was
from the SGGEE - they had Birth/Marriages/Death records translated word-for-word along with the
Russian written form so you could use as a guide. Still, it was too time consuming and I couldn’t figure
out all the words.
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Trip to Salt Lake City: and the Family History Center
was my next step. I spent two days reading and
downloading Gleisners in the 1843 to 1940 Poland,
Poznan, Zagorow (Slupca) – Church Records - 33
records. That was the town where the village of
Anielewo and Grandzen had to register their births,
deaths, and marriages. While at the FHC a worker
translated two of my documents for me, which was
wonderful. I finally knew I had the correct family
and area.
Translator: It was now necessary to translate all my
records that I downloaded in Salt Lake City. I went
back to the SGGEE website and found a link to
‘Polish Genealogy’ that would translate Russian and
Polish records. They quoted me a price for all the
records that I sent, which was very reasonable. Emil
Krasnodebski read all the records that I sent him. He
then wrote up a report giving a brief description of
each record. From that report I could then decide
which records I wanted him to completely translate
word for word for me. I highly recommend this
company if you have any articles that need
translating.
His
email
address
is
polishgenealogy@rubikon.pl. After translating the
Marriage Record of John Gleisner and Pauline Gahl
records, I could go back five generations in Poland.
Feb 1, 1906, in Anielewo, Poland (note said he was
born in Gradzen, two miles down the road from Newspaper: Emil suggested that I should place an
Anielewo)
ad in the local newspaper and see if there were any

Gleisners still living in the area, or if anyone knew the Gleisners. I wrote what I wanted to say and he
translated it into Polish and placed it the paper for me. Unfortunately no one replied to the ad.
Trip to Poland: The next step was a trip to Poland and see where the ancestors came from. Through
the internet I found a web site “Genealogy Tours in Poland” and this is where I contacted Grzegorz
Barteck. He arranged our hotel rooms in Poznan, Poland and a guide, with his own car, which would
take us to the towns of Zagorow and Anielewo and be our translator/interpreter.
He picked us up at the hotel and drove us first to Zagorow. In this village of 3,000 people they had two
churches - one Catholic, and the other Lutheran. As luck would have it, the Lutheran church was
locked and the lady who had the key to open it was on holidays, so we did not get to see the inside of
the church. We were a little disappointed, but I hope I can convince someone to send us some
pictures of the inside at a later date. We were very much outsiders in this village - people stopped
talking and stared at us, all the time wondering who the strangers were. I asked the guide how many
visitors you think they get speaking English here, and he said we would likely be the first in a very long
time. This village had no restaurant in it as people didn’t have the money to spend on eating out.
We travelled down the road a few miles and came to the village of Gradzen, the place where John
Gleisner said he was born. We have no way of knowing what size the village was when John lived
there, but today it has four farm houses and that’s about the extent of the village. We stopped and
took a picture of us at the sign post, and carried on two miles to Anielewo. It was much larger then
Gradzen, it had around ten farms. We stopped at a farm that had a yellow sign on the house that said,
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“SolTtys”. That meant the owner was the mayor of the village. So, if you’re in Poland and looking for
the head guy in an area, look for the yellow sign on the house. He was out in the field working, but
came in right away when he saw us turn in his driveway; his wife came pedaling her bike and carrying a
rake a few minutes after. I guess we were the outsiders in this place also, except this couple was very
friendly and willing to help. Everyone in Zagorow knew we were in town, and I am sure had phoned
and informed them about us – yes, even in rural Poland, everyone carries a cell phone.
Mr. Walieki did not know the Gleisners, but his wife became very excited when her husband told her
what we were doing there. She said that her father had worked tending cattle for the Gleisners when
she was a small child. She also said that they were a quite well-to-do family and had employed several
local Polish people on the farm, and that they were well respected. She later admitted to having seen
the article we wrote and placed in the
newspaper, but was too shy to send a reply. Her
husband then changed his clothes, grabbed his
cell phone and got in the car with us and took us
to the family farm. Nobody is living there today,
but all the old buildings are still standing.

My husband Wade Gleisner and our son Craig at the
Gleisner farm in Anielewo, Poland.

Next he showed us a very old building where the
Germans living in the area worshipped. They
had to have their own “church” as they were of
the Lutheran faith, and Poland is almost
completely Roman Catholic. After we looked
around the church, he took us down an old dirt
trail to a long forgotten graveyard that was in
the middle of a forested area. The graveyard was
the place where the Germans living in the area
buried their loved ones. If you didn’t know it
was there, you would have been lucky to even
find it.

