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A Note on Correspondence


Last edition I included an article from a gentleman who had re-discovered his background.  This edition, I am featuring the search by a family into their roots, following the death of the family patriarch. The Gaudrys always knew they were Metis.  What they are seeking is their place in the narrative, and for meaning.


See Correspondence for an apology for an error in the last edition.





Stevenson family history: Metis Consciousness





One of the Metis families I became acquainted with in Central Alberta was the children of Robert Stevenson. They and their families had moved to the area using chain migration, from Fort Smith in the North West Territories.  Their father had taught them, from an early age, of the importance of their native heritage, encouraging them with the support of his European wife, to learn native skills, including hide preparation and making native handicrafts.





The children have chosen their own ways to respond to their identity.  For the eldest child, the response has been to research and preserve the family history, as well as the native crafts.  The genealogical information presented here is from her.





Robert (Bob) Stevenson was born in Edmonton, the youngest of five children of Wilfred David Stevenson (d. 1965) and Therese Cardinal (b. 1920, d. 1951). 


 When Therese became ill of tuberculosis, the story goes, Wilfred placed the older four children in the Grouard Mission School.  Therese’s parents were Narcisse Cardinal (1896 – 1968) and Catherine Bourque (d. 1938) 


Robert was raised by his Maternal Great Grandmother, Agnes (Desjarlais) Bourque.  Friends and family in Fort Smith and Fort Fitzgerald speak fondly of Therese and remember Robert growing up in Fort Fitzgerald before he left the north.


Catherine Bourque’s parents were Jean Baptiste Bourque (b. Jan. 14, 1878), son of Agnes Desjarlais and George Sylvester Bourque (Nov 28, 1835 – Aug 15, 1888) who came to Lac la Biche as a lay brother and became O.M.I. on June 20, 1862, and Agathe Ladoceur (d. Oct 31, 1910).


Wilfred Stevenson with his wife Therese Cardinal and her parents Narcisse Cardinal and Catherine Bourque Cardinal  migrated north from the Lac La Biche/Conklin area to the Caribou Island/Fort Fitzgerald area in 1929.


The following reflection on ethnicity is written by the eldest daughter in the family, Theresa Stevenson (Burke).


  


As far back as I can remember, my father was always involved in Metis Politics.  I knew about my heritage at an early age though we were encouraged to be our own person, to have our own distinct personality, and to never to forget where we came from.





My father was politically involved from the time I was very little.  Upon reflection, I realize that his actions and those of my mother, helped shape my sense of identity in enabling me to understand that I was of two distinct races combined, and had to  walk a fine line between cultures.  


 


My sense of identity is important to me, to help me develop my own personality, and to assist my sons know who they are, where their roots come from.  I needed to know where I come from, what my ancestors were like and where I fit in society, in order to know my place in life. My parents taught me all they knew, then I began to do my own research and continue to search.  Recently, we had a mini reunion and my aunt brought along some letters that my grandmother had written to her when she was in the Grouard Mission.  Reading those letters was a milestone in my life - I've always wondered about my Kookum and what she would have taught me had I known her before she passed away. Seeing her words brought me closer to my identity as a Metis woman and showed me the strength I've inherited from my ancestors.


 �


My siblings and I were told that we had the blood of the native and that of the European people.  We were encouraged to be our own person, to have our own distinct personality, to be proud of our ancestry, but never to forget where we came from.


 


I don't remember when it was exactly that my own sense of identity blossomed, I guess that means it is in our blood and at some point, instincts arrive and guide us, along with lessons from other family members as well as our parents.


 


I always knew that my father was proud of his Metis heritage. While he involved himself in Native and Metis politics, and fought for our rights as children of the fur trade, he also honored his Cree ancestors by dancing in pow-wows and educating people about hunting and trapping.  My parents also taught us our spiritual values, and respect for others' religious ways.


 


When I was younger, it bothered me that I, with my pale skin, green eyes and red hair, didn't fit in with my more native featured friends and relatives.  I loved going to the pow wows and sweats, and listening to the elders' stories.  My identity of myself was encouraged by my parents who taught us to take the best of both worlds and to be respectful and caring to all around us.





