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Ancestors aren’t just the people with whom we share genes  
but were the people that lived that life at that very moment.       
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Thoughts about Genealogy 

A generation that ignores history has neither past nor future. 

Only a genealogist regards a step into the past as progress. 

A completed genealogy is still not done. There's always more being created.  

 Blessed are the Elderly for they remember what we never knew. Record it.  

A family history shows you have lived!  An obituary shows how you lived. 

There is no such thing as a useless piece of information. Fact or fiction is your 

task to verify it……… discard or record.  

Trees without roots fall over. There is strength in our roots.  

While still digging up your roots trying to decorate your family tree. 

Is your tree growing?  How many branches and leaves have you added? 

Who's in charge of washing the Family Group Sheets?  
 

6 most important questions in genealogy research:  Who? What? Where? 

Why? When? How? True or false? What have you asked? 

As you rush on with life what footprint are you leaving behind for the 

genealogists in the future? What will be lost about your time, your culture, your 

world, your ideas, your home, your family, the communities you shared with 

others? Or will they also say “I should have asked them BEFORE they died!  
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Executive Corner………. 
 

President’s Chatter…… By Doreen Schank 
     My term as President ends in February and as such I would like to express my sincere gratitude to the MHDGS 
Executive, MHDGS members and the AGS Board of Directors for their support during my term.  
Our society is lucky to have a group of long term members that bring stability and knowledge and new members that 
bring new ideas to revitalize our society.  Long-term members may have completely different concerns and interests 
than the next generation who are just getting started or have only been at it for a few years but with everyone 
working together we can meet everyone’s needs. The success of our Society depends on our members and I have 
great faith our Society will continue to evolve because of our diverse membership of both experience and those just 
beginning.  
Our MHDGS had a very successful, busy and productive 2019.   The TELUS/AGT phone book project was and still is an 
extremely large undertaking and requires an enormous number of volunteer and paid employee hours. Most of the 
white pages and half the yellow pages have been scanned and are online.  The scrapbooks have all been scanned and 
we will continue to scan old newsletters from other societies as they have valuable information for future 
generations.  Our yearbook project has been a huge success with approximately 100 yearbooks from Medicine Hat 
Junior and Senior High schools, the College, Calgary, Maple Creek Schools and the Medicine Hat General Hospital 
School of Nursing, most lent to us to be scanned and preserved and some donated to our library. Yearbooks are an 
important resource for genealogy research so we will continue to solicit yearbooks to add to our collection.  
Obituaries for 2019 have all been complied and put in a binder and the cemetery database is growing and continues 
to be an ongoing project.  Our project of taking photos of the headstones in our Hillside Cemetery was off to a good 
start this year and will continue in the spring.  We had a member take part in a project to track down living family 
members of Canadian Soldiers from Alberta who were buried in the Canadian War Cemetery in Netherlands. Our 
seminars, Special Interest Groups and attendance at community events were well received.  Kudos to all the 
volunteers that helped make these projects successful, your dedication is commendable. 
 Huge thanks to those that stepped forward to fill the vacant positions on the executive and to all committee 
members. To those that continue to volunteer their services in our library and at home you are appreciated.  I look 
forward to working with you all.   
I hope by the time you read this in the Saamis Seeker I hope our weather no longer has -41 wind chills. 
Stay warm! 

 

Membership and Communications, Treasurer and/or  Secretary Updates 
Membership:   

       Monthly Meetings:  1st Wednesday of each month except June and July: 
         GFR:  “Germans from Russia” 2nd Wednesday of the month @ 1 pm     

          Melvin Bender is at the library to assist those who are interested in their GFR heritage. 

        MHDGS Computer: 3rd Wednesday of the month @ 1-3pm  
       Eileen Stahl is at the library to assist those needing help using the library computer. 
 