The graveyard was in a state of complete
disarray and neglect - the headstones and grave
markers were scattered, broken and moss
covered. Since this was a Lutheran graveyard it
was never looked after, which is in complete
contrast to the Roman Catholic cemeteries
which are very meticulously tended to in all of
Poland. After a few minutes searching we found
one marker that had a name from our family
The abandoned Lutheran Cemetery in Anielewo, Poland. search. It was truly amazing to have been lucky
enough not only to find someone who knew of the family, but also knew of the church and graveyard.
We couldn’t have been more pleased, but it didn’t end quite there.
When we drove back to the farm, the wife had set out their lawn furniture and made coffee and put
out cookies and candies for us. We sat and visited with Mr. Walieki and his wife for quite a while and
talked about everything from our family, to their family, to what it was like in Canada and to their
farm, which Mr. Walieki was very proud of. He was especially happy to show off his farm equipment
when he found out my husband was from a farming community and manufactured fertilizer for a
living. It was a completely odd, yet very interesting experience for us not understanding a single word
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of Polish to sit and carry on a lengthy conversation with someone who could not speak or understand a
word of English. Needless to say, our guide/interpreter hardly had time to take a breath, but was
excellent about trying to help both sides understand the others comments and questions. When we
got up to leave the wife ran into the house and came out with a nice table centerpiece and gave it to
me as a “Thank you” for stopping to visit and taking interest in them and the community. We
exchanged addresses and said our good-byes.
Our guide, as it turned out, was a Polish history major. He told us how the country of Poland had
actually ceased to exist for a period of approximately 125 years, and had been divided between
Germany, Russia and Austria. These countries then relocated farmers from their own countries that
were farming poor land to the more fertile regions of Poland, and relocated the Polish farmers to other
areas. This would have caused some serious friction between the German and Polish people, but as the
farmer’s wife told us, the family had ingratiated themselves with the local people by hiring several to
work on the farm. He also told us that the area where we found the farm was near the dividing line
between land taken over by the Russians and the Germans which explains why my husband’s
grandfather fought in the Russian army. So, you can now understand my husband’s confusion; it turns
out his grandfather really was a German, who lived in Poland, and fought for the Russian army.
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

Auntie Maye’s Legacy
By Doreen Schank
This fall I was to be attending my Auntie Maye’s 90 th birthday and instead, due to a tragic accident, I
attended her funeral at the end of August. My Auntie Maye Taylor (nee Chesley) was my mom’s
younger sister and the historian of the family. As my Aunt lived in Whitby, Ontario, we conversed
monthly by telephone, or more often, if I had a question about the family. Auntie Maye was very happy
that I had inherited the historian bug from her, and as I was lucky enough to carry both her first and
middle name, I figure it was meant to be.
Auntie Maye may have left us suddenly, but she will always be
with us as she left us a treasure behind - a box full of
manuscripts. Much to our delight, Auntie Maye had been
writing her life memories starting with memories that her
parents (my grandparents) had passed on, memories of her
growing up with her siblings, and her life after marriage. We also
found this huge piece of paper, and upon unfolding it, a family
tree emerged that goes back many generations.
The
manuscripts will be made into a book to share with her siblings’
families, and I have the family tree which will be invaluable
when I start working on my mom’s side of the family.
I also have Auntie Maye to thank for family photos and
postcards. A couple summers ago, she visited a cousin of ours in
Bridgewater, Nova Scotia. While down there, she and our cousin (who is also in his 90’s) were going
through old photos and postcards. Auntie Maye mentioned that these photos and postcards should go
to the next generation cousin that would cherish them, and shortly after that, I received this wonderful
package full of cherished family memories.
Auntie Maye

Our family will miss Auntie Maye, and I am very proud to follow in her footsteps.
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1907 Marriage Certificate and Family Member Reunited
By Ernest R. Godkin
This is how I came to have this 1907 marriage certificate of Harry L. Gaffield & Gladys Preston.
The very start was when I was four years old - that was 64 years ago. We had a terrible house fire in
Turner Valley, Alberta, and my father was burned with 3 rd degree burns to 65% of his body. (Doctors
said he would never survive, but he lived until he was 89 years old.) The Red Cross came to the rescue
of our family (Dad, Mom, 3 brothers & 1 sister).
When my dad was well enough to look after us, he wanted to pay them back for their help. Being a
painting contractor, he offered his services to paint the outside of their building in Calgary when it was
needed. He also became the warehouse storage and disaster coordinator for Turner Valley & area.
This certificate was in a 2ft x 3ft frame with glass to protect
it, and it came in with some boxes of clothing and some
furniture.
As time went on, my parents passed away and the three of
us boys were dispersing things and getting ready to sell some
things and the property. No one but me wanted this frame
and certificate. When the frame started to fall apart I
removed it and put the certificate in plastic to preserve it. I
tried to find some place that might like to have it for a
display of old things, but no one was interested.
Now through Facebook’s “Antiques and Collectables in
Alberta” group I was able to find Leanne Balfour to help me
find one of Harry & Gladys’ grandchildren, Tania Johnson, of
Ventura, California, and she wanted to have it as a keepsake
as part of their heritage.
Ernie Godkin ready to mail the
marriage certificate.

