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A Word From Our President
May 2012
Since January of 2012, our Society has been busy doing what we do best and that is researching our
ancestors. We have had 4 queries from England, USA and Alberta. Our financial position is positive
with a casino on May 8 and 9, 2012. Our computer interest group is helping anyone who asks for
assistance. The Germans from Russia interest group is busy assisting researchers. There has been
some interest shown in beginning a group to research Irish, English and Scottish ancestors.
Some of our members have been attending a videoconference of ‘Book repair’ at our Medicine Hat
Library. Our librarians are pleased with the results. Our society matched our member’s donations of
$500.00 to purchase a microfilm reader for the Medicine Hat Library. We use the microfilm readers
to record old obituaries in the Medicine Hat newspaper.
We had our election of officers in February with a few changes and two positions vacant. We gave
out long-term service awards to two members for 10 years and 15 years’ service to our society. We
have ordered plaques to be purchased with all of the past executive members names for each year
since our inception.
Our March meeting was held at the LDS Church Library and Archives. An information program was
given by one of the LDS archivists. We are always on the lookout for newsletters and history books
from various towns and areas of southern Alberta. We are happy to have more. We would like to
advise anyone who has old history books or family genealogy records and don’t know what to do
with them, to give them to your local genealogy society or your local library. We all know how
important it is to have records of our family histories.
A few of our members attended an ‘Oral History Seminar’ held at our Esplanade Museum and
Archives. The seminar gave attendees an idea of how to record oral histories of our citizens. I have
been collecting and recording a long list of websites used in genealogic research. It is an ongoing
project and if anyone is interested in the list, please email me.
We had a demonstration and information program for E-readers and E-books in April. Our May
program was a demonstration of a genealogy program from Myheritage.com. Six of our members
attended the AGM and Conference in Red Deer, in April, and thoroughly enjoyed the sessions.
Our members have volunteered 965 hours since January 2012. Our meetings are well attended with
20 to 30 members each night. Medicine Hat and District Genealogy Society will be closed for July
and August but anyone out of town wanting to do research can contact one of the executives to
gain access to our library. Part of my summer will be spent researching our family history with other
cousins interested in genealogy. Enjoy your summer researching.
Clark Lang
Clang3@telusplanet.net
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From the Editor’s Desk…

Well, summer is upon us, and this is

our last issue before our break. In this issue, you will get to know three of
our members better – Roy Morrison, Doreen Schank, and myself, Leanne
Balfour. Thank you, Roy & Doreen, for letting us into your lives.
Our Queries Korner reappears in this issue, and we take our hats off to a few of our ancestors involved
in agriculture. There are many great websites of interest listed in this issue also. In the build-up to this
issue, for some unknown reason, I have had a particularly difficult time of getting permission to reprint
some fantastic articles, and for some, we were flat-out denied. So you will find a column called “In the
News”, and I challenge all of our readers to bring them up on the ‘net – definitely worth your while.
So while on your summer genealogical escapades, please keep the Saamis Seeker in mind for those
“gotta tell somebody!” moments. We will love to hear all of your exciting stories in the fall…
Happy Hunting! – lb

Out and About
“Find YOUR Tree in the Forest”, AGS/AFHS Joint Conference, April 13&14
This year’s conference was a joint venture of the Red Deer branch of AGS and Alberta Family History
Society in Calgary. Held at the Red Deer Holiday Inn on 67 th Street, this conference boasted several
speakers from near and far, and a variety of topics to learn about. It kicked off on Friday with
registration in the afternoon and a great keynote speaker in the evening. Saturday brought more
keynote and breakout sessions, as well as a delicious lunch spread and the annual meeting. We had at
least seven MHGS members who made the trek north for the conference – including Clark Lang,
Doreen Schank, Faye Knoblick, Kathy Gleisner, Teresa Parasynchuk, Melvin Bender and Leanne Balfour.
This collaboration between AGS and AFHS was a very successful event – new connections were made,
past connections were renewed, and we left inspired and anxious to try out some new research
strategies.

“Oral Histories Seminar – Capture the Stories”, at the Esplanade Arts and
Heritage Center, April 21
Some members of our society attended this seminar put on by Debra Gazeley, an ex-RCMP officer.
She instructed attendees about how to appropriately conduct fruitful interviews – this is very valuable
information for those of us who want to draw genealogical information and historical stories from our
family members. Thanks to Melvin Bender for summarizing this seminar for us in a separate article in
this issue; he’s described many points to take note of.
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

“Perhaps they are not the stars, but rather
openings in Heaven where the love of our
lost ones pours through and shines down
upon us to let us know they are happy.”
-Eskimo Legend (Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
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What’s NeW IN the LIbrary!
By Faye Knoblick
Several ‘Area History Books’ have been added to our shelves, all books mentioned are from
towns/areas in the province of Alberta: Bow Island, Empress, Redcliff, Tilley and Whitla, some very
interesting information can be found in amongst these pages. Articles of interest from the following
newsletters received in our library:
Alberta
Red Deer Branch
‘The Tree Climber’
Vol. 35 #1
‘Home, Home on the Range-What Range Road Was That?’ (explains range roads, townships &
meridians)
‘Metes & Borends’ (land system used in Great Britain)
‘PLSS: Public Land Survey System’ (U.S. land system)
Drayton Valley Branch
‘Past Finder’
Vol. 17 #3
‘Revelation from an Old Photograph’ (family of Maria nee Harder & Frank Andres)
Alberta Family Histories Society, Calgary
‘Chinook’
Vol. 32 #3
‘Seeking A Better Life: Story of an English Immigrant Family’ (ancestors of James & Emily French from
Polegate, Sussex, England)
Grande Prairie Branch
‘Heritage Seekers’
Vol. 34 #1
‘Finding your Female Ancestor’s Name’ (13 tips are given)
Saskatchewan
Regina Branch
‘Now & Then’
Vol. 29 #4
‘Special Feature: War & Military’ (surnames Thackeray, Simpson, Grubb, Smythe) plus several pages
of related articles
Regina Branch
‘Now & Then’
Vol. 30 #1
‘The Elder Family’s Version of Romeo & Juliet’ (story of John Elder & Margaret Gray, from Ireland to
America)
Manitoba
Winnipeg, MGS
‘Generations’
Vol. 37 #1
‘On-line Resources of Canadian Military Records & History’ (three pages of website addresses)
Ontario
Kent County
‘Roots, Branches & Twigs’
Vol. 34 #4
‘McDougall Cemetery, Wallaceburg, Ont.’ (list of names)
‘Ayres of Wallaceburg’ (history of William N. Ayres)
Niagara Peninsula
‘Notes from Niagara’
Vol. 31 #4
‘Two Early 1800’s Marriages’ (Samuel Wood & Eleanor Pauling/John Alexander & Marina Mudie)
‘Victoria Cross Winners – WWI’ (list of names)
Ottawa Branch
‘The Ottawa Genealogist’
Vol. 45 #1
‘Gabriel Foubert: Fur Trader & Entrepreneur’ (early settler along the Grand Ottawa River)
‘Our Colonial Taylor Family-Story of William Taylor’ (part of the Robert John Mooney family)
Ottawa Branch
‘The Ottawa Genealogist’
Vol. 45 #2
‘An Early Clarence Pioneer: Captain John Roe of County Wexford, Ireland’ (story of John Roe &
SarahSherwood, came to Canada in 1818)
London/Middlesex County
‘London Leaf’
Vol. 39 #1
‘The Petworth Emigration Project’ (info re people who came from south England to Upper
Canada as Petworth Emigrants)
‘1866 Militia Roll for Westminster Township’ (three pages of names listed)
Toronto OGS
‘Families’
Vol. 51 #1
th
‘A Better Place: Death & Burial in 19 Century Ontario’ (info on cemeteries in Niagara-on-the-Lake,
Kingston & Peterborough)
‘Rambles Around Some Halton-Peel Cemeteries’ (info on seven area cemeteries)
Kawartha Branch
‘The Bulletin’
Vol. 37 #1
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‘What Is A Second Cousin Once Removed?’ (definitions of the various ‘cousin’ relationships, also a
‘cousins’ table)
Lanark County
‘The Lanark Log’
Issue #2012-03
‘New Items in the Archives Lanark Inventory’ (list of books, etc.)
DID YOU KNOW that FamilySearch is producing over 160 million new digital images a year from original source
documents? There are 185 camera teams currently filming records in 45 countries (new field captures), most
are using digital cameras.
DID YOU KNOW that the number of hits on FamilySearch.org is over 10 million hits per day?
(taken from notes of Peter Darby, Red Deer Conference, April 2012)

That is all for this month..........happy reading!!