The Telephone Book Digitalization Project has completed Phase IV, the scanning of the 

white pages, and is preparing for the final stage of scanning. Most of the yellow pages of the 
books were scanned up to 1960 in all the major areas in Alberta and the completion of the 
scanning of the yellow pages of all the phone books is Phase V of our project. The website, 

mhdgs.ca, has been updated as the books were scanned with a few changes made recently to 
accommodate smaller inquiries. Our website gets an average of 500 visitors per month from 

across the world. Most of the visitors are from Canada and the USA.      By Clark Lang 
 

Recognition: Thank You:  A special bouquet to each of the Executive members who 

gave of their time and efforts by serving as officers or chairpersons for the 2019- 2020 

executive and are now devote their time to other activities:  Doreen Schank, president, 

Sandy Buchko- lunch committee.  Leanne Balfour –secretary.  

There are many others who volunteer their time to make MHDGS a success Thank you 

from all of us! 
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  Will I be a good Ancestor?  
By Dianne Ferguson  

While I have spent many hours researching the paper trail and photos my ancestors 

left me, I have not given much thought to how future generations will find me or to 

understand what it was like to grow up in the fifties and sixties!! This idea 

stimulated some thought and action on my part. 

I have always enjoyed taking photos and maintaining photo albums. When scrapbooking was new I spent 

hours creating photo scrapbooks. Over the years I found these books are large, heavy and take up significant 

shelf real estate! In 2012 after my first self-published family history book I commenced creating an annual 

photo/ journal of the year’s special events, funny things the grandchildren said as well as activities of daily 

living. I learned “the hard way” not to get behind creating this annual book, after I missed two years of 

organizing my digital pictures and recording our family’s activities. It took commitment with many hours at 

the computer to get back on track! Now to keep ahead of the game, I add photos and accompanying 

journaling every two to four weeks. This keeps the book current and reduces the workload to a manageable 

length of time each session. At the end of the year the book is ready to be self-published. 

I purchase one book for myself and one for each of my children. My grandchildren love to look at these 

books and read the stories accompanying the photos; really they are just an updated version of the old family 

photo album! 

I have also created books of my travels; again it is an easy way to document dates, places, the countryside, 

special moments, foodie experiences and any other travel adventures. These books become quick references 

when asked where we went, where we stayed and so forth.  

While the photo/ journal books cover the later years of my life, I still have many pictures to scan and much to 

write after a 40 year career in healthcare. I have kept many letters, cards and mementos in boxes in no 

particular order! Writing this article spurred me to at least go thru several bins of my things and items from 

my mother and grandmothers, documenting the contents so anyone looking at the items would know who it 

belonged to and any family story attached to the item. I found things I forgot I had, imagine that!! 

My mother and my grandmother were great examples of good ancestors. My mother kept the letters her 

mother wrote to her between 1940 and 1970 before telephone calls became their mode of communication. 

These letters tell their life story in their own words. I have been able to confirm dates, years and events from 

these letters. However, they have also left me a lesson on being a good ancestor. My mother very nicely had 

bundled letters together, tied up with good old-fashioned string in boxes. Well, in a variety of boxes, just 

when I thought I was finished I would find another shoebox of letters. At first, I thought the bundles were by 

year but that was not so. I spent hours putting letters in chronological order so the course of events made 

sense as I read through and documented their stories. In boxes that appeared to be just Christmas cards I 

would find important documents such as the original contract for her to teach school in 1944.  

The lessons I will apply to the items I have saved to write my story are:  

 Remove important documents, label and file them in a safe place  

 Sort letters, cards and such items into chronological order to make it easy to write my history or to 

find and reference an item  

 Store “like items together” rather than in a variety of locations  

This will be an on-going project over time to gather information, photos and mementos together in 

preparation to write “my life” history book! Or be a good ancestor and leave it well organized for a 

descendant to write!! 

 
 

 

 
 

Descendants can take us back to when we were younger and remind us of things in our past 
that are really important… did then…. do now… and always will but we need to share it with  
today’s world and preserve  it for the future world.  
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Germans from Russia Research – How it has changed! By Melvin Bender 
  