I will be sending the certificate and a copy of the write up
about her family that was in the book ‘In The Light of the

Flares’. It is the History of Turner Valley Oilfields.
Comments from Tania: “You can only guess how very excited I
was to receive my Grandparents’ original marriage certificate.
Ernie included a copy of the article that he wrote for your
newsletter explaining how the document happened to come
into his possession. It is an unbelievable story that crossed
many decades. What an amazing man Ernie must be to hold on
to the license for so many years, of a couple that he didn't even
know. His sensitivity touches me deeply. My family is so grateful
for his exploring the options for finding living family members. I
went out on Saturday to do a bit of shopping and came home to
find a note from the postman saying that I had an expressed
package. It was too late to pick it up on Saturday, but first this
morning, I was at their door. It is a beautiful document.”

Tania Johnson proudly shows her
grandparents'
marriage certificate,
(…For those of you who like coincidences: This marriage certificate
th
dated 24 April 1907.
was delivered to Tania on Ernie’s 47 wedding anniversary... –lb)
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Tracing a descendant for the certificate…
By Leanne Balfour
-Ernie mentioned Turner Valley, so I checked the
local history book index for Alberta at
http://ab.canadagenweb.org/lhb/index.html#name
-This led to an entry for Mr. & Mrs. Harry Gaffield in
the Turner Valley history book ‘In the Light of the
Flares’. The article mentioned that one of their
daughters had married and gone to California.
-Checked Ancestry, and Tania Johnson in California
had a tree which included Harry Gaffield and Gladys
Preston. She is their granddaughter. Made contact
with her, and the rest is history…

Above: Wedding photo of Harry Gaffield and Gladys Preston, compliments of Tania Johnson. Harry
and Gladys were married almost 54 years, and are at rest in Queen’s Park Cemetery in Calgary, AB.
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

A HOMESTEAD HOUSE IN ALBERTA
(Taken from the family book “The Streichs A German Heritage” published by Grace Roth)
Submitted by Grace Roth
Fred Streich applied for a homestead in August 1909. The family with three children lived in Irvine until
March 1910, at which time they moved to their homestead.
As Fred plowed the virgin soil of his homestead land, the pieces of sod became building blocks for a
building that served as their first home while a more durable and comfortable house was built.
Then a house, 16 x 28 feet, of adobe with walls 1 ½ feet thick was built. Forms were built and a mixture
of mud and straw were poured to make a four room house. There were two bedrooms. A living room,
and a kitchen with wall papered walls and a wooden floor painted orange. The kitchen had two
windows while the other three rooms each had one window with painted sills and frames of sky blue.
The ceiling was mud plastered laths.
The peaked roof, made of boards and shingled, allowed for an attic used for storage. The attic was
entered from outside by way of a ladder.
Windows of glass graced with curtains and two entrance doors were the finishing touch for a warm
home that kept out the prairie winds. When the family moved into this mud and lumber house, the
original sod house became a barn for the livestock. Their “high house”, a two-story structure was built
in 1918.
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Every City Has a Dark Side
By Clark Lang
During both world wars, Canada operated camps for prisoners of war. In the First World War Canadian
authorities rounded up, screened and imprisoned Canadian residents who did not possess Canadian
citizenship and who were judged to be in sympathy with enemies of the British Empire. Twenty-four
camps were operated across the country during the period 1914-1920, two years after the end of the
war!
Canada not only fought in the Second
World War, we also hosted nearly forty
thousand prisoners of war, civilian
internees, and enemy merchant
seamen. There were twenty-five
separate internment and prisoner of war
camps in Ontario, Quebec, and Alberta.
The province of Alberta contained the
largest POW camps in Canada. The two
largest POW camps were situated at
Lethbridge and Medicine Hat. The two
camps were built to house 12,500
prisoners.

German POW in Canada - captioned "We send this picture
home in 1943. The uniforms were sent from Germany through
the International Red Cross to Canada."

From 1939 to June 1946, there were up
to five POW camps in Alberta. Kananaskis-Seebe (camp 130), Ozada (original camp 133), Lethbridge
(camp 133), Medicine Hat (camp 132) and Wainwright (camp 135).
- Kananaskis-Seebe was the first to open on September 29, 1939 and closed January 28, 1946.This
camp, a former Unemployment Relief Camp, held civilian internees and German merchant seamen.
Eventually only German officers were at the camp.
- Osada was a temporary holding camp on the Stoney Indian Reserve by Seebe operating from May 6,
1942 until December, 1942.This camp held ten thousand POWs most of whom were later moved to
Lethbridge and other camps.
- Lethbridge camp 133 began taking in prisoners in November, 1942 and closed June 1946.This camp
had over twelve thousand prisoners housed in its barbed wire fences.
- Medicine Hat camp 132 was the fourth to open January 1, 1943 and closed July 31, 1946. There were
over twelve thousand prisoners being held there. Many of the more troublesome POW ended up in
Medicine Hat.
- Camp Wainwright 135 was the fifth to be opened January 5, 1945 and closed in June, 1946. This
camp was used to keep mostly officers and only a few lower ranked prisoners.

At the peak of operation of June, 1945 to June, 1946,
there were 26,650 Prisoners of War in Alberta.
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Medicine Hat Prisoner of War Camp 132
“There is a western rodeo going on with the brilliant, hot July sun blazing down upon the dusty
spectators in the stampede grounds. Over in the livestock section of the exhibition grounds, the
people are not aware that the sheep building is the place where a German Afrika Korps soldier was
hanged. The people milling about in the huge, green shingled drill hall next to the grandstand cannot
be expected to know that in the same building where the displays now beckon, was the gymnasium
where yet another German prisoner of war was hanged by his comrades in arms. These words were
true in 1980, and in 1998, while the sheep building has been demolished, the original gymnasium still
stands. A plaque now is the only reminder of the previous use of the buildings.” (Excerpt from
‘Behind Canadian Barbed Wire’ - by David J. Carter)
The Medicine Hat Prisoner of War (POW) facility,
Camp No. 132, was one of the largest in North
America; it could accommodate up to 12,500 prisoners
and covered over 50 hectares (123.55 acres) of land.
Many of the prisoners were high-ranking Nazi officers.
The camp operated from January 1, 1943 to July 31,
1946. The sheer size of the prison meant that it was
difficult for the guards to maintain peace and order.
Illicit equipment, including homemade shortwave
radios and an air rifle, was regularly found and
confiscated. POW who spoke out against Hitler were
chastised, shunned, or worse. Two prisoners were
murdered by their fellow inmates for speaking out
against Nazism, Hitler, and the Third Reich. Five POW
were tried in civilian court in Medicine Hat and later
hanged in Lethbridge provincial jail in 1946. The five
were originally buried in the jail's courtyard, however
in 1971, all 137 POW in Canada were disinterred and
removed to Woodlawn Cemetery in Kitchener, Ontario
at the request of the German War Graves authority.
Here, they were buried two to a grave. 137
German/Austrian POW died in Canada during the
Second World War. Twenty-two prisoners were
originally buried in Lethbridge and 20 in Hillside
Cemetery, Medicine Hat.
The prisoners in Canadian POW camps fared much
better than any other POW camp in Europe and Asia.
In Medicine Hat, the prisoners were fed very well.
Some referred to the camps as country clubs. They
received the same rations as did their guards. There
were many good cooks in the camp, and as a result the
men were given well prepared meals.

A marker currently stands on the Stampede &
Exhibition grounds: a reminder of Medicine
Hat's wartime past. (Photo by Leanne Balfour)

As in most POW camps, there were work details in the camp and outside the fences. Those prisoners
who were not a threat to escape were used to help the local farmers and businessmen. Anyone who
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worked outside of the camps was paid a small amount.
There were a few escape attempts, but all prisoners
were soon caught.
Life in the camps was relatively easy as there were
movies shown, dances, crafts, cards, and many other
indoor activities. Some of the crafts made by the
prisoners were sold at craft sales and the proceeds kept
by the maker. There were many outdoor activities to
keep the prisoners exercised. Baseball, hockey, football,
soccer and basketball were some of the outdoor
activities. The men in the camp governed themselves for
the day-to-day jobs.

Dining Hall at POW camp in Medicine Hat
during construction c.1942

There was, however, a more sinister side to prison life. Some reports claim the camps had two
categories when it came to inmates: the die-hard Nazi supporters and the regular German soldiers
(Wehrmacht and possibly S.S.) who may not have been as enthusiastic about the party. Because of
this, the camp was often the site of violent clashes between the two groups, sometimes even resulting
in death. Members of the French Foreign Legion who were housed at the camp often got into fights
with S.A. members who would attempt to blame them for not fighting hard enough in the African
Theater resulting in their defeat. There were many unexplained mishaps in the camps.
Another of Canada's greatest contributions to the war effort was to host the British Empire (or
Commonwealth) Air Training Plan. At many centers across the country personnel from the
Commonwealth plus Americans, Poles, Norwegians, and the Free French took their training as pilots,
navigators, radio operators, gunners and aircraft maintenance experts. Number 34 Service Flying
Training School operated from what is now the Medicine Hat airport. This school operated from April
8, 1941 until November 14, 1944. 1632 pilots were trained at this base with 1488 of them from the
RAF.
Resources:
“Behind Canadian Barbed Wire” by David J Carter, djcarter@memlane.com
Collections Canada/POW Camps
CBC News reports
Dining Hall Photo & German POW Photo Compliments of the Esplanade Archives
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

