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ANCESTRY...Janet Eileen (MacMurdo) Clark

Grandparents MacMurdo: James (1846-1924)
and his wife, Janet (Neill) (1859-1916)

Green: Willard (1860-1933) awnd his wife,
Annie (Baker) (1865-1946)

Parents: Norman MacMurdo (1895-1991) and
his wife, Elizabeth Haslam (Greew) (1894-
1992) - married, November 12, 1919

Thetr FamiLg: James willard (Nov.1920) (bled
in hospital at 10 days of age ); Pouglas Neill
(1922-2000) (Anna Ccaseley) (1922-2008);
Norma  Elizabeth  (1923-2011)  (Ralph
MacFarlane) (1917-1967); Janet Eileen (192¢)
( Denton Clark) (1924); Robert Greemw (192%)
(Marion Taylor) (1930)

Norman and Siblings: Marion (spinster)
(1893-1922), Normawn, Lawson (died 1979),
Jennie (Mrs. Bd Kewin , lsabella, Kern County,
california; Died there at an early age.)




Norman's 1t Cousins: Erle MacMurdo (Amg
Townsend) and Scott MacMurdo (Myrtle
waugh) - brothers - sons of Thomas MacMurdo
and Janet(Catrns) MacMurdo. (Thomas and
James, Norman's father, were brothers)

Janet’s Aunts and Uncles; Elizabeth Haslam
Green's sisters: lda  (greew) , Mrs. walker
Megillivray, Duval, Saskatchewaw;  Lolla
(Green), Mrs. Henry callbeck; Ethel (Greew),
Mrs. walter Hogg; and brother: Charles Clark
Green (Sophie Henderson)

Norman MacMurdo’s brother: Lawson (Tena
capstick)

Janet’s 1st Cousins:

willard and Keith Megilliviay

Jean , Arnold, Adele, and Downald Callbeck
Lloyd, Denton, Ralph, willard, Claude, tazen
and wendell Hogg.

Sydney, Alexander and Elizabeth Green

Janet's 24 Ccousing: Mildred, Marion and
Margaret MacMurdo, daughters of Erle and
Aw\.g MacrMurdoe.




Great-Aunts and Uncles:

Aunt Lily Baker ( sister of qrandma Greew)
Aunt Maud (Baker) (Graves) clark (sister of
Grandma Green)

Aunt Millie Neill ( sister of Grandwma
MacMurdo)

Uncle John Neill and Uncle Robert Neill
(brothers of Grandma MacMuroo)

MacCaulls:

Art and Annie (Baker) MacCaull

Parents of : Ralph (Selina Myers) , Lorne (jean
callbeck), Jean (Mrs. Jack Greew), Mary, (Mrs.
Jack Rodd)

Bakers:

Robert Baker (brother of Annie MacCaull),

and his wife, Dora clark (Grampie ClarkR’s
sister).

Erma Baker, (daughter of Robert and Dora
(clark) Baker

Bill Baker, son of Charles Baker, Gilbert
Plains, Manitoba ( brother of Gqrandwma Green),
and his wife, BettY of Summerland, B.C.
(Their children: Barbara, Ander and pick)




This is my story: a TRIBUTE to all those who,
probabLg, uwkawowiwgl,g, were gutding
influences in my early “island’ Life ; also to
those of Later years.

[ begin with the old howme itself, now a thing
of the past! To wme, it was a beckoning house on
a hill, a place of refuge for one and all of the
{amLLH , Lwould say! tts doors were open at all
times for friends as well, and wmany were the
community events held at our place.

My earliest recollections would have taken
place wmainly in the center of the house, or
kitchewn, called the ’Fam’LLU Room’ todaH. Many
of the things that happened there will be
mentioned tn the context of various stories
further own, but there are a wumber of other
things that | remember, and will write of here,
such as the great preparations for Sunday
visitors, and all weals really, Sunday or
Mowday.

Filrst, ( think of how diffieult it was for
getting the summer Jello dessert to ‘set’ in the
cellay, without an ice-box, even , or an unheard
of, ac yet, refrigerator. Thic would be a park of




the sunday weal planning for anyone who
might drop by. n this regard, [ think of the
early summertime visits of Aunt jessie and
uncle Mabon Stavert, from Kelvin. They would
arrive while we were in Church , by horse and
wagow. He would put his horse in a vacant stall
tn the horse stable, and the two of them would be
b the house when we got home. Bveryone knew
where Mom kept the key | ( well hidden - on
top of the porch door-2?) They were not ‘really’
aunt anod uncle, but that was how it was for us
in those days. what an exciting day this was
for us! They had so many interesting tales to
tell of Dad’s relatives and family beginnings.
we would all sit in rapt attention around the
table in the old dining room. Aunt jessie, Like
her brother, ‘Uncle” Art Maccaull, was full of
Life and Laughter.

My EBARLIEST recollection there in the old
kitehen would be of awn elderly aunt of my
father's, Aunt Ann,( a mystery as to who she
Was now); Anyway, she put a wnew pair of
mittens on me, with a crocheted or kunit string
attachwment for the wmitts - up one sleeve and
down the other. The first | had seen sweh a




thing...l also remember the wool from our sheep
being carded on the kitchen floor ( not a very
clean  job), beitng prepared for the woolen
mills.... remember also my crib being moved
there whew | was il one thme and my wmother
bringing me a large doll from Callbeck’s store.
(t was one of two [ had in my Lifetime. The other
one was a beautiful swmaller one from Santa
claus, all decked out in tts owwn Little brass bed,
bedding and all. It's eyes opened and closed,
which was a first! ( had a hard time enjoying
it, totally, on seetng the disappointed look on
wmy sister’s face as there wasn't another one for
herl....l vemember wmy brother, Robert, with his
pull-toy horse,....also, as we got older, we all
shared in playing with his bright red truck
with head lights - quite a novelty at the time.

[ remember the layout of the Ritchew,
completely, ( probabtg from all the dusting |
had to do later on 1) and the games we played
there: ‘Ring-Toss’, for one , with the board itself
hanging on the door to the porch. dad would
join us in that, making it wmore fun - and
probably why | remember it! There were also our
favorites - or perhaps the only ones we had:



Swnakes ‘w Ladders, Pominoes and Croquinole.
we also did our homework at the table tn ‘the
center of the room, by the light of the Aladdin
Lamp - Electriclty did not come to the Country
areas of P.E.L. until the late 40’s. (n fact, |
remenmber how great it was to receive electric
things - lamps, ete., as wedding gifts, even a
coffee maker - which we had wot drank before
that.) which reminds wme also of my first taste
of Coca-Cola when | was in Charlottetown. It
was at the ‘Old Spain Restaurant’; | was with
some P.W.C. girls. | was 15 years old and as
nervous as could be, | recall. ( tn those daas
there was a great divide between Country kids
and City kids! And, [ was with Adele's friends
that dag, all charlottetontlans!)

Also Ln the kRitchen were two wall shelves: one
for the lamps, all lined up tn a row, according
to their size, with their globes shining, and the
second swaller one for the clock, under which
Mowm kept her Little box of Aspirin. The wmatch
box was also kept up there too , away from small
hands. ( sSince thew, | have read that Aspirin

was wot tnvented until 1902, which makes we
wownder what Syrandua might— have uced ’L{ che



had a head-ache!) Um like wmy father in that
respect, with no head-aches, while Mom seemed
to have her share.

Bach day the milk and cream were put down in
thelr cans in the well to be kept cool. This well
was in a corner of the woodhouse, a forbidden
spot for us when very young. Also, forbidden,
would be to touch the shot- gun, which was over
the wood-box in the porch. Those seemed to be the
only things we could wnot do, as 1 recall.
Although, Dad, in later years, asked wme if |
remenbered the shellacking [ got , having lost
the key to the granary - (which ( didn't have
any wmemory of) - but | suspect we weren't
allowed in there after that episode either.
Otherwise, life was pretty free. And, speaking
of the gun, | remember its being used once - o
very sad day for pad and for all of us to have to
put our dog “Bing“ dowwn. [ remember also out
in the woodhouse ( an extension of the main
part of the house) that, besides wood being piled
in the neatest of rows - years and years of it -
. there was a big botler, t guess you would call i,
made of bricks, with a fire under it, for
cooking Teratoec fov the -Fig.c. (lcu.ﬂsoce that




was the reason for the other chimney own that
end of the house.) And, speaking of pigs, there
were Lots of other antmals around as well. ( very
well remember my perch on a Saturday in
winter tn the middle of the barnyard, while the
cattle were out for water and exercise. It was on
top of a straw pile which had been frozen with
water, ete. and around this would come the
cattle, ‘round and ‘round, using their bodies
and horns. (Just scratching awn iteh, | suppose,
but a wonder [ survived itl) And the miracle of
all would be how [ got up there in the first place!
As Lreeall, it must have been twice my height!
Then the horses would come out and that would
be scarier than ever, with me still on top of the
straw pilel ( And, names for all: Jack, BILL,
Towm, Parkey, ttarry, qrey and King!)
L remember learning to skate on frozew
dishwater and wash-water thrown outside the
back door too, before the new plumbing days,
perhaps. | was told later that ( was 5 years of
age at the time.

A sad story to relate and on our minds for a
long time thereafter was the death of our
doetov’e daughter, <avah sharre. she wae

playing in their wagon-shed and got caught in




something. | expect that curtailed our doing the
same thing for a long while. (A few years ago
her brother, John Sharpe, from B.C., came to
visit and recalled how traumatic it was for his
fanmily. That was at Hav-a-Rest.)

A Visit | especially remember from the past
was that of Aunt Millie from california. She
brought we a pretty red hand bag , for one
thing! But, | remenmber Norma’s house-cleaning
for her arrival. t remember that she wore a green
knit 2-plece dress. She always sent us an
Awmerican s-dollar bill for Christmas (between
the four of us). it seemed like a fortune to us,
Just the same! Later, | seem to remember her
strength in going down to the doctor awnd
having eye surgery of some Rind without
anesthetic or anything. Anyway, that day of
her arrival she was picked up from Borden in
our car - the Auburn 8. Dad was very fond of
cars, Like all wen, | suppose | One time we had
a flat tive on our way to ‘Old Home week' in
Charlottetown. £ was around Milton, where
there was a camp of MicMac Indians in the
woods there. You can bet that we stayed pretty
close to the inside of the car!! (So afraid we were



of them!) Aunt Lolla would entertain us all for
dinner; So good of her, | think wnow! She
probably enjoyed having people from Bedeque,
And, she would do anything for Mowm, |
suppose. She and Mowm considered themselves as
twins, as that’s what their father called them!
we would stay at the falr grounds until late at
night and see a vaudeville show, and our first
flreworks.

[ didn't mention Pad’s trips to california; |
think, two, likely or three, maybe. one that !
recall hearing about was while he was
recuperating from rhewmatic fever. My mother
told wme that when he returned, he picked up a
bucket, briefly, on his way to check things out
at the barn. Someone saw him and that was the
end of his wsurance! The big revelation on his
return from one of them for us kids, though,
was when he told of being readily able to reach
out and pick an orange from a treel! ( had
never given a thought as to where oranges came
from until then. ( We didn't see many in those
years, except at Christmas, or when we ate an

ovange loaf, and we would see the makings of
that.)



A wmemento from California would be the pocket
watch that was given to dad from his Uncle
Robert, or that might have been as part of his
uncle’s effects after his death. | just remember
the wateh. Later, Dad gave it to my brother,
Robert, thew he to his son, Jimmy. From there, |
know not where it ts. ( WiLL note here that Uncle
Robert was a bachelor but Uncele John a wmarried
‘man. | only remember, from letters or whatever,
his wife's first name, Dora, and one of thelr
children was named, Millie. ) Could the name
be Selznick | wonder; something like that.

[ haven't mentioned Dad’s involvement in Tug-
of - war, which was always a nerve- racking
experience for my wmother, and by extension, me.
Nor have [ mentioned how much we enjoyed the
berry - picking experiences with wmy parents.
Both, raspberries, in the woods wup own our
property to the wnorth of the house, and with the
Maccaull family to Freetown for blueberries.
Both were special times! we always stayed
pretty close to the folks in the woods, thinking
of bears(?); the excitement of the latter was

seelng a train come by on the tracks tn the
avea wheve we weve T;'Lalgiwg.



Now, to the “Awncestry” section, and to the
influences of those mentioned there, beginning
with the Grandparents..... [ wasn't fortunate
enough to know the MacMurdo ones, nor did |
Rnow Aunt Mariow or Aunt Jennie, who grew up
in the old house too, of course. Not to Rnow
thewm, ( always considered our very great loss,
but their presence was often felt by hearing
stories of them now and then. Aunt Marion was
teaching school in Central Bedeque, after
attending Prince of wales College, when her
mother died. (Mom told we, Ln Later years, that
Aunt Marion named Douglas, which [ thought
was very interesting.) The sisters took care of
the household after the death of their wother
until Mom and Dad were married.