 


When I was 11 years old, my parents moved us to Fort Fitzgerald, Alberta, where Dad had been raised until he left home at 18.  At one time, "Fort Fitz" as we called it, was an important part of the fur trade era, as the town was at the head of the four major rapids on the Slave River.  Men had to portage their canoes and boats and carry everything 14 miles to the end of the rapids.  In the 50's and early '60's, people moved to the new town, Fort Smith, NWT, and by the time we moved to "Fitz", there were only a couple of other families there.  


 


We didn't have much and we lived almost exactly like our ancestors had - no plumbing, an outhouse out back and Wood heating.  For lights, we used candles, coal oil lamps or a Coleman gas lamp.  Our home was small, so with five children and sometimes more staying with us at various times, we learned the importance of family ties and co-operation.  


 


My parents did their best to raise me in a  healthy, holistic atmosphere.  They always taught me to be a good person and to think of others, not just myself. They taught me to be respectful and always ready to lend a helping hand.  My mother always had a simple meal ready to serve her guests, tea and coffee on the stove or, in the summer a fire always burning in the fire pit "kitchen" are she had just in front of our house.  When Dad was home, he would take us upriver in his "Chipewyan Skiff" and we'd go hunting and berry picking.


 


Friends and relatives would come from town just to visit and in that, our family life was enriched with their talk of the old days and how they once lived.  Sometimes travelers would come off the river and ask for a ride to town. Mom and Dad always helped them out.  After they fed our guests a good meal, they would  load up our old truck with their goods and canoe.  Most often Mom would be the one to drive them to town, as Dad's jobs took him away from us for sometimes weeks at a time.


 


The lifestyle my parents raised me in enabled me to be proud of who I am, yet humble, and helped me to be self-sufficient, able to survive two different worlds. 





�





Researching on the Web





� HYPERLINK http://www.genealogie.com/quebec/amerin-e.html ��http://www.genealogie.com/quebec/amerin-e.html�  Genealogy of Quebec's Native People and francophone Metis   


This page is a particular view of native history, with a passing reference to Metis history.  Or as Martin Dunn put it, “Mostly a link site, but existing text downplays the extent of French/Indian intermarriage. Extensive genealogical leads to Quebec and Acadian family  names in several countries. Some links are in English and others in French.”





� HYPERLINK http://www.cyberus.ca/~mfdunn/metis/AboGene/genelink.html ��http://www.cyberus.ca/~mfdunn/metis/AboGene/genelink.html�


Martin Dunn’s collection of Metis links is always worth a search for new sites.


ftp://genweb.net/public/metisgen_files/   Includes “Anciens Registres de St Boniface 1825-1834” 83  photocopied pages of the original document, and 


ftp://genweb.net/public/metisgen_files/Metis Settlement 1885.jpg,  a good quality map of the Metis communities in 1885.














� HYPERLINK http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/index.html ��http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/index.html�  A Site that claims to be a minorities document source, but its Metis content is courtesy Melvin Beaudry.  His section of the site is:


� HYPERLINK http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/mbaudry.html ��http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/mbaudry.html�  which is a collection of Metis related documents from Melvin Beaudry.  I am including the address and title plus segments of two of the documents, to give the quality of the site.





� HYPERLINK http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/hist1.html ��http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/hist1.html�  


HINSDALE PIONEER OF FRENCH-CANADIAN-CREE ANCESTRY TELLS F.B. GILLETTE STORY OF DAYS WHEN BUFFALO ROAMED PLAINS OF NORTHEASTERN MONTANA 


               (This is taken from an edition of the Glasgow Courier that was printed in August of 1931. It is of my grandfather. I have changed the way they had his name spelled in the article, which was Militaire, to the correct spelling Malaterre.  There is also some descrepency in his age from what is reported here and what is on church records in Canada.)





written by  F. B. Gillette [a newspaper writer of the late 19th century]


[For the actual story, see the webpage.]





� HYPERLINK http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/xoom/catchou.htm ��http://www.geocities.com/Heartland/Pointe/7500/xoom/catchou.htm� 


[a small biography with tons of specific information, from a community history book, a segment of which follows.]