“...A good character is the best tombstone.
Those who loved you and were helped by you will
remember you when forget-me-nots have withered.
Carve your name on hearts, not on marble.”
~Charles H. Spurgeon
(Submitted by Marny Zimmerman Hohl)
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THE RECORDING OF A CEMETERY
BY THELMA GREENE REAGAN
Today we walked where others walked
On a lonely, windswept hill;
Today we talked where other cried
For Loved Ones whose lives are stilled.
Today our hearts were touched
By graves of tiny babies;
Snatched from the arms of loving kin,
In the heartbreak of the ages.
Today we saw where the grandparents lay
In the last sleep of their time;
Lying under the trees and clouds Their beds kissed by the sun and wind.
Today we wondered about an unmarked spot;
Who lies beneath this hallowed ground?
Was it a babe, child, young or old?
No indication could be found.
Today we saw where Mom and Dad lay.
We had been here once before
On a day we'd all like to forget,
But will remember forever more.
Today we recorded for kith and kin
The graves of ancestors past;
To be preserved for generations hence,
A record we hope will last.
Cherish it, my friend; preserve it, my friend,
For stones sometimes crumble to dust
And generations of folks yet to come
Will be grateful for your trust.
(Submitted by Elemee Royer ~
From http://www.usgwtombstones.org)
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The Mystery of My Father’s Cousin in Medicine Hat
By Robert Pettigrew
I was born in Wales in 1942. My father, Robert Pettigrew, was a mining engineer born in Coatbridge
near Glasgow, Scotland in 1902 and my mother, Doris, was born in Queensferry in North Wales in
1915. They married in 1941, three years after my father returned from living in Canada.
Ever since I can remember, my father had spoken very affectionately about the eight years that he
spent in the mining town of Coleman, Alberta and the nearby town of Corbin, British Columbia.
Although he loved Canada, he felt a responsibility for his younger sisters in Scotland and re-settled
there after his parents died. We didn’t talk in great depth about his time in Canada, but he told me just
enough to make me want to visit one day. He died in 1961 when I was only 19 years old.
At the age of nearly 70, I figured that if I didn’t plan a visit to Canada soon, I probably wouldn’t see it at
all. I emigrated to Australia from Wales in 1973. Unlike my father, I did not return to live in the UK, but
spent most holidays visiting my mother, sisters and other family and friends there. With a view to
retracing my father’s footsteps my wife, Vicki, and I started to organize a trip to Canada. The first thing
we did was book accommodation at The York Creek Bed & Breakfast in Coleman, a great choice. We
then booked everything else to fit around this. Next we booked flights, other accommodations, and a
hired car to travel throughout Alberta.
Then I decided to see if I could find any details of my father’s time in Canada. While searching through
boxes of old photos and paperwork, I came across a box containing letters that he had sent to his
mother, father, sisters and brother during his first two years in Canada. I hadn’t seen these letters
before, and they were in excellent condition as they probably hadn’t been touched in over 80 years.
From the letters I found out quite a lot about my father’s start in his new home. He arrived in Canada
in 1930 at the age of 27. He sailed from Glasgow on SS Melita and arrived in Quebec on 6th June. He
made his way on the Canadian Pacific Railway, “Colonist Class”, via Montreal, Winnipeg and Medicine
Hat to Calgary.
When he arrived in Calgary he stayed with Jimmy Anderson, a friend from Scotland. My father had
been manager of a coal mine in Scotland, and Jimmy Anderson’s uncle, Robert Bonar, was the Manager
of the Michel Colliery in the Crowsnest Pass. Mr. Bonar became very friendly with my father and was
instrumental in securing a surveying job for him with the International Coal and Coke Company Ltd. in
Coleman. As my father’s Scottish mine manager’s qualifications were not accepted in Canada, he had
to sit for the local exams. As he became progressively more qualified locally, he sought new positions
and promotions, and continued to be helped along by Mr. Bonar. It would have been nice to have been
able to contact the Bonar family, but time did not allow.
While reading through my father’s old letters, several things prompted me to want to follow one trail
or another when I got to Canada. With less than two weeks before our departure from Brisbane,
Australia, I found out from the letters that my father had a cousin named Bessie Watson in Medicine
Hat, AB. He had visited her in 1930, shortly after arriving in Canada. I remember my Scottish aunts
talking about their cousin who went to live in Canada and that they had corresponded with each other
for many years. As a young boy, I was likely told about Bessie, but I probably wasn’t very interested at
the time. My father’s letters had now revealed her name and that her partners name was Allan
Hopkins. I was not sure if they were married or when they had gone to Canada to live.
During the next few days I tried to find out something about the Watson/Hopkins family. My father
wrote about them having eight children in their house in Medicine Hat in 1930. Via the internet, I
thought that I had found details of the separate arrivals of both Bessie Watson and Allan Hopkins by
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boat, but the date of arrival wasn’t quite right and the children weren’t listed. With just a week to go
before leaving home I decided to try a long shot. I needed a detective on the case if I was going to find
any of our Canadian family in time to visit them.
While making my numerous Google searches I noticed a web site for the Medicine Hat Genealogical
Society so I emailed them a plea for assistance. Leanne Balfour emailed back almost immediately
offering to take up the challenge for me, fully realizing that I was getting on a plane within a week, and
that week included a public holiday for Canada Day. I reckon Leanne is in the same league as both
Inspector Clouseau and Sherlock Holmes because in no time at all she knew a lot more about my