Uncle Lawson was there for awhile too after
service in Wwi. (His uniforms were still in the
“oig wooden box” in the woodhouse..) | was told
that his father bought him a farm in
Searletown ,in the viclnity of Central Bedeque,
but he didn't like farming; Sold the property
and went to Torowto to seek his fortume. Not
that he did , as far as t could see. He married
Tena (Capstick) (1917 200¢) late in life and



although they had some Lovely furnishings and
lived comfortably, in an apartment, | don't
think they exactly Llived in the lap of luxury.
Maybe it was just that she lived so long a life,
but Barbara and Randy attended her funeral
and things did not appear to be ‘top of the Line’
to them. | saw her quite a few times after we
moved to Toronto from Mowntreal, and she came
to either Betty's or Barbara’s weddings, or both.
But [ lost track of her somehow after she went
into a wnursing home and was very wmuch
surprised to learn of her death, and that she had
beew still alive evew. | telephoned her brother ,
Johwn Capstick, and expected to hear wmore from
him but never did. | was fortunate enough to
meet Uncle Lawson for the very FIRST time on
a trip to Torowto after moving buack to canuadu
from the US.A. in 1974. He was like Dad in
mannerisms, | thought, but he resembled the
MacMurdos more, those tn Kelvin, while Dad
was more Like the Neills, perhaps. ( pad’s father
wever had his pieture taken so have no toea what
he looked Llike.) He ( Lawsown) had a heart
condition and didnt live too long after that.
Denton and [ flew from Montreal to Toronto for



his funeral in February 1979.

 was told that Aunt Lily, who was living in
Gqrandma’s bungalow at that time, was sweet
own him, but he wasn't interested, | guess. we
kids were intrigued with her stories of all her
boyfriends and it was fun to see her applying
makeup on occasion in the kitchen. She would
have been tn her 50’s thew, | suppose ( age, that
is), and liked to step dance for us, too! At that
time, she would always be well- dressed, from
the clothing Aunt tHazel, her sister, sent her
from cleveland. So, 1 expect she didn't think she
needed to work, but everyone else in the family
thought she should! ( The Government didn't
provide thew.) tter brothers werve always trying
to help her out, | was told. Great-Uncle Charlie
Baker had her go out to Manitoba once to help
Aunt Margaret with their young family but
she couldn't get along with them and quit. (The
last straw was when she bought the wmost
expensive sweater she could find!l) The relatives
all thought she was a little “nuts” but she still
maintained that she wasn't well enough to get a
Job, yet, at the same time, she was able to plant
and maintain a huge gavden! The veacom Aunt



Lily Llived there was logical because Grandpa
had died in 1933 | believe, and Gqrandma was
living out of a ‘suitcase’ at the homes of her
daughters, so the house was vacant. ( Dlane and
Joey Lived there for awhile when they were first
married.) | don't know when or why uUncle
Charlie -decided that he wawnted to get some
PAYING tenants, but Aunt Sophie and he were
having their problems with her, so | suspect they
didn't really Like having her there at that point.
uncle Charlie would have great stories to tell of
her , also of all the folks of Bedeque when he
would come over to our place to see Grandma.
we all got great pleasure from his visits and
would sit quietly in rapt attention. | remenber
his and Aunt Sophit’s Sunday visits too,
especially when Elizabeth was a baby. Mom
and Dad were always good to Aunt Lily, and
gave her the use of their hired man’s house when
it was wo longer needed for a hired wman. (By
this time, Douglas and Robert were old enough
to help out on the farm.)

[ distinetly  remenmber my  Green
Gqrandparents, and of visiting them while
theU ckill lived i their old howce o the came




property where my wother grew up. ( Mowm
didnt move very far from “home”!l) ( could see
the ‘HILL’ from our back verandah where | spent
a fair amount of thme. It was of cement, so |
could skip to my heart’s content there, or play
hop-scoteh- marked off with ‘chalk’ from the
broken pull-toy horse of Robert’s. The cats were
always sunning thewmselves there too and |
enjoyed petting them too. (They were wnot
allowed (N the house.) And, while speaking of
verandahs, | must say, that [ went over to the
front veranda very infrequently. It always
seemed windy and cold there, Robert and | were
there long enough, though, to hamwmer in a few
wails on the floor of it , with those which Uncle
P.B. Clark, gave us . Dldn't seem very nice to
have downe it, but we pretty well did what we
wished, and Mowm would be too busy to wotice.
And, what were You to do with a shoe box of old
wails, but hawmwmer them tnto something? P.B.
was the second husband of Aunt Maud whom
we used to visit, n Sumimerside, with
Grandma, on a Saturday wnight, whewn it was
her time to live with us, (Aunt Maud was the
wiother o{AudVeU (ravec) Rogere, the head of