Lately I’ve been enjoying reading Emilie, the Girl from Bessarabia, a novel by Angela Rommeiβ 
based on her grandmother’s biography about her life in Teplitz, Alt-Elft, and Glückstal, Bessarabia. James 
Gessele in collaboration with Alex and Dr. Nancy Herzog translated the book. Very detailed descriptions of 
colony activities are included. Isn’t it great how the Germans from Russia history has been brought to life in 
books/ebooks/websites? Vital original information can be just a few clicks away, so family historians should 
try to confirm names/BMD dates of ancestors and locations of villages. Was my ancestor village Kassel in 
Germany or Russia? You’ll find maps that cover all of your family history.                                                                                                                                                                                                 
This winter I’ve been spending time using my computer to write down my family history according to my 
own research. In compiling a history of my Ehnisz line, it surprises me how many important new family 
details I’ve discovered by researching all family members.   Germans from Russia BMD announcements, 
newspaper/church newsletters, obituaries, border crossing records, and passenger lists about my 
ancestors’ siblings have listed details about occupations - macaroni baker/factory owner, clerk, and mayor; 
changing home villages – Grossliebental, Freudental, Brinowka, etc., and other relatives/neighbours.                            

 

Meet our Membership and Communication chairperson:      Teresa Parasynchuk 
 

    The Medicine Hat & District Genealogy Society memberships increased by 9 new members from 64 in 
2018 to 73 in 2019.  As a matter of interest, our membership in 2015 was only 45 members.   2020?     
13 of the Memberships in 2019 were from out of town, Edmonton, Calgary, Olds, Youngstown and Texas. 
 I try to keep our members informed as well as keeping their interest up in doing their research, and 
hopefully to encourage other people to join. I send out several emails passed on to me by other members: 

 Information that they think would tweak someone’s interest and help others in their research. 
 Emails on information re Germans from Russia from a couple of sources.  
 Monthly reports, Treasurer’s reports, Monthly minutes and other information which helps keep 

members up to date with what is happening in our Medicine Hat and District Genealogical Society. 
 In publicity: I have sent out a number of articles & pictures to the Medicine Hat News and copies of 

“Heritage in the Hat” from Sally Sehn  
 Proofreading and Distribution  of Saamis Seeker 

                   Lost?   Found?  Do you recognize someone ?  
       Please send an email to MHDGS or Saamis Seeker editor if you know   
          who should have them……… 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The man is a paper photo found 
 by a Member.                                    The oval couple headstone picture   
                                                                was found at the Hillside cemetery   
                                                                with no suitable headstone nearby 
(I am new at this type of scanning so please excuse the rough edges. MF) 

Walking-Dad and Me 
That Sunday afternoon: 
Dad told me of hard working men, 
Great ranchers; big railway builders. 
 

That Sunday Afternoon 
Dad told me of good moms, rancher’s 
wives; ladies fighting for their rights. 
 

That Sunday Afternoon: 
Dad told me of stones that are old, 
And white, big and black. 
 

That Sunday Afternoon: 
Dad told me of Grand mom’s 
Stone of white and her life. 
 

Walking-Dad and Me 
That Sunday afternoon: 
Dad told me of them that are here. 
             By  Charles R. Phillips 
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Looking At The Past… What Toys Did Children Have In The past  ????  
 

“In 50 words or less” the question asked at the February meeting:   “What one toy did you have that is no 
longer made?”    Some said they really didn’t have commercial toys but played with sticks, rocks and what 

ever was around the house or yard.  Others remembered toys that are no longer available.  
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 Try some 50 word questions then expand your search to relatives, neighbors, research places. You will be amazed at 
the treasures you will find. 
 

Some WEBsites:   https://www.familysearch.org/blog/en/52stories-printables/     roots tech.org  

                              http:/www.esplanade.ca/archives/archives.html         https://www.kincrawler.com/           
 

A small set of milk bottles 
in a wire basket like my 
mom delivered.  

Comic Books: Hopalong 
Cassidy, Red Rider, Gene 
Autry, Black Hawk, Dick 
Tracy, Kats’n Jammer Kids 

A porcelain doll with eyes that 
open and closed, arms that 
moved, and wearing a hand 
crocheted dress with a ribbon 
at the waist. She could bend 
at the waist and was about 20 
inches tall. 

My favorite toy was my horses. If I 
was not riding I was playing “horse” 
with a halter made from an empty   
bottle that had held wheat crop 
disease treatment chemicals.  

WE did not have any toys so we made 
do with whatever was available… We 
made curling rocks from jam cans and 
played on the frozen slough outside our 
farmyard. 