father’s family than I did.
The Bessie and Allan that I had found were not at all related to me. Instead, there was another couple
that were married in Scotland in 1919 and emigrated to Canada shortly after their wedding, arriving in
Nova Scotia on 24th August 1919. They were both aged 27 at the time. Eleven years had passed by the
time that my father had visited his cousin in 1930, so if this was the cousin and her husband, they
would have had time to have eight children, including twins, by 1930.
Their marriage certificate showed that Allan was a joiner and son of Allan Hopkins, a locomotive driver,
and Agnes Ballantyne. Bessie Fraser Watson was the daughter of Alexander Watson, an auctioneer’s
assistant (deceased) and Isabella Bell. This is where the Pettigrew and the Watson families came
together. My father’s mother, Agnes Bell, and Bessie’s mother Isabella Bell were sisters. Leanne had
definitely found the right Bessie and Allan Hopkins.
Leanne also found that Bessie gave birth to a total of ten children and that at least one was still alive.
At the time of Bessie’s death she had 10 grandsons, 13 granddaughters and 9 great grandchildren. The
time given to Leanne obviously wasn’t enough to locate all the family of grandchildren and great
grandchildren, but she was able to find a granddaughter who still lived in Medicine Hat and was willing
to meet with us. Leanne also told us that one of Bessie’s children, Agnes, was alive in a nursing home in
Calgary but we didn’t have an address. Leanne had found a phone number for her husband.
So that we could meet with Bessie’s granddaughter Maureen, we
left Coleman a day earlier than planned. At this stage, Maureen
was the only one of the family that Leanne had been able to trace a miracle at such short notice. Together with Leanne, on a Sunday
afternoon, we met Maureen. Maureen had the family albums at
the ready, including pictures that Bessie’s daughter, her Aunt Anne,
had taken when she visited her mother’s home town of Coatbridge
in Lanarkshire, Scotland. She even had pictures of my grandfather’s
shop and two of my aunts by the front gate of their home. No
doubt at all that these people were part of our family. I said to
Maureen that it was a pity that Aunt Anne was not still alive, as she Robert visiting with cousin Bessie’s
was the only one that had been to Scotland and met some of the
granddaughter Maureen
family. Maureen advised that Anne was very much alive and well in Calgary.
I now had another challenge: to find Bessie’s daughter, Anne Hicklin, in Calgary. Unfortunately
Maureen was not quite up to date with Anne’s address as she had moved quite recently. I had a phone
number for Chris Lattman, husband of Anne’s sister Agnes, so that evening I gave Chris a call. Chris was
understandably a little confused about who I was but, once I had convinced him that I was a long lost
cousin of his wife Agnes, he gave me the phone number of his wife’s sister Anne. Bingo!! I thought, but
when I called Anne there was no reply. The next morning I was in luck and Anne answered the phone.
Anne was very much alive with a bubbly personality. She seemed so pleased to hear from me and
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almost immediately worked out how I fitted into her family tree. I had found my 2nd cousin, thanks to
Leanne, my ”Sherlock Clouseau”. As soon as our introductions were made, Anne invited us over to her
place for dinner that evening. She gave us her address and directions. Before leaving Medicine Hat,
with Leanne’s directions in hand, I made my way to Hillside Cemetery to pay my respects to both
Bessie and Allan - Allan at peace in the military section, and Bessie at rest nearby with her two infant
daughters. What a beautiful cemetery.
We found Anne’s place in Calgary and approached the
receptionist who immediately knew who we were. Anne had
been excitedly telling her to expect her cousin and his wife. We
waited in the foyer for Anne and were told that we would know
her as soon as she came out of the lift, as she was such an
outgoing personality. The lift opened and out came this
wonderfully happy, bubbly lady. After the hugs and hellos she
took us up to her unit. Her home was beautiful and she was as
happy as anyone I have ever met. Anne had invited her daughter
and son and some of her grandchildren for dinner. It was great to
Robert meeting cousin Bessie's
meet all these relatives that had become detached from our
daughter, Anne Hicklin
family, and I hope that we can keep in touch. It would be great if
we could see some of them in Australia or perhaps meeting some of their other cousins in Scotland,
England or Wales.
After dinner, Anne’s daughter, Sandy, took us to see her mum’s
sister Agnes. Although she had suffered a stroke, Agnes was
happy to see us, and even though it was getting late she would
have been happy to talk all night. Fortunately Agnes has
retained significant mobility and all of her sense of humour.
Both sisters love a laugh. She insisted on coming to the door to
wave goodbye.
I was so pleased that the family seemed to have had a great life
in Canada. When my father had visited her mother and father
80 years ago, he reported that they were struggling. Records
show
that back then they had just bought a house on Allowance
Robert with cousin Bessie's daughter,
Avenue in Medicine Hat. Although Allan got a steady job, it must
Agnes Lattman
have been a huge struggle to bring up eight children during The
Depression. My father wrote about a couple of occasions when all workers, including himself, took pay
cuts of 10% and were also given reduced hours of work. He also wrote about people riding on the top
of freight trains going from town to town looking for work. And yet, Anne said that her parents had
always managed without welfare, and were very proud of that. It was great to see that Bessie and
Allan’s family had not just survived, but prospered.
Thanks, Leanne, for getting us all together. Bessie was so excited to see my father back in 1930. She
and my father would have been over the moon about their children meeting each other 82 years later.
As we boarded the train in Edmonton for the three-day journey across Canada to Toronto it was hard