                           "CATCHOU" McGILLIS"








  “ Alexandre "Catchou" McGillis, of whom is written about in this chapter  was the uncle of my father. My wife, Winona, typed this from the book, "History of Willow Bunch"     Melvin Beaudry





 ("Montagne de Bois" (mon-tain- dah- bwah) means, Wood Mountain , in the French language. mdb)





                           Figures From The Past;





    If Jean -Louie Legard, Father Lestanc and Sitting Bull have illustrated the history of Willow Bunch, there are others who deserve a special place in this volume, either because of the part they played in the local history or because of the headlines they made in the newspaper columns.





   ("Catchou" was a brother to my grandmother, Marie(McGillis) Beaudry, their grandfather, who was also named Alexandre was the father in law of Cuthbert Grant. He being the same person written of in the book "Cuthbert Grant of Grantown", 


        Melvin D. Beaudry





                           "CATCHOU" McGILLIS"





   There is a typical figure who, without really belonging to Willow Bunch, has not failed to illustrate in a certain way, the lives of the people of the valley of la Montagne de Bois. He belongs to St. Victor parish, where he spent the major part of his life, but there is not one spot of the vast territory of la Montagne de Bois and even a large part of southern Saskatchewan and adjoining northern States that has not been marked with his footprints.


   He belongs to this race which occupied first and permanently la Montagne de Bois and which built the first chapels in the region. This figure is Angus Alenandre McGillis, nicknamed "Catchou". Which means "small man" in the Cree Indian, language.


   Catchou may not have accomplished remarkable actions, nor did he astonish his fellow-citizens by his scholarly speeches or by his qualities of leadership, but he has the credit of being among the first pioneers to arrive in the valley and the honor of having stayed longer than any of the others. He was just two years short of a hundred years of dwelling in the region. He well deserves to have his name inscribed in our local history.”    [continued on the site.]
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Continued on pg 3





continued from page 1





A search of the Denney Papers on-line index revealed that Mr. Denney had set up five files on the Gaudry family:  Gaudry, Amable and Helen Ducharme, Gaudry, Andre and Marie Madeleine David, Gaudry Louison and Lisette Chatelain, Gaudry, Pierre and Marie Anne Hughes, and Gaudry, sundry.  Idecided that it warranted a trip to Calgary, to the Glenbow Museum Archives, where I could check Gail Morin’s database, the Denney Papers, and Metis Scrip records. 


Searching there in person was initially disappointing.  The Gail Morin database had the same information as her web-page.  There is a Gaudry file, but it begins with her Gaudry ancestor and goes back in time.  As there was no way to connect her ancestor to this line, that was not useful.  The Denney Papers revealed no mention of an Augustine or Augustin Gaudry.  I did copy the family of an Andre Gaudry who was in Willow Bunch in 1900.  The Metis Scrip records were more revealing. 


After a short search through the alphabetically indexed microfilm copies of Scrip applications, I found one for an Augustin Gaudry, son of Andre Gaudry and and Marie Madeleine David.  While I could not prove that this was the ancestor I was searching for, I decided to look through his file.  The more I read, the more interested I found myself.  There was something about the story that reminded me of my informants.  I decided to bring them the story, and see if they recognized any of the material presented there.  


 The story begins in 1901 with a claim form for an Augustin Gaudry of Fort Alexander, born in about 1836 in St. Boniface, MB. It was signed with an “X”.  It included the details that his mother had received scrip and that his wife’s name was Elise Lafond, deceased.  That is followed by a letter and notes in 1902 that claim that his children Joseph, Delima, Godfrai and Eliza had received scrip in their own names in 1870. A letter dated May 2nd 1902, calling him “Augusta” known as “Gus” by English-speaking people, reiterates that his children have already received scrip, and then names his siblings:


Amable, 75


Margaret, 73


Madeline, 71


Andre, 69


Augusta (claimant), 67


Basil, 65


David, 63


Isadore, 59


Mary Ann, 57


Marie, 55


Veronique, 53


Elise, 51


Philomