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Welcome to the second edition of Canada Tree, the fur-trade history and genealogy research newsletter. The first edition generated considerable interest, thanks in part to the publicity by Geoff Burtonshaw. Thanks, Geoff. It is my hope that the newsletter will continue to serve the interests of everyone who is fascinated by the history of fur-trade families. 

____________________________________
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In the Field

Louella Fredrickson of 53 Sun Prairie Road, Great Falls, Montana, 59404, wrote to ask for more information on her great-grandmother, Catherine Godon, who was married to Andre Letendre dit Batoche. Look for a piece on her in this newsletter. She is also looking for information on Sara Short, born 1795, father James Short, born 1767,Orkneys; mother, Betsy "Saulteaux" Indian.

John F. LaRoche wrote from Scobey, Montana, 59263, asking for information on the Brunelle and Primeau families. He mentioned a T.J. Primeau who married one of his father's sisters. As well, look for his piece on celebrating the holidays in this newsletter.

Eleanor Anderson at Box 2, Valley River, Manitoba, R0L 2B0, wrote to ask about historical background on one of her ancestors, James Anderson, a tailor at Brandon House. Look for more detail on this in a future edition.

The editor wishes to hear from anyone having information on existing genealogy collections relating to Brandon House.

Published

In Saskatchewan History, Spring, 1993, there appeared an article titled "The Political Game and the Bounds of Personal Honour: Sir Frederick Middleton and the Bremner Furs." 

It is an account of the 'scandalous' behaviour of Middleton towards the property of Charles Bremner, and the political use made of it. It demonstrates, in a very scholarly way, what happens when a common man faces military and political power. As well, it demonstrates the process of taking a dispute to Parliament, and how the real issue can get lost.

An article by Raymond Beaumont that appeared in Prairie Forum Fall, 1992, titled "Origins and Influences: The Family Ties of the Reverend Henry Budd," is a very interesting use of family reconstruction to complete the picture of the life of a known historical figure, correcting the view that his exposure to mission school was traumatic. Reverend Henry Budd was "one of the first Church of England missionaries of aboriginal descent in Western Canada, and served the Cree people of Cumberland District for thirty-five years"(from the abstract).

The article also reveals his background as one of the Homeguard natives from around York Factory and incidentally delineates the families of Matthew Cocking and William Hemmings Cook. It is rich in not only genealogical information, but in context and methods.

Reunion News

Look for information on the Hallet reunion this summer here in Winnipeg. A new subscriber has promised an introduction to Nellie LaRoque, one of the organizers.

Cultural Context

Christmas on the Farm

by John F. LaRoche

I guess a hard part of a person's life is actually growing up. We being from a farm family, in the 30's wasno exception. Mainly chores (work) even at 6 or 7 years old, milking a cow, feeding chickens, helping in the garden, all led to the thought of running away, and I'm sure I was no exception. (Did we ever envy the town kids.) Even though things change, it is many years before you realize different. I do not remember a single time that we ever went without love, and never cold or hungry.

Of course, the best time of the year was Christmas. The fondest I remember were in 1938 and 1939. Our mother would spend weeks preparing food. Ho! Ho! Christmas day guests (relatives) start arriving. Grandma Morin, Uncle Joe's Thore's, Chet's, Dan and Alice and little one. Probably a few hangers-on (always welcome) with all of these. Sometimes with the roads blocked, Dad would meet them with the horses and sleigh. He'd leave home early with the hayrack partly full of hay. He'd pick up Uncle Chet on the way. What a sight, everyone singing when they pulled in the yard. Dad of course driving tall in his sheep skin coat.

What fun, kids sliding down hills (there was always snow), playing in the barn, in the haystacks, presents to open. In the evening, Bingo if you were old enough. Being mainly of French descent, everything was lively. Guitars were common. I think a banjo. You start out with Uncle Charly, Joe Red and Chet Shafer on the fiddles. The waltzes, square dances called by my Dad. Waltz quadrille was common and of course, just plain music. Maybe a jig thrown in. Broom dance (this was solo). You have to realize that this home consisted of three shacks put together and probably banked with manure. One thing my folks always had was a big kitchen. I'm guessing 14 by 20 feet, and there was not a lot of knickknacks in them days, bu t 20 to 30 people was still plenty, especially with everybody lively.