to leave behind the places my father had loved. We had a great time there too. In those places we had
met some wonderful people and family that we weren’t expecting to meet. I can imagine how he felt
having to leave the people and the places that he loved so much, and how long that journey back to
Scotland would have seemed. I only hope that the reunion with his siblings and the future with us, his
own family that he hadn’t yet known, was worth the sacrifice.
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Queries korner
(Kathy Gleisner, Leanne Balfour & Clarence Janke)
I (Leanne) have worked on the following queries from July – September:
Robert Pettigrew from Brisbane, Australia, wanted information on his father’s cousin, Bessie (Watson)
Hopkins, who lived in Medicine Hat. I found Bessie, her husband Allan, and some of their 10 children
in Hillside Cemetery. I sent him various obits for some of Bessie’s other children, and photos of
headstones from Hillside. Robert also requested that I try to find one of Bessie’s descendants, as he
was planning on setting out to trace his father’s journey in a few days. I did find one of Bessie’s
granddaughters, and she was willing to meet with him. I was happy to be able to attend this first
meeting between Robert, his wife Vicki, and his cousin Maureen on July 22nd. Both sides shared
information and photos, whereby it was discovered that they both had photos of some of the same
family-owned business & home in Scotland, further confirming their relationship. Robert has kindly
submitted a write-up about his experience for publication in this issue.
Liisa Taverner from Barrie, Ontario was searching for the burial place of her great-grandfather, Henry
Tovell, who had lived in Redcliff. (Hillside records spell it “Henery”.) Although he was not listed in the
AGS database, he is in the Hillside Cemetery records. There is no headstone to photograph for her, but
I did send her the burial location. Also pointed her towards the Peel’s Prairie Provinces website, where
the Redcliff Review newspaper issues are, and there are several articles there that mention Henry’s
family.
Catherine Whiteley from Qualicum Beach, BC was looking for the obit for George W. Greene, d.1936
(Hillside records spell it Green). He was a judge. A bit of checking proved that George, his wife Lamira
Jane Billings, and three daughters are in Hillside Cemetery, so I took photos of the monuments, found
a couple of published obits, and photographed Judge Greene’s house, which still stands downtown. I
also pointed her towards the Esplanade website, where various photos of the Greene/Green family are
available for look up.
Sharon Acheson from Spruce Grove, Alberta, was on a hunt for her grandfather’s brother, Walenty
Zajdler, from the Hatton (Forres), SK area. He was thought to have died in Medicine Hat in Jan. 18 th,
1912, but since then, his name has been discovered in the Saskatchewan death registration index
under the same date. After searching many different resources, we have found that he is likely buried
in Kin Coulee Cemetery in Medicine Hat under the name William Zeidler. St. Patrick’s Catholic Church
of Medicine Hat had a death record for William, albeit in Latin, from Kincorth, SK. (Kincorth was just a
short distance from Hatton.) The date of death, town he was from, and age matched that of Walenty.
Sharon has William’s death registration from Saskatchewan on order to see what else might be
revealed. (Thanks to Clarence Janke and Eileen Stahl for their input and advice on this one.)
Murray Watt from Lashburn, SK needed a marriage date for Herbert Thompson and Nellie Johnston.
He knew they were not married as of the 1906 census, but were married and living in Medicine Hat by
the 1911 census. I found the marriage date in our Medicine Hat BMD index in the library, then found
the entry online at www.ourfutureourpast.ca in their Early Alberta Newspapers. Sent him directions
on how to get to it. Currently looking into Nellie’s father, William Randolph Johnston.
Ernie Godkin from Calgary, Alberta, appealed to an on-line antiques appreciation group regarding a
1907 marriage certificate that was found many years ago in a box of Red Cross disaster warehouse
donations. He was searching for descendants of the married couple Gladys Preston and Harry
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Gaffield. A look in Turner Valley history books ‘Lengthening Shadows of the Neutrals’ and ‘In the Light
of the Flares’ revealed family members, and eventually led to contact with Gladys & Harry’s
granddaughter Tania Johnson in Ventura, California. Tania is involved in genealogy, and is thrilled that
this original document has been found. We came up with a plan to get the certificate to Tania, and it is
now back in the family where it belongs. (See write-up in this issue.) Advised Tania that her aunt’s
birth registration is available on the Winnipeg Vital Stats site, and that Harry & Gladys are buried in
Queen’s Park Cemetery in Calgary, and sent her a photo of their headstone. Also found Gladys’
parents’ headstone in the Coronation Town Cemetery, and sent a photo.
Faye Ryder & Florence Ryder, of Vancouver, BC, were researching Daniel and Elizabeth Hinke family
prior to a trip out to see some of the areas that their ancestors lived. They had resided in the Elkwater
area, and then in the Hilda area. Was able to uncover the whereabouts of Elizabeth and son Emil in
the Bassano Cemetery, sent photos of their headstones, and provided clues to leads for other children
of Daniel and Elizabeth. Other family members were also located Hillside Cemetery. Also researched
the Hinke’s two-year-old granddaughter, Elnora Mae Tallman, who was supposedly buried in the
Schuler area, and believe she may be ‘The Tallman Infant’ (no date) as inscribed on the cairn at the
Norwegian Lutheran Cemetery by Schuler, as noted by Eileen. (Thanks, Mel, for stopping at that
cemetery to take photos.) Also, thank you to Mel & Clarence for their help with research, map
searching, knowledge of this area, and for meeting with Faye, Florence and myself to brainstorm and
share your expertise. Working together, we’ve uncovered a wealth of information for these ladies.
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