My sister had a life size doll that I 
would play with. It was made of a hard 
material for the head, hands, and feet. 
The body was cloth stuffed, maybe  
with wood shavings  and wore dresses 
that I had worn as a small child. My 
sister still has the doll. 

https://www.familysearch.org/blog/en/52stories-printables/
https://www.kincrawler.com/
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                      So Many Days 
                                        By Madeline Fischer, granddaughter of John Frederick 

                                                                             and Margaret Cameron 
 

   He watched as the train crept into view and then slowly drew up to the wooden station 
platform of the little prairie town of Stettler, Alberta. As the brakes squealed and the engine 

shuddered to a stop, his eyes scanned the windows of the only passenger car. A look of anxious worry crossed his 
face. What if they didn’t come? What if something had happened? Questions of concern darted across his face. There 
was no way of knowing in 1908 what had been happening back in Ontario these past many months. Mail came 
sporadically and he hadn’t heard anything since the letter in January saying they would arrive today. 
He saw no familiar face in the windows. But, maybe they were seated on the other side. He waited. One after another 
passengers were helped down by the conductor who wished each one well in their new adventure in the West. 
    The months of loneliness only increased his tension as he stood waiting. Yes, a new adventure. Ten months ago 
Fred had left Ontario to start their new home on the prairie lands of central Alberta. The land, $10.00 a quarter was 
good. He had built a barn and a small wooden home. The first fifteen acres were broken and ready to seed. 
Everything had gone well. But, it was for this moment he had worked so hard. 
    It seemed the last of the passengers had stepped down so the conductor stepped into the car, looked around, then 
retreated to the platform. Fred’s heart fell, tears glistened in his eyes and a huge lump rose in his throat. His eyes met 
those of the conductor who smiled and nodded. And, then, the man in uniform turned to the steps to assist a 
beautiful young lady holding a baby in her arms and guiding a toddler to the steps. 
    Fred’s face burst with joy as he rushed forward. She had come. Margaret was here. He scooped little Agnes in his 
arms as she squealed “Daddy! Daddy!”. Then he reached out and encircled his wife and Irene, the baby he had not 
yet met. Margaret had stayed in Ontario for the birth of their second child. It had been a hard decision but was the 
best as there was little medical help here and winter had been coming on. Irene had been born in September, and 
now, at last, in May, they were all together. 
    After loading the trunk and the few bags that contained all their possessions into the back of the lumber wagon, 
the young couple proudly took their places at the front. Little Agnes snuggled between Fred and Margaret. Baby Irene 
was nestled behind the seat in a makeshift bed surrounded by boxes and the supplies Fred had picked up on his 
arrival in town. 
    Fred took up the reins and snapped the leather gently across the horses’ rumps to let them know it was time to go. 
The wagon jerked forward. They were going home--- their home--- far away from all they had known.  
    Fred had grown up in the small home where he was born February 16, 1879 in Lobo County, Ontario. His family 
were descendants of the famous Cameron’s of Lochiel of Scotland. They had been proud and brave defenders of 
Cameron territories and many of the clan had died on the battlefield of Culloden during the war to gain freedom for 
Scotland led by Robert the Bruce and Bonnie Prince Charles. Fred pulled himself up straight and tall in his seat as he 
thought of his past and dreamed of himself as a similar adventurer in this new land. 
   Margaret, too, had been born and raised in Lobo County. The Ross family traced their ancestry to the mighty Ross 
Clan of central Scotland. Throughout the centuries, there had been many conflicts between the Cameron and Ross 
Clans. Their families had come to Canada in the mid 1880” to start a new life in the wilderness on Ontario. Now the 
cycle was to repeat itself. Margaret thought about this as they bumped along the rugged trail eastward to Fleet. 
Would they be successful? Only time would tell. Margaret looked over the prairie grasses blowing in the wind and felt 
at peace. Yes, she was sure they would be fine. 
 Fred smiled at this beautiful young woman seated beside him. He saw her hair tied tightly in a bun near her 
neckline. Was it still long? Did it still reach down to her waist? Or had she had it cut for the trip west? He could hardly 
wait for their first night’s stop so he could watch as the pins were removed and the brunette hair would tumble down 
her back. As he looked her way their eyes met. Love danced between them. 
    She smiled, then spoke, “Will we be home by nightfall?” 
   He replied, “No dear, it will take us at least two days to get there.” 
  On seeing the terrified look on her face he realized she was thinking that they must spend the nights in the wagon 
on the open plains. He quickly assured her that they would be staying at “stopping houses” along the way. 
    Margaret burst into tears. “No, No, not there.” She sobbed and stammered. “My hair, My Hair, I’ll be sure to get 
bedbugs, lice, or something in my hair. Oh, no! Oh, no! “   And she buried her head in her hands. 
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    Fred smiled. He knew she had not cut her wonderful flowing locks and he was glad. He enclosed her soft white 
hand in his tanned callused hands and assured her that he had taken care to select the best stopovers possible. But 
he knew she’d check the room, the bed and everything around it until she was satisfied her head was not going to be 
infested by some ’western bug’ she had heard about through rumors. 
    Two days later, Fred extended the same rugged hand to the same small soft white and helped Margaret down from 
the wagon. All had gone well. He handed the baby to her and lifted Agnes down to run, for the first time on the land 
that was their future. They stood there in the silence as the shadows of night drew close and the sun sent rays of 
reds, golds, and purples streaming across the sky. Yes, they were home. Fred and Margaret turned their two small 
girls toward the small house that stood ready and began the walk into a new life on the prairies of western Canada. 
 