DID YOU KNOW?
By Faye Knoblick
Our Library receives the following newsletters, ready and waiting for you to read them! Take a
moment to browse through the list, pick out your favourites, locate them on the ‘north shelves’, either
in binders or magazine holders and read/learn to your heart’s content!
BRITISH COLUMBIA
‘Cariboo Notes’

Quesnel

Three times per year

ALBERTA
‘Chinook’ (Alta. Family Histories Soc.)
‘B & D Heir Lines’
‘Past Finder’
‘Clandigger’
‘Heritage Seekers’
‘Yesterday’s Footprints’
‘The Tree Climber’

Calgary
Brooks
Drayton Valley
Edmonton
Grande Prairie
Lethbridge
Red Deer

Quarterly
Two times per year
Four times per year
Seven times per year
Quarterly
Three times per year
Three times per year

SASKATCHEWAN
‘Bulletin’ (Sask. Genealogical Soc.)
‘Now and Then’

Regina
Regina Branch

Quarterly
Four times per year

MANITOBA
‘Generations’

Winnipeg

Four times per year

ONTARIO
‘Bruce & Grey Branch’
‘Roots, Branches & Twigs’
‘Lambton Lifeline’
‘The Lanark Log’
‘News & Views’
‘London Leaf’
‘Notes from Niagara’
‘The Nipissing Voyageur’
‘Norfolks’
‘The Ottawa Genealogist’
‘The Tracer’
‘The Bulletin’

Bruce & Grey County
Kent County
Lambton County
Lanark County
Leeds/Grenville County
London/Middlesex County
Niagara Peninsula
Nipissing District
Norfolk County
Ottawa Branch
Oxford County
Peterborough County

Quarterly
Four times per year
Quarterly
Eight times per year
Bi-monthly
Four times per year
Four times per year
Quarterly
Four times per year
Four times per year
Quarterly
Four times per year
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‘Perth County Profiles’
‘Sault Channels’
‘SCAN’
‘Past Tents’
‘Families’ (OGS)
‘Newsleaf’ (supplement to ‘Families’)
‘Toronto Tree’
‘Our Waterloo Kin’
‘York Region Ancestors’

Perth County
Sault Ste. Marie District
Simcoe County
Thunder Bay District
City of Toronto
City of Toronto
Toronto Branch of OGS
Waterloo Region
York Region

Four times per year
Quarterly
Quarterly
Three times per year
Quarterly
Quarterly
Six times per year
Four times per year
Four times per year

UNITED STATES
‘The Mayflower Quarterly’
Plymouth, MA
Quarterly
(General Soc. of Mayflower Descendants, donated by G. Gogolinski)
‘The Dakota Homestead
Bismarck-Mandan, ND
Three times per year
Historical Newsletter’
EUROPE
‘The Pomeranian People’
Pomerania
Four times per year
(Descendants of the Baltic Duchy of Pomerania, donated by U. Krickhahn)

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

more than once - to anyone that shows
an interest. This workshop provided a
good understanding of the value of
interviews, steps involved, and final
product
of
formal
and
informal
interviews.

Oral History Project
Workshop
At The Esplanade Arts and Heritage
Centre
Review by Melvin Bender

Learning to Take a Good Interview

This Esplanade Oral Histories Workshop
covered “how to collect and preserve
the stories of your family, community,
or organization for future generations”.
The workshop leader, Debra Gazeley,
a
former
RCMP
officer
with
interview/analysis
training
and
experience in interview projects, is now
a Family Preservation Worker for Family
Ties
in
Lethbridge.
During
her
presentation, the participants were
involved in interviewing and role
playing.
All of us know people that have stories
to tell about their experiences. They
can
be
relatives
–
parents,
grandparents, or others - friends and
acquaintances. Sometimes they are
reluctant to talk, but many will be
happy to tell their life stories – even

An interview is conducted to learn
about a person’s life and experiences.
We learn one’s truths and feelings by
actually talking to someone who lived
through certain events/times. It’s a
more personal way of obtaining the
information than reading about one’s
experiences. A videotaped interview
makes a valued keepsake/record. What
a rewarding/memorable way of learning
about another person!
Interviews
take
many
forms
depending
on
the
person
being
interviewed and the goals of the
interview. Age and health of the
subject, time of day/year, relationship,
and
other
factors
have
to
be
considered.
The
location
of
the
interview is very important. People
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need to be interviewed where they feel
comfortable. A person’s home can
provide materials – books (Bible),
antiques, documents, and pictures that
can be discussed. Possibly the subject
would be more open with someone
else, besides yourself.

needs to be discussed. A copy needs to
be signed at a following meeting. In
these initial meetings, those involved
will become comfortable with each
other and start working together
towards the project’s goal.
Closed and Open-ended Questions

Written Agreement/Consent Form

Beginning
an
interview,
closed
questions will help to identify the
interviewee for future researchers.
Questions such as: What is your name?
When/Where were you born?
Open questions ask a person to
produce replies that rely on memories
of times/events. “What was life/a day
like in your village? What chores were
you expected to do? How did your
family come to Canada? Try to aim for
natural storytelling without frequent
interruptions or questions.

This form will include the purpose of the
interview session(s) and a statement of
agreement. It will explain why the
interviews are being done (goals), what
will be done with the final product, who
has the literary rights, and how the
person can benefit from the project.
The included statement of agreement
will allow the candidate to drop out of
the project at any time or make
changes in the recorded interviews. The
candidate will be given a copy of the
agreement for review with other family
members/friends before signing. The
person may decline to be interviewed.

Other Considerations
You need to dress appropriately,
arrive at arranged times, match the
length of the sessions to the person’s
continuing interest/enthusiasm, cover
topics that are comfortable, and be
accepting of her/his version of events.
Once the subject is tired, runs out of
things to say, asks for a break, or
becomes very emotional, an interview
session should end.

Selecting People/The Interview
Depending on your goals/project
goals, this step may be easy. If
someone is doing a family history, you
may already know which relatives you
wish to
interview. For selecting
candidates for a project such as “Life in
the Dirty Thirties” this will involve more
time,
research,
and
possibly
advertising.
Initial
meetings
with
potential
candidates will involve discussions on
the interview purposes, why their
information is important, how they will
benefit (DVD/CD), method of recording,
number/length of sessions, and what
will be done with the interviews. Their
interest, willingness, and cognitive
abilities need to be assessed. If a
written contract/agreement describing
the interviews has been prepared, this

Recording/Review
A video/audio interview record works
best. Notes should be taken. Backup
DVDs are made. Evaluate the success
of the interviews. Were the interview
goals met? How could the interviews
have been better? Review/edit your
notes and recordings to obtain the
finished
product.
Give
a
copy/thanks/gift
to
the
subject.