that clan, along with her husband, Clewelyn
Rogers . They were Lmportant people in our
family tree.) we would travel to Summerside
in the Auburn with two stools for Robert and
me in between the front and back seats. Aunt
Maud and P.B. were nice people, but everything
in their house was very Victorian in style.
remember, especially, their green velvet drapes,
and things seemed dusty and old to me.
... (Mom. always kept up with the times we
thought!) ( believe the Greems were all Like that! |
suppose it might be because of thelr acceptance
towards young people that ( recall which causes
me to think it. Bven Grandpa Green would
always greet us as adults. He would be our
baby-sitter on occasion and allowed us to stay
up until 9 o'clock! Whewn the clock struck 9 he
would come alive from his wap on the rocker
and say, “Beddy-Bye now, kiddies!” (Norma
told we later that Douglas used to change the
clock now and thew so we would really be wup
later thawn thatl) The last thme | saw wmy
qrandfather was owne time whew we were
visiting in thelr bungalow and he was sitting
in front of the base-burner with an afghan



around his shoulders. It was there that | could
see how he Loolized my wother! A Look ('ve never
forgotten of my grandfather. t remenber going
over to “see “ him after he died. | was standing
by pad as he Lifted Robert up to see him in his
casket and said, “Now, Robert, don't ever forget
Your grandfather!” (Our baby-sitter at that
time was_Jean. MacCaull, Lorne’s sister.) Mow
was in the kitchen with her sisters. | can still
see them , lined up on the couch in their two-
plece knit suits in different colors, which were
bn vogue at the time, and Looking so sad. (Aunt
lda had come home from Saskatchewan and
was  there  too.) Grandma  was  around
somewhere, probably passing out her cookies in
the dining room, which | remenmber as having a
big round table in it; But she never again Lived
in the house.. She lived with the different
families from thew on, until her death in 194¢6.
She did not take to this Life very well. One time
a doctor suggested a little * port” would help with
her appetite. | remember her taking her * tonic’
behind the pantry door, not to be seen by her
grandchildren!!

She did a lot of sewing , aprons and such for



her daughters, and dresses for me. Norma never
wanted any HOME-MADE dresses, but | was
always proud of the ones she made for me! She
and | were the best of buddies, especially, as we
would be the owes from the ‘country’ in the
couple of years of winters spent at uUncle
Hewry's and Aunt Lolla’s n Charlottetown
(1941 to 1943) while | was at P.wW.C. To have
her there helped we overcome homesickness, |
suppose, and, because of that, would help in my
studies. So, | owe her plenty. She, also used to
say “ qood morning, merry sunshine” to me.! (I
must have been a happy child?)  And, |
remenmber the gift of a big, fat pencil that she
brought me one Christmas. ( t didn't take much
to please the young thew!)  also remenmber
Grandpa and her arriving by sleigh that snowy
day.

A few years later, she was il and in bed at
Aunt Lolla’s. we had gone doww to see her, and
[ have always felt that [ let her down somewhat.
[ had been left upstairs with her while the rest
were chatting away downstairs when she began
to talk STRANGELY. welll you can imagine
that it didwt take lowg to get down those




stairs Il sShe was suffering from ‘hardening of
the arteries’ as we were told thew. Not long
after, she went up to Aunt Ethel’s and Uncle
wallie’s in Central Bedeque where she passed
away. Her funeral which | remember vividly
was from thelr house. She was buried beside
Grandpa in the Greew plot tn People’s Cemetery,
Summerside. The Greens were noted people in
town as their ancestors were the very first
English settlers there. Space was becoming
limited there, | suppose, so  Grawnodfather
willard and his brother, Great-uncle Georoe
moved to Central Bedeque to farm. ( Where
George’s sow, Jack, and his wife, Jean Maccaull,
Lived and thetr fam'LL@ grew up) ( Back of LLogd
Hogg’s former howe where he grew up, and also
uncle wallie’'s and Aunt Ethel’s at one time ,
before, as they said, they woved over to the
“Moyse” place) George (Auntie) and willard
(qrandwma) Llived together until, with children,
they became too wany for one house and
grandpa purchased awnother, the one we
remenmber on Green’s hill. ( Uncle George and
Auntie hao a LOT of children.) She was Roman
catholic awnd that wac how we became <o