Postscript: John Fredrick and Margaret Cameron ‘ proved up’ their homestead and received their land patent on June 
21, 1911. They raised their family of seven girls and one boy on the homestead and farmed there until 1945. John 
died in 1949 and Margaret in 1960. They are buried in the Castor town cemetery not far from where they had 
stepped down from a lumber wagon to fulfill a dream of so many years before. 
     Author’s note: This story is a work of fiction based on the family stories as told to me by my mother, Irene 
(Cameron). I tried to capture the essence of how the journey may have happened. The part about Margaret’s hair is 
true as is the wait and two day trip to their homestead. The rest is my dream of how it would have been. The reader 
is asked to accept it as just that. Thank you. 

  

 Letters to the Editor:  Email your comments to MHDGS (mhgs@shaw.ca) or directly to Madeline Fischer, 
editor  at genfisch@telus.net .    Your comments/ suggestions/ are welcome and will be published in (If 

you provide permission) in an issue of Saamis Seeker. Please provide your contact (phone number or email 
address with your submission. All personal information will not be published unless you request it to be.) 
 

Til next time HAPPY HUNTING…….  Madeline Fischer, editor 
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Some Standards for Sound Genealogical Research  
 1. Record the source for each item of information you collect. It is impossible to keep it all in your head! 
2.  Test everything against credible evidence. Do not use possibilities as facts until proven to be so.  
3. Seek original records, or unaltered reproduced images of them, as the basis for your research conclusions.  
4. Use compilations, communications and published works, (paper or electronic), primarily for their value, and/or     
               as guides to  the original records.  
5. Only state something as a fact when it is supported by convincing evidence. Identify the source when sharing it. 
6. Limit with words like "probable" or "possible" any statement. Give the reasons that it is probable or possible.  
7. Avoid misleading others, either intentionally or carelessly by distributing, or publishing inaccurate information.  
8.  Acknowledge all use of other researchers’ work.  
10. Make your work available to others but remember there are privacy issues you should or not want to release to   
              the general public.  Welcome critical comment or corrections.  
11. Consider with open minds new evidence or comments about your work. Evaluate and validate all new data. 
 
 

When you think you are beaten…… Try something new or different and adapt to the situation….. 
Maybe it will work or won’t but you will have learned something new about something……  Even 
if that something is “it didn’t quite work” but nothing is achieved if you quit.      For example: 
If you’re looking for a “loonie” in the sand you won’t find it until you search, dig, and shovel. 

Peter’s great-grandfather rode a horse but wouldn’t go near a train. His grandfather loved trains but was 
scared to death of automobiles. His father was happy driving a car but feared flying. And he said he loves to 
fly but he won’t go near a horse.                  (Peter Morgan, Milwaukee, USA”) 
What influence have your ancestors had on you??   
 

mailto:genfisch@telus.net