“Family faces are magic mirrors. Looking at people who
belong to us, we see the past, present and future."
-Author: T.S. Eliot (Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
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MHGS Member Spotlights
This issue, we are pleased to present spotlights for our members Doreen Schank and Roy
Morrison. Thank you for letting us have a peek into your lives and sharing your search endeavors
with us. And I have written one as well. (I must be willing to put forth that which I am asking
from others, right?) I hope you enjoy finding out a little bit more about us all. -lb

Doreen (Eliasson) Schank genealogytreesearch@yahoo.ca
I have been working on genealogy for two years. I am married with three married children, and
aside from genealogy, enjoy our five grandchildren, folk art painting & needlework. Please
contact me via the above email address if you have any of the following in common. My
surname interests are as follows:

SCHENK - Russia (1886) > Saskatchewan (1912-1940) > Medicine Hat, AB (1935-1990)
(Name change spelling from Schenk to Schank - Our understanding of the name change was that
Sam got tired of correcting people when they spelled it with an “a” instead of an “e”, so he quit
correcting people and eventually the name was spelled as Schank.)

KEIL - Russia (1887) > Saskatchewan (1912-1935)
WIEDERSPAHN - Russia (1827) > USA > Nebraska (1906) > Saskatchewan (1916 – 1933) >
Medicine Hat AB (1935-2000)

BRAUN - Russia (1875) > USA > Nebraska (1906) > Saskatchewan (1916–1933) > Medicine Hat,
AB (1936 -195?) > Saskatchewan (1954)

ELIASSON - Sweden (1880) > Saskatchewan (1908) > Medicine Hat, AB (1953-1980)
LARSON – Sweden (1803-1873)
JOHNSON - Sweden (1803-1873)
NILSSON - Sweden (1884-1896)
SVENSDOTTER – Sweden (1851-1929)
CHESLEY - New Hampshire, USA (1736) > Nova Scotia (?-1823) > Saskatchewan (1911-1947)
CORKUM - Nova Scotia (1817-1906) > Saskatchewan (1911-1947) > Nova Scotia > Medicine Hat
(1957-1959)

YOUNG - Nova Scotia (1827-1938)
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Roy Morrison
Born in Saskatoon and raised in Humboldt, I joined the Canadian Army in 1962 and spent one year in Canada and
two and a half years in Germany as a member of N.A.T.O. and returned to Canada in 1965 for discharge.
We retired in 2007 having sold our acreage and greenhouse business. We became full time RV’ers and spent
five years seeing North America with the winters in Arizona and summers in Alberta and Saskatchewan. In 2011,
we decided to look for a home to plant roots once again and came to buy a house in September 2011 here in
Medicine Hat.
I started my genealogy after a family reunion in 1987 and realized that a lot of family information was being lost
with the passing of family members. I had no idea of how to start looking for information and what to even look
for. So I joined the Moose Jaw Genealogy Society for help. Like every new task one takes on, there is a learning
period and frustration sets in, and you think this is never going to work.
Computers were just starting to become a household tool, but expensive. Most of the information I gathered
was from the older remaining family. As time passed and the phone ad stamp were being replaced with
computers and genealogy programs became friendlier, my search was starting to pay some fruits for my labour.
I started my search with my parents and quickly found out that there are secrets being kept, or so I thought. I
never got to see my paternal grandmother as she died in 1942 of diabetes, and my grandfather died in 1950
when I was only six. Upon doing a search I found that they had changed their last name ad that the family
immigrated from Poland/Austria in 1907 and settled in Taylorton, SK, where he worked in a coal mine and the
1911 census shows he made $500.00 per year with a family of six kids. Hard to believe. The 1916 census shows
the family living in Regina ad the Henderson Directories have them living at the same address until 1950. They
immigrated with the name Murawski and was changed to Morrison in 1952. I have been able to find two
cousins – one in Bellville, Ontario, and one in Ednerby, BC, and both are grandparents. I have not been able to
find any connection as to what part of Poland they are from or any brothers or sisters. A real brick wall for me.
Upon starting my mother’s side and I knew of the 4 brothers and families I wanted to find out about their
parents and found Fred Armstrong (my grandfather) was born in Sombra, ON, in 1882, and was the middle child
of 9 kids. Now the next step in his parents, Franklin Armstrong was the youngest of 6 kids born in 1851 in Alloa,
Scotland. Martha Dowdin, his wife, was born in 1855 in Alloa, and my grandmother (Agnes Meiklejohn) was
born in 1893 in Alloa. Now we are getting someplace, or so I thought. I found out that Agnes was the middle
child with the last two kids having different last names. I was able to find out that my g-g-grandmother Agnes
was remarried in 1899 after her first husband died.
Her first marriage was to a George McDougall and he died in 1897 in Dollar, Scotland. He owned and operated
the Rams Horn Inn until his death. We were able to contact the local paper and they had an article on the Rams
Horn Inn and the obit of my g-g-grandfather. Her second marriage was to David Hardie and when they came to
Canada in 1905, the kids dropped the “Mc” from McDougall and became Dougall. (Took a long time to figure
this out.) Ink must have cost too much. The family homesteaded in the Qu’Appelle area of Saskatchewan.
So far my research has given me over 500 people in my tree, d. As well, my wife’s tree has over 500 people.
While my search for information continues and the world has become much smaller to search, I am ever hopeful
that information will be a little easier to find. My search continues for:
The MURAWSKI’s (and various spellings)

The HARDIE’s in Scotland

The MIEKLEJOHN’s in Scotland

The McDOUGALL’s in Scotland

So, the search never ends.
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Leanne (Garlock) Balfour
I have been working on genealogy for 10 years, but have been interested in
family history since I was a child. Early on, I recall thinking how great it
would be to find out I was adopted – not because I didn’t love my family, but
because there would then be someone to search for. As it turns out, I was
not adopted, but several years later became aware that there was actually a
pastime called “genealogy”, where people had an interest in family history.
Fast forward more than a few years, and this pastime has become an
obsession. These last 10 years of research have yielded great results and
experiences, and I have made connections with relatives in Canada, in
numerous states in the USA, and a few elsewhere in the world. I am learning
more about the geography of the world, historical events and lifestyles of the past than I ever knew
before. Aside from genealogy and the Saamis Seeker editing, I have four kids and a husband to occupy
my time. I also enjoy artistic painting, selling my creations on the craft show circuit, scrapbooking, and
dabble in collecting antique graniteware and colorful bottles, as well as artifacts that relate to my
family tree. My surname interests are as follows:

SILLERUD – Grue, NORWAY > Ottertail Co., MN, USA (1904-1909)
BALTAS – Mouzakeon, GREECE > Columbus, ND, USA (1909) > Hanna, ALBERTA (1909-1919) > Los
Angeles, CA, USA (1919-1959 as BALTIS)
GARLOCK – NY, USA (1700s-1880s) > KANSAS, USA (1880-1910) > ALBERTA (1910 & on)
MANKE – VOLHYNIA (?-1912) > MANITOBA (1912-1917) > SASKATCHEWAN (1917-1948)
HECKERT – POLAND (to 1890s?) > MANITOBA (1890s & on)
McINNES – PERTHSHIRE, SCT (1820s-?) > LANARKSHIRE, SCT (1850s-1890) > RENFREWSHIRE, SCT
(1891-1908) > ONTARIO (1909 & on)