“We live as long as we are remembered......”
Old Russian Proverb
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

On The ‘Net…
Google Newspapers - http://news.google.com/newspapers - I find it works well but a little hard to get
up to speed on. (Submitted by Roy Morrison)
Million Short Search Engine – http://ca.millionshort.com – “Imagine a search engine that simply
removed the top one million most popular websites from its index. What would you discover?” says its
homepage. This search engine allows you to choose to remove varied amounts of sites from the
search results you seek (none; 10,000; 1,000,000; etc.) This is potentially very helpful when searching
less popular internet items such as obscure genealogical records, thereby weeding out all the most
popular occurrences of your desired word/name/place. (Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
Medieval Documents Available Online - http://www.medievalists.net/2012/05/15/thousands-ofirish-medieval-documents-now-available-online/ - When the Four Courts was destroyed in Ireland in
1922, so was the Public Records Office. Watch the video and read how some of the records have been
reconstructed, and why this will be useful for genealogists, and about the free internet resource where
you can check out more than 20,000 of these records. Strongly suggest reading the article and viewing
the video PRIOR to going to the resource is known as CIRCLE: A Calendar of Irish Chancery Letters
c.1244-1509. The website is http://chancery.tcd.ie/. (Submitted by Eleanor Kreiser & Leanne Balfour)
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~ A Peek into the Past ~
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
Often during research, one will come across historical items that will give cause to ponder how times have changed…

“We remarked with pain that the indecent foreign dance called
the Waltz was introduced (we believe for the first time) at the
English court on Friday last. National morals depend on national
habits:

and it is quite sufficient to cast one’s eyes on the

voluptuous intertwining of the limbs and close compressure on
the bodies in their dance, to see that it is indeed far removed
from the modest reserve which has hitherto been considered
distinctive of English females. So long as this obscene display

was confined to prostitutes and adulteresses, we did not think it
deserving of notice; but now that it is attempted to be forced on the respectable classes of society by the
evil examples of their superiors, we feel it a duty to warn every parent against exposing his daughter

to so fatal a contagion. … We know not how it has happened (probably by the recommendation of
some worthless and ignorant French dancing-master) that so indecent a dance has now been exhibited
at the English court … we trust it will never again be tolerated in any moral English society.”
— The (London) Times, July 1816 editorial

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
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