When things did quieten down in the wee hours, the beds were full along with the chairs and the floor. The day after Christmas was Aunt Isabel's birthday. This was also butchering day. Probably 5 or 6 pigs and usually a cow. To us kids this was fun. We were allowed to scrape along side the grownups. When this was going on, the women would be making blood sausage, headcheese, etc.

This being completed, another night of festivities would commence. Maybe not as lively.

Day 3 people would go home, each with meat.

This may have continued into 1940 but we were all down with chicken pox or something like that, so it was just our family. I don't think even a hired man. By 1941, most of the family were away to the Navy yards, mountains or service. This ended the tradition. It's a sad thing that things like this can't go on. Today if we did get together, there would be no fiddles. Maybe square dances, no waltz quadrilles or jigs.

Of course, who knows.

The editor would love to hear of similar family gatherings and traditions. It adds a lot if you can fully identify those involved.         

Notice

From the Pembina Cemetery Commemorative Committee

In 1818, Father Sevine Dumoulin established a mission at Pembina, North Dakota, to serve the Metis and Chippewa Catholic converts. During the 19th century, Pembina was an important centre for the buffalo hunt and for the Red River cart trains between St. Paul, Minnesota and Fort Garry. The mission was subsequently moved, but, by the 1890's, 215 had been buried there, most of whom were Catholic Metis.

In the 1920's, a local farmer started farming the site. It has been farmed ever since. In 1963, the State Historical Society of North Dakota designated it as an historic site. However, efforts to persuade the family to stop disturbing the site were unsuccessful.

We would like to contact descendants of the Pembina Metis whose relatives may be buried there to get their help to protect the cemetery.

Please contact:

Ed Jerome or  Ruth Swan  


Box 402          36 Dundurn Place

Hallock, Mn.   Winnipeg, Man.

56728 USA     R3G 1C2 Canada

Further on cemeteries:

An article in Generations, the Manitoba Genealogical Society's publication, June, 1993, titled "Standards for Transcribing Monumental Inscriptions: A Discussion Paper," by Brian W. Hutchinson, a certified genealogist, discusses the correct procedures to follow to taking information from gravestones. It also includes lists of what the various symbols and initials mean.

Raw Data

The following appears on a plaque at an old cemetery site near Content Bridge, Alberta.

Tail Creek Cemetery

Dedicated to the Metis People who were among the first permanent residents of this area.

Mrs. Baptiste Vaness

Mr. Baptiste Vaness

Mrs. Emblaw

Mr. Fraser

Mr. Louis Lirondell

Mrs. L. Lirondell's twins

Mrs. Clinnon Vaness

Mr. Joe Vaness

Mrs. James House

Mr. James House

Mr. Louis Rosdle

Mrs. A. Roselle

Mr. A. Roselle

Mr. R. Paul

Mrs. L. Roselle

Mrs. Gus Emblaw's baby

Mr. Ian Clark

Anyone who knows more about this site, or these people, is invited to write in.

Names

A conversation with Norman Blyan of Elizabeth Colony in the early 1980's, resulted in this little history.

A V. Blondeau in the late 19th century, had three sons. During treaty signing, these three sons all took different names. One took the beginning of his father's name "Blon" and it became "Blyan". One took the end on his father's name "Deau" and it became"Dion". The third took treaty under the name of "Buffalo".

Norman is the son of Louis Blyan and a Cree woman. Louis is the son of William Blyan and Norman thought his wife was French. William's father was Felix Blyan, and again, Norman thought his wife was French. He said that in the late 19th and early 20th century, Felix worked as a freighter in the Peirceland, Saskatchewan area, and died in the 1930's. 

This little story is interesting for the way it reveals the process of name transformations as well as the fluidity of cultural identity.

Catherine Godon

This information is from Ed Jerome, whose address appears earlier. 

In Alexander Henry's Journal for 1809, there is mention of a Louis Godon who worked with Henry (in Rat River?) He was married to a native woman. Their son Louis, was married to Isabell Macdonald, who was born in 1822. Two of their children were Catherine Godon and Marguerite Godon. Marguerite Godon married Antoine Collin. Their daughter, Mary Jane Collin, married Edward Jerome, and their son is Ed Jerome, the source of this bit of family tree. 

Antoine Collin's father was John Baptiste, a voyageur for the North West Company.

His wife was Betsy Henry, who also used the sirname Allairy. She was believed to be the daughter of Alexander Henry.     