RICHMOND – IRELAND > RENFREWSHIRE, SCOTLAND (1860 & on)
TROSTLE – PENNSYLVANIA, USA (From 1750s) > KANSAS, USA (1880-1910) > ALBERTA (1910-1916)
McARTHUR, ANNA JANE (Annie) – Supposedly came from Londonderry, Northern Ireland in
1885 on every document I have, but never gave the same birth year twice. Married (place & date
unknown) to JOHN O’BRIEN, and lived in Ontario. Together they adopted or had guardianship of
one infant son, JOHN EDGAR NEIL O’BRIEN (aka Jack), from Winnipeg. John disappeared (maybe
died?) and she remarried a Mr. L. LAFRANCE, who was also soon out of the picture for an unknown
reason. Annie was known to frequently visit a family by the name PROSSER and another by the name
of ENGLISH. Whether or not they were extended family is unknown. This branch of my tree is my
biggest hurdle.
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(Once again, we are pleased to have a submission
from Clif Chapman. I am honored that, in this fine
story, Clif has immortalized my great-grandfather,
John E.N. (Jack) O’Brien, locomotive engineer.
Through the words of others is the only way I have
known Jack, so I treasure them. The author was
unknown to me until this story appeared in the
Hanna Herald in 2003, and we have been in touch
since. To me, this shows that very valuable
resources can come out of the blue when you least
expect it. I hope you enjoy. – lb)

one of those beauties leave town. The other
attraction was knowing that those steaming lovelies
were oil burners – no coal, no sweat – the firemen
kept them hot without leaving their seat. No coal to
shovel, just ride ‘em and love ‘em.
I dreamed of the day I would get called to take
one of these high stepping white- walled track
burners out of town. I watched the two regular
hogheads (engineers); Fred Oakley and Jack O’Brien
mount those steeds and take them snorting and
cracking into the night – Fred to the east heading
for Kindersley, Saskatchewan and Jack heading west
for Calgary. If you were uptown in Hanna, you were
only about three city blocks from the mainline steel.
And, if you were there when Jack left town, you
knew who was leaving. On a cold winter night,
those exhausts from the stack of a Pacific Class 4-62 locomotive under Jack’s hand brought the town to
its collective feet. They exploded like cannon fire off
the grain elevators and every building in town. The
“rails” (railroad workers) walking down the street
would grin at each other and say, “There goes Jack!”
No one left town like Jack. I waited. One day, I
would be in that cab with Jack and we’d do it
together.

Leaving Town
By Clif Chapman ©2002
(All World Rights Reserved; Printed with
Permission)
It’s time. I’m seventy years old. There are men
who went before me who should be remembered.
Railroaders, unique individuals, remembered by all
who had the honor to work with them. They were
humble and without pretences – they went, they
did. It’s the way they did that I remember most. In
the days of steam locomotives, nearly all the oldtimers had nicknames. There was “Smoothy Evans”,
“Popcorn Johnnie”, “Rocket Robertson”, “Cocky
Roberts”, “Smiley Smith” and a host of others. But,
when I let my mind wander back over to those early
days as a young fireboy (fledgling fireman), two
names leap from the cinders and smoke – Jack
O’Brien and Fred Oakley.

Fred Oakley was a quieter guy, but he was
smooth. He had a calm manner and a quiet, steady
hand on the throttle. My first run with Fred was to
Kindersley on an oil-burning Pacific Class steamer. I
couldn’t believe they were paying me to sit there
and fire this beauty, charging through the night mile
after mile, thrill after thrill. Fred was very kind and
respectful toward his new fire boy (not always the
case with senior engineers) and he taught me a lot
without ever really saying anything. He was the
type of person you respected from the start; you
paid attention and you learned.

It was 1953. I was working out of the Hanna
terminal (later, I worked out of every terminal in the
Western Region – from Hanna to Prince Rupert and
everywhere in between). But it was Hanna where I
got my start. There was coal in those days. If you
were lucky, you fired an engine with a mechanical
stoker; but for me on the spare board; it usually
meant hand firing - shoveling fifteen to twenty tons
of coal each way over the subdivision. But, I loved
it. In my spare time, I often went down to the
station to watch the passenger trains come in – or
more correctly - leave. It was an unimaginable thrill
to stand on the platform and watch and listen to

The tough part about being a spare-board fireman
and the new kid on the block was not knowing the
track. Every little dip and grade affected the
demand for steam and the way you fired the
engine. Train orders and timetables were an equal
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responsibility for all crew members and you had to
be alert at all times to your position on the
subdivision and the exact time you should be there.

started, we burst through the fog into a clear night.
My glance returned to Fred. A very small grin crept
into the corner of his mouth. He had enjoyed
seeing his fireboy sweating bullets but he never
mentioned it to me or to anyone. It’s fifty years ago
now Fred, thanks for the ride!

The trip east to Kindersley was a cakewalk, and
after a good night’s sleep, I looked forward to a
night run back to Hanna. I was naïve enough to
think it would be just another easy one. We
whistled off at 22.55 and were soon flying through
the darkened countryside. We had a scheduled
meet with #10 at Excel and #896 at Cereal. On we
raced past Youngstown, heading for Hanna. Then it
happened – ground fog! I had never seen anything
so sudden or so complete. One minute I was
eyeballing the curving track a hundred yards ahead,
and the next I was looking at the perfect outline of
the handrails on the front of the engine - and
nothing more!
The hair went up on the back of my neck and I
shot a quick look at Fred. There he sat, the picture
of perfect calm, stroking his watch crystal and
looking at the outline of the handrails on his side –
oblivious to the fact that we were exploding
through the night going fifty miles an hour on a
420,000 lb locomotive, pulling a thousand tons of
coaches and passengers over rails we couldn’t even
see! I whipped out my own watch. “Where the hell
are we?” my mind screamed. This was train-order
country – no automatic block system, no warning
lights, you had to run on schedule, to the second, or
risk a head-on or tail-ender because you screwed
up. The fog waved up in front of the engine like a
giant hand was flipping a blanket. Frantically I tried
to catch a glimpse of a mile board so I could
compare it to my timecard and watch, but to no
avail.

(Above: Jack O’Brien, locomotive engineer, with
two of his grandchildren – photo added by Leanne
Balfour)
The trip west from Hanna to Calgary with Jack
O’Brien was an experience I will cherish all my life.
One night I got the call. “Train #9 to Calgary, on
time – 3.30 - the hoghead is Jack O’Brien”. This was
it. When Jack left town tonight, there would be
guys on the streets of Hanna but I would be in that
cab with Jack. We’d do this one together!

Fred must have enjoyed my panic but, the
gentleman that he was, he never let on. He just sat
up there conveying a message with his demeanor:
“Relax kid, I know exactly where we are and exactly
what to do, enjoy the ride.” Little trestles rumbled
and flashed by under our wheels and the sounds of
level crossings – fortunately not in use - shot by.
Nothing could be seen. Then, as quickly as it had

I thought I’d wet my pants when the signal line’s
sharp whistle gave the “highball”. Jack looked over
at me, gave a short curt nod, whistled off, released
the engine brake and flipped on the sanders. Then,
his left hand dropped onto the throttle, released
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Let It Be Said…

the latch and he cracked it to make sure he had all
the slack. Then he just walked it right out to the
end, full open. I had never been on an engine when
that had been done. Everyone, including myself,
was pretty conservative when letting 200lbs persquare-inch of superheated steam surge into 23.5
inch cylinders. There was a snorting big power-trip
there and things were going to happen. Those 69
inch drivers wanted to spin under the enormous
power as they strained on the shiny steel to get a
footing. But Jack was with it all the way. Each time
that engine wanted to “lose her feet”, he inched the
screw reverse ever so little – shortening the valve
stroke. He kept maximum throttle and let her bite
into the sandy rail, throwing cannon fire exhausts at
the skies. Now the exhausts were increasing in
intensity. Salvos struck the grain elevators and
smashed back at the engine and echoes galloped
across town, reverberating through yards and
sending windows into a nervous clatter. There was a
brief slowing of the exhausts as the running braketest dragged the speed down. Then, they were back
in earnest. Whack, whack, whack…it was glorious!
Jack was leaving town and he was taking me with
him. We shot west down the right-of-way headed
for Watts, Craigmyle, Delia, on to Drumheller, and
up the hill through Rockyford to Calgary. That was
fifty years ago. Sorry I never thanked you for that
moment Jack, a moment I have carried with me
ever since.

My Mother never told anyone how old she was
- her saying was:
“I'm as old as my tongue and a little older than
my teeth.”
My Father found out my Mother's age when he
was retiring from his work with the federal
government and was applying for his pension.
He wrote to England for her birth certificate, so
she would be able to receive her old age
pension. Mother was five years older than
Father, and could have been receiving her
pension for those five years! (Submitted by
Barb Hamblin)
“I’ve been all through school – I went in the
front door and out the back,” said my greatgrandfather John E.N. (Jack) O’Brien,
locomotive engineer. Jack left school at age 12
to start work on the railway. (Submitted by
Leanne Balfour)
“…The crops were very poor there in 1931, and
we were just starting into the Depression and
the Dirty Thirties. We kept putting in crops
hoping each year would be better, but we
were either dried out, blown out, or eaten out
by grasshoppers. Walter Crockett finally lost
the place by not being able to pay taxes, and I
later traded some other land which I had
bought previously for it. We made our living
milking cows, and selling cream and eggs, and
a few horses. In the earlier thirties, when we
did get a little crop, the prices were low. I
remember selling wheat for 23 cents a bushel,
and bought rye for nine cents a bushel. …I
needed a bull… so we stopped in and asked
him what he wanted for the bull. It was a
registered Shorthorn, weight 2000 pounds. He
said he would take fifteen dollars for him as
that was more than he could get for him on
the market.”
-Words written by my
grandfather, John Garlock; lived 1910-2011.
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)

I hope someone reads this a long time from now
and remembers these two
fine gentlemen, Fred Oakley
and Jack O’Brien. Two of the
best!
(Left: Staff Sergeant Clif
Chapman
–
Retired,
Edmonton Police Service;
photo circa 1985 at Jasper
Place Station)
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~ John Bender ~
~ Stories He Told ~

In 1927, the Haases and the Krauses bought
threshing machines. The Haases and my dad
threshed together in 1927-28. A threshing
machine and a Rumley tractor had been bought
together. In 1929, the two families split. Dad
bought a 1236 International tractor that year to
use with the threshing machine. Gust Beatch,
my future brother-in-law, headed my dad’s
threshing crew in 1928-29. While Gust operated
the tractor, Dad took care of the separator.

By Melvin Bender
John Bender was born in 1915 at Hilda, Alberta. His
parents, Jacob and Magdalena (Esslinger) Bender,
had a farmstead on SE 1-18-2-W4 near the original
town site of Hilda. He was the eldest of twelve
children.
When I was eight, I was handling 10 horses
pulling a ten foot plow. One day the teacher
came to the farm and told my parents that I
should be in school.

When I was out of school in 1930, I took over
the crew from Gust. Dad and I had a Case
threshing crew until we stopped threshing
together around 1945.
In the early years, William Pahl had a steam
engine that was used to thresh grain. He lived
kitty corner to Dad’s home place.

John using horses to pull the drillbox

In 1936-37, our family was on welfare for
$27/month for feed and food. We also received
apples and fish. My father’s car was in my
name so the family could be on welfare. If you
had money for gas, you didn’t need money for
feed for horses. In the winter, we used a
bobsled.

John and threshing crew

We had at the most 10 cows and 12 horses. For
winter feed, straw and bundles were used. In
the fall, straw was blown in the barn loft.
During threshing, I hauled the wheat wagon
box (60 bushels) home. Three sides of the
machine shed were open. Wheat was shoveled
from the wagon box into the shed. If only one
side was open (door), someone had to go into
the granary and shovel the grain.

Threshing Machine 1938

In 1946, George Bender, using a Romley
threshing machine, and my father, with a Case
thresher, raised the price for threshing grain.
Adam Bender, my first cousin, came to our
place complaining about the price rise. He
asked, “Do you think you can make money if
you started threshing on your own?”
I said, “Sure, why couldn’t I? I did it before.”
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We had heard that Fischers’ threshing
crew was not planning to thresh together
next year so we went to Fischers to see if
we could purchase their machine. Fischers
said they would try it for another year.

You know you are a
Genealogy addict when....
(from Ancestorville Facebook page)
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)

Adam and I went to Hilda. While I was
talking with some other farmers in the bar,
Adam came in and said that he had found a
threshing machine, but it was all in pieces
at the Empress Lumber Yard in Hilda. It
was the same kind of machine (Case) as my
dad and I had used. Adam asked if I could
put it together. I told him that I knew every
nut and bolt on the machine and could do
it. I paid $200 to John Kanewischer and
agreed to pay another two hundred after
the harvest. By the time the ripe grain had
been bindered and put into stooks, the
threshing machine was put together.

.... You brake for libraries.
.... You hyperventilate at the sight of an
old cemetery.
.... You would rather browse in a
cemetery than a shopping mall.
.... You would rather read census
schedules than a good book.
.... You are more interested in what
happened in 1699 than in 1999.
.... Eenrum, Baflo and Groningen are
household names, but you can't
remember what to call the dog.

Adam and I threshed our crops together.
Adam’s crop was threshed first, then mine,
and then other farmers. My dad said that I
was taking his customers. His threshing
crew could do about 12-1300 bushels of
grain a day. My Case 2846 crew could do
1800 bushels a day. That machine worked
great with very little mess. Other farmers
wanted our crew to thresh for them at 7-9
cents a bushel. The machine was used until
1956, when it was traded to Walter Wuerful
for a furnace, stove, and freezer. In the
same year, we bought a Massey Harris selfpropelled combine from Jim Austin.

.... You store your clothes under the bed
(or wear the same two outfits to save
space), because your closet is full of
books and papers.
.... All your correspondence begins with
"Dear Cousin".
.... You have traced every one of your
ancestral lines back to Adam and Eve,
you have it documented and still don't
want to quit.
.... Your most important social life is
meeting people who you run into while
searching a family line.

Harvesting-1942- Lizzie, John’s dad, and Jack
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The Woolleys in Alberta
By Grace Roth
The Woolley family was a well-established farm family in Upper Canada who had come
from the United States a few years before the “War of 1812”. Alexander, the patriarch of
the western Woolleys was born in 1850 in Elgin County, Ontario. He married there and
raised a family. It was upon the urging of his eldest son, Harvey, and the fact that there
was little land to expand on, that Alexander and his wife Mary moved their family out
west.
They moved with six of their seven children in April of 1903. They were homesteaders
who applied for the SE ¼ of 16-11-4-4. This was used only for grazing and Alexander
bought former CPR land from John Pettepiece to build and live on. The land was the E ½
of 9-11-4-4 and had a creek running through the SE ¼ of Section 9. Another attraction
for this land was the fact that there was an established school across the road allowance.
The school age children attended the Feldman Lake School.
The records indicate that Alexander Woolley had 45 head of cattle and 17 head of
horses in 1905.
Exhibitions were held in Medicine Hat as early as 1906. Alex Woolley received a silver
medal from the Canadian Bank of Commerce for the best herd of cattle consisting of one
male and four females.
In 1912 he was awarded a valuable prize at the Lethbridge Dry Farming Congress – a
packer valued at $150.
Alexander Woolley, my great grandfather, was considered a progressive and prosperous
farmer of the area. In 1913, he sent four samples of grain to the Dry Farming Congress
held in Tulsa, Oklahoma, and was awarded three gold medals and a ribbon on the same.
He had been a successful exhibitor at all the fairs in this area.
He died in December 1914 at the age of 64 years.
Two of Alexander's sons remained in the Medicine Hat area. Lloyd farmed and ranched
and when he retired to the
city he was active in his
son Glen's dairy. Norman
farmed
the
original
Woolley land. He too was
in the dairy business and
raised beef cattle until his
untimely death in 1957.
Norman experienced the
advantages
and
disadvantages of having a
creek so close.
(Left: LtoR About 1912)
In front of the Woolley
Homestead House Norman
Woolley, Harvey Woolley,
Ethel & Roy Wessenger, Maggie & Grant Wodham, Alexander & Mary Woolley, Alice
Atkinson, Grace Woolley. In front - Ray Woolley)

The Gros Ventre creek flowed through the yard and water was usually available. Ada,
Mrs. Norman Woolley, constantly surprised city dwellers with the quality of her flowers
and vegetables which won many prizes in competition.
The Woolley farm was finally sold in 2011. The farm had belonged to Alexander and
Mary's descendants for 108 years.
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It’s aLL Greek to Me… Dr. GeorGe a. baLtIs
By Leanne Balfour
George Baltis was my great-grandfather. He has always been one of those mysterious family
members. I never did meet him, but in all that I have found, he seems just as hard to figure out in life,
as his trail is to trace after his life.
I was left only a couple photos of George, the knowledge that he never returned from his new home in
California to visit his children or grandchildren, and his funeral card which stated:
In Memory of Dr. George A. Baltis
Born Greece October 1, 1886

Officiating Rev. William S. Meyer D.D.
Immanuel Presbyterian Church
3300 Wilshire Boulevard

Passed on Los Angeles, California
June 2, 1959

Cremation Priavate
Restland Memorial Park

Services Armstrong Family Mortuary
June 4, 1959
Lots to go on here, right? Of course I contacted the mortuary – they said their records no longer go
back that far. And I contacted the church. They said they could look, but it would take some time to
get to it. That was years ago. I have contacted them again, with no reply. And the really big hurdle:
despite it being there in print on the funeral card, Restland Memorial Park doesn’t exist.
My search for Restland turned up nothing whatsoever – no one on the genealogy sites in Los Angeles
had even heard of it. One person thought it might be Restlawn instead. Nothing at Restlawn.
Then while I was on the internet, I began noticing that there were several other people also searching
for ancestors who had been handled by Armstrong Mortuary, and were cremated in 1959, and their
funeral cards also mentioned Restland Memorial Park. Quite a coincidence. In June of 2008, I decided
to post a note on a message board describing my situation, and just hoped someone would reply.
A year later in July 2009, I received a reply from someone speaking of their own experience. While in
Los Angeles, they obtained information that Restland was instead a crematorium, and also a small area
within a larger cemetery called Valhalla (now in North Hollywood). Supposedly, Restland cremated
remains for numerous cemeteries in Los Angeles during the late ‘50s. This reply said the key is at
Valhalla – they have a record book listing where the ashes were sent after cremation at Restland, but
the one employee that worked there for over 30 years was likely the only way to this book.
I called Valhalla, and the person on the phone, though very nice, knew absolutely nothing about any
record of 1959 cremations. But I explained about this long-time employee, and she knew exactly who I
was speaking of. She took my phone number and info about my search. I did not honestly expect a
call back, since I am in Canada.
I was pleasantly surprised when the phone rang the next day. It was the lady I left the message for.
She informed me that George’s ashes had been sent on to Angeles Rosedale Cemetery, and gave me
their phone number. I asked her what other information might be in the book, to which she replied
that each entry only has one line. This includes birth date, death date, name, and where the ashes
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were sent. I told her what a treasure this book is for those of us in this situation and she agreed that
they are very lucky to have it. I have no doubt that if I had not posted that message in a public forum, I
would still be looking for George.
Sure enough, I called Angeles Rosedale, and George’s ashes are in Niche #683-O Columbarium with a
plate that simply states: DR. GEORGE A. BALTIS 1886 – 1959 The cemetery staff also sent me a very
blurry Polaroid, as they said a digital camera was not available. (But now that I’ve found him, I’m sure
George will stay put until I can convince someone to take a digital photo!)
Searching for An Unsettled Man:
George Alexander Baltas was born in Greece in about 1886, and
came to North Dakota, and then on to Alberta. It seems he only
spent a short time in North Dakota. According to the Burke Co. JDA,
George purchased 158 acres of land for $198.05 on 27 October
1908, and then sold it for nine times the purchase price 14 days
later on 11 Nov 1908 for $1800.00.
He had apparently met his wife, a Norwegian woman named Kaia
Sillerud (aka Carrie) in Minnesota, and convinced her to come to
Canada with him in 1909. George had applied for a homestead near
Hanna, Alberta on W1/2 21-32-11-4. Five children later in a 350
square foot house, he figured he had enough of life on the farm and
moved into Hanna to operate the Commercial Livery Barn. After 10
years of marriage, he decided he had enough of that too, and left
his wife and five young children for the fair weather of Los Angeles,
California. It is noted on his Certificate of Naturalization that this is
when his surname spelling was changed from “Baltas” to “Baltis”.
George worked as a street car conductor, and then became a chiropractic doctor. Forty-one years
after he was married, and thirty-one years after he left his wife and children in Canada, he finally
thought it appropriate to divorce his wife. He also fancied himself a writer, and published two books
himself – one titled “Chiropractor: Know Thyself”, and a mediocre fictional work called “The Orphans
of Singapore”. I have now obtained copies of both of his books in order to figure out more about his
character. George spent the rest of his life out in Los Angeles with a live-in “housekeeper”, and with a
second home: a cabin up in the hills of Los Angeles County, which supposedly has since burned down
thanks to a wildfire.
Among dozens of others in the Vital Record column of the Los Angeles Times, a notice of George &
Carrie’s divorce was published on 03 March 1951. It was a good starting point. Searching county by
county in North Dakota and Minnesota for their marriage had turned up nothing – the most likely
county in ND said they had lost most of the records due to a flood. I checked at the Provincial Archives
of Alberta, convinced that if Carrie initiated the divorce, there may be a record there. No luck. That
took the search to California.
I contacted a man on the RAOGK website, who was only too happy to help. He took my information
and in a few weeks, he sent me George and Carrie’s divorce record, and George’s death registration.
(The divorce record cost 50 cents per page for photocopying, and the death registration cost was $12.)
George did, in fact, initiate the divorce, which would explain why there was no record of it in Alberta.
He charges that Carrie treated him with “extreme cruelty and in a cruel and inhuman manner”, and he
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“does now endure great mental and physical suffering”. We know that George is the one who left
Canada, and yet he says Carrie has “deserted and abandoned him” and “lived apart from him against
his will and without his consent”.
As per their divorce record, I was thrilled to finally know their
date of marriage was 20 June 1909 in “the City of Portal,
Country of Canada”. I am guessing this to be North Portal,
Saskatchewan, in which case I may be out of luck in ever
obtaining a marriage record. But at least I have this date. It
also gave me the location of his city property and his land
owned out in Los Angeles County. Curiously, only one of his
children (my grandfather, the second youngest child) was
mentioned in this divorce record. And the death registration
gives the names of his parents: Alex Baltis & Mary PappaJoan. Corrected, these surnames should be Alex Baltas, and
via a Greek genealogist, I have been told that Pappa-Joan
would be more likely Pappaioannis/Pappagiannis, or had a
different ending such as Papaioannopoulos. She also said this
name means “Father John”, and this implies that at one time
there was a priest named Father John in the family.
(Left: George Alexander Baltis, 1922, Culver City, CA)
The search goes on for Alex & Mary, but I have found hints of information which may point to Alex
coming to North America while leaving his wife back in Greece. Maybe when George left his wife to go
to another country, he may have been following his father’s footsteps. I am also on the trail of at least
one brother of George – Milton Baltas (or Milteadis would be the Greek version of his name). If Milton
is as tough as his brother to trace, my searching for this family won’t be over anytime soon.

ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

“Walking, I am listening to a deeper way.
Suddenly all my ancestors are behind me. Be
still, they say. Watch and listen. You are the
result of the love of thousands.”
-Linda Hogan (b. 1947), Native American writer
(Submitted by Marny Zimmerman Hohl)
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
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Remember When…
Remember when society was so dependent on
the hard labour of people and animal alike in
order to put food on the table? At left, a photo
of my grandfather John Garlock, behind Jim,
one of his workhorses. Atop Jim, at the back,
sits my dad, David Garlock, and three of his
siblings. Jim was such an integral part of life on
the farm that when Grandpa John passed away
at 100&1/2, he remembered only a handful of
people from his lifetime - but Jim was one of
his longest lingering memories…
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)
ooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

The Farmer’s Plight
By C.M. Dowling
(Submitted by Leanne Balfour)

He’s making no profit, that’s plain as can be,
When the overall picture’s been settled, you’ll see.
He listens for markets – the prices are down;
So his dreams have been shattered, this man of
renown;
He’s persistent, he’s venturous – risks life every day;
For the work must go on since there’s wages to pay.
Though there’s food in the freezer – the garden’s all
green;
Still the taxes keep soaring – the slate’s never clean:
Long ago when his father had walked with the plow,
There was more time for leisure than this poor man
has now;
Oh there’s work when it’s raining – there’s work
when it’s dry,
And the farmer grows older as years pass him by.
But there’s a few bright spots to lighten the way,
The sunshine, the free air, and the new-mown hay.
Most often he’s ragged with buttons undone,
And his skin looks like leather that’s baked in the sun;
Now you’ll have to accept him – old straw hat and
all;
For the harvest he’ll gather when the work’s done
this fall.
And maybe you’re asking how I’d spare the time
To ponder these things, much less make them
rhyme;
But if it’s a mystery, I’ll sure make it plain,
It’s in walking those lazy cows down that long lane!

He wakes in the morning – has no time to stretch;
For across the wet fields stubborn cows he must
fetch.
His pant legs are wet from the knees to the thigh;
His pocketbook’s empty, though bills are piled high.
He goes to the fields, plows them up, seeds them
down,
He sprays them with stuff that the wife fetched from
town.
The D. of A. man has confused him a lot,
And after the harvest how much has he got?
There’s no eight-hour day – there’s no time and a
half,
And to top it all off, he has lost his best calf!
He battles the frost, the tornado, the flood;
He’s far from the telephone, but he’s close to God.
He’s a businesswise countryman, a slave when it’s
hot;
He is both Faith and Fatalist; for that seems his lot.
He goes to the stable, this passionate man,
And doctors a sick cow on the medical plan
With antibiotics he’s got from the vet,
He is sorely disgusted since they haven’t helped yet.
He’s considerate, he’s courteous, he’s humble, he’s
kind,
But he roughs it and toughs it, ‘til he’s dizzy in mind.
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Websites of Interest
Mary’s Genealogy Treasures - http://www.telusplanet.net/public/mtoll/index.htm
22,495 Genealogical Links for almost any genealogy topic you could want to search. (Suggested by
Eleanor Kreiser)
The Canadian Letters & Images Project - www.canadianletters.ca
A searchable website of transcriptions & images of letters written by people in the military, from pre1914 on. Also includes war-time poetry and photographs. If you have military connections, or have an
interest in military history, you may find some wonderful things here… (Suggested by Eleanor Kreiser)
Billion Graves – www.billiongraves.com
I’ve found a fun and easy way to contribute to family history research: BillionGraves. It’s a searchable
database of headstones across the world, and each headstone has its own image encoded with its
unique GPS location. Anyone can volunteer and contribute. If you have a smartphone with GPS
capabilities, you can download their free app, head to your closest cemetery, and photo-log all of the
headstones there. If you don’t have a smartphone, you can still help. Each headstone image needs to be
transcribed so the information can be searchable by anyone around the world. I’ve really enjoyed
volunteering with BillionGraves, and I thought you would be interested as well. It’s a great project, and
there are no strings attached. Register for free, download the app for free, and put in as much time as
you can collecting headstone images in your area. (Suggested by Joe Heaton)
Unknown No Longer - http://unknownnolonger.vahistorical.org/
The Virginia Historical Society has unveiled the identities of thousands of slaves, as well as their
locations, owner’s names, and plantation records from as early as the 1600’s. This is a work in progress,
which will only continue to grow. VHS began collecting manuscripts at its inception in 1831, and at
present, has eight million manuscripts to pull information from. Whether your ancestors were slaves or
slave owners, or left Virginia or stayed there, you may find relevant records here. This is a free public
website that offers high resolution copies of the original identifying documents at no charge. (Suggested
by Leanne Balfour)
Genealogy Canada - http://www.genealogycanada.blogspot.com
Elizabeth Lapointe has a blog which reports on genealogy, heritage and history news daily in Canada.
She has been doing the blog since 2008. There is a special post every Monday morning (around 6:00
a.m. EST) which is called “New/Improved Canadian Websites and Blogs” which is about sites found the
week previous. (Suggested by Faye Knoblick)
What Was There? – www.whatwasthere.com
WhatWasThere “ties historical photos to Google Maps, allowing you to tour familiar streets to see ow
they appeared in the past”. Users can explore uploaded photos, or upload their own (providing a
location and date) to contribute to this project. You may find photos of a church your ancestor was
married in, a storefront from a family member’s business, or various points of interest from days gone
by. Heavily US and European-based at this point, but will only expand… (Suggested by Eleanor Kreiser)
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

“The German is like a willow. No matter which yaw you bend him,
he will always take root again." -Alexander Solzhenitsyn
(Submitted by Elemee Royer)
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In The News
There have been several good articles referred to me by our branch members recently. Unfortunately,
the authors or publishing papers have denied us permission to reprint them, or have simply not replied
(which I also assume is a “no”). So I have included these links in hopes that you will check them out.
Either copy & paste into your browser, or Ctrl+click on the address and it should take you there… Enjoy!
In the “National Post” – 28 Feb 2012 – “MacDonald clan photos found by great-great grandson in
antique shop” - http://news.nationalpost.com/2012/02/28/macdonald-clan-photos-history-buff-findshis-canadian-roots-in-antique-shop/ has some great photos of Edmontonian Wayne MacDonald’s cache
of historical family photos he found in a Winnipeg antique shop; find a related article by searching
“Edmonton man’s impromptu visit to Winnipeg antique shop” (Suggested by Eleanor Kreiser)
In the “Orlando Sentinel” – 15 May 2005 – “Black and white cousins find roots in the same family tree”
– information from an elderly family member leads to cousins getting to know each other.
http://articles.orlandosentinel.com/2005-05-15/news/0505150066_1_coney-daniel-stephens-levistephens (Suggested by Leanne Balfour)
In the “National Post” – 17 Feb 2012 – “Black & White: Search for roots uncovers forgotten family
secret” – David Dossett of Kingston, ON, describes discovering that his ancestry is Jewish & Jamaican,
instead of Protestant & Scottish, as passed down family stories had said. Includes an additional article
about “racial passing” - http://news.nationalpost.com/2012/02/17/when-digging-into-their-past-afamily-finds-out-that-instead-protestant-and-scottish-they-are-jamaican-and-jewish/ or search “Black &
White: Search for roots”, and that will get you there. (Suggested by Leanne Balfour)
In the “Providence Sunday Journal” – 05/12/2002 – “Do you have a French surname? Meet your greatgreat….. grandmother” – The experiences of women who emigrated from France to Quebec between
1663 and 1673, who were known as the “Filles du Roi” (King’s Daughters), and how – thanks to the
meticulous documentation of women in New France – wonderful genealogical resources are available.
An excellent article, even if you don’t have French heritage.
http://www.fawi.net/ezine/vol3no3/fillesduroi.html or search “Do you have a French surname?”
(Suggested by Elemee Royer)
In “OpEd News” – 21 Mar 2012 - “Linda Gartz: Digging up family history through letters and
photographs” – The experiences of a woman discovering her family history after finding treasured
letters, photos, documents and diaries in her deceased mother’s attic. She is lead on a journey to
Romania and finds someone to help translate her letters written in an ancient German script, and how
she organizes her collection of newly-prized treasures.
http://www.opednews.com/articles/Digging-up-family-history-by-Joan-Brunwasser-120321-895.html
(Suggested by Eleanor Kreiser)
In “The Drumheller Mail” – 09 Feb 2011 – “Brothels in the Badlands” – No judgements here; just an
article shedding light on one aspect of an early-Alberta mining community. From the 1910’s until after
WWII, Drumheller was home to several brothels. Learn how the operations of Fanny Ramsley, Mary
Roper, Kalsomine Kate, and Pretty Alice influenced the lives of the miners and community at large in
more ways than one might expect. http://www.drumhellermail.com/home/local-news/9477-brothelsin-the-badlands.html (Suggested by Eleanor Kreiser & Leanne Balfour)
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Book Reviews
GONE WITHOUT A TRACE: German-Russian Women in Exile – by Nelly Däs
Translated by Nancy Bernhardt Holland (Reviewed by Melvin Bender)
This collection of memories of German-Russian women, who endured “discrimination, persecution, and
deportation” after World War One, describes the lives of those who remained in Russia. Under the policy of
collectivization, German Russians were declared kulaks and forced to give up their land holdings and join
collective farms. Since many fathers and older sons were sent to Siberian labor camps, imprisoned, or executed,
mothers and young children were forced to survive on their own. Families were packed into cattle cars and
shipped to remote and polar areas of Russia. They became slave labor in the Trudarmee, labor army. Living in
prison barracks or crude shelters, they were forced to work long hours felling trees, mining, or other projects
decreed by the people in power. Given minimal rations and ragged inadequate clothing, many perished under
these conditions. Food was obtained by work or by selling the few possessions they carried with them. These
moving women’s stories help us remember those that remained in Russia and are “gone without a trace”.
Published by the American Historical Society of Germans from Russia (AHSGR), Lincoln, Nebraska – 2001

BESSARABIA: German Colonists on the Black Sea – by Ute Schmidt
Translated by James T. Gessele (Reviewed by Melvin Bender)
Consisting of the land between the Dniester and Prut Rivers in Russia, Bessarabia became home to thousands
of Germans who were invited by Czar Alexander I after the Russo-Turkish War of 1806-12. Villages were built on
large tracts of fertile plain on the northwestern coast of the Black Sea. Ute Schmidt traces the history of these
settlers from their German homelands, the establishment of over 150 villages, and the 1940 forced resettlement
to Germany. Descriptive chapters on village life are enhanced by pictures showing villagers engaged in a variety
of educational, religious, recreational, agricultural, and industrial activities. The concluding chapter, Bessarabia
after 1940 until Today, tells how the area has been split up between neighboring countries. This marvelously
written/translated book gives the reader a comprehensive history of the Bessarabian Germans.
Published by the Germans from Russia Heritage Collection (GRHC) and Deutsches Kulturforum östliches
Europa -2011; Available from GRHC and MH Archives.

ANNIE’S GHOSTS – A Journey Into a Family Secret – by Steve Luxenberg
(Reviewed by Leanne Balfour)
Pulitzer Prize winner/Washington Post senior editor Steve Luxenberg embarks on his own personal journey to
try to get to the bottom of a family secret – who just happens to be his aunt Annie. How is it possible that his
mother, a self-confessed only child, had a sister who was committed to an institution at age 22? Why did this
happen, why did she spend her entire adult life there, and why all the secrecy? Read about the author’s
remarkable search for Annie, and his travels and trials of gathering information from other family members,
neighbors, institution workers and people in specialized fields to form the most complete picture possible of a
relative he never knew.
Published by Hyperion -2009; 401 pages; ISBN 978-1-4013-2247-2

queries korner
(Kathy Gleisner, Clarence Janke, & Leanne Balfour)
First, from Kathy:
I’m working on a query for Vance & Pamela Sanderson from Piapot, SK. They are looking for obituaries and a
cemetery plot number for their Great Great Grandfather & Mother: Johans & Christina Lehr. They died in
Elkwater or Irvine area and they think they are buried in the Elkwater Lutheran Cemetery. They are also looking
for obits on Ralph Lehr, Alfred Lehr, Allister Lehr, Emma Lehr, Arthur Lehr, Adelia Brost, Fred Brost, Christina
Brost, David Brost, Annie Waldbauer, Fred Waldbauer, Doreen Bettos, Ida Good, Carl Good, Elma Bossert &
Emil Bossert. I gave them the ones that are at our MHGS Library and will go down to the Medicine Hat Library
and check for the rest.
I finished off Rob Peck’s query with the Homestead Records for Edward Albert Collinge from Oyen, AB. Also
Edward’s death record from the BC Archives.
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(QUERIES CON’T…)
From Leanne, a few ‘stray queries’ (I have offered my help; they did not come searching for us):
Pam Hislop from New Zealand was searching for Maggie Walker (nee Middleton) in the Redcliff area as well
as Maggie’s daughter Helena & Fred Parker who lived in the Red Deer area. I sent a headstone photo from
Hillside as well as numerous newspaper articles to do with the family.
Mark Cameron from Edinburgh, Scotland was searching for John Black Cameron d. 1905 at Woodville Ranch,
Strathcona, AB & John’s son, Alexander Douglas Cameron who lived in Sooke, BC. Unfortunately, I could find
no newspaper reference to John’s passing, or information on Woodville Ranch. I did obtain the obit & death
record for Alexander through the BC Archives, through which it was discovered that he had a wife, daughter,
and 5 grandchildren. I suggested Mark submit a letter to the two most popular newspapers in Sooke, and
maybe someone who knew/knows of the family will reply.
Tom Stone from Ontario was searching for information about James, Evelyn & William Riley of Coronation,
AB. I contacted the Town of Coronation & they sent stories from three local area history books: Coronation &
District History 1979 – 2009, Prairie Rose Country 1906 – 1981, In the Beginning – A History of Coronation,
Throne, Federal and Fleet Districts. I sent these stories on.
Tim Sandberg was looking for information on Harold Henry Everett Sandberg b.1928 d.1931 at age 3. Harold
also had a twin brother who was stillborn. Both are supposedly buried in Haneyville-Coronation Cemetery. Tim
said when he was last there the cemetery was overgrown, so he was unable to find the location of the burials,
and suspects the two were buried and forgotten. I called the town of Coronation – they have a list of names and
some dates for the Haneyville Cemetery, including a Baby Boy Sandberg, but there is some confusion as to who
is presently in charge of the burial records, or if they have just been lost. Also, the family does not seem to be in
any of the local history books.
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About the Saamis Seeker: The Medicine Hat & District Genealogical Society, a branch of the Alberta
Genealogical Society, publishes the Saamis Seeker 3 times a year: February, June, and November. Final
authority regarding acceptance of material rests with the editor. Neither the editor nor the Branch accepts any
th
responsibility for the opinions or errors on the part of the contributors. Submissions accepted up to the 15 of
January, May, & October to editor’s email address: balfour5@shaw.ca.
Purpose of the Saamis Seeker:
- To inform members of the affairs of Alberta Genealogical
Society (AGS) and the Medicine Hat and District Branch.
- To print material to further members’ research.
- To publish local resources and research materials.
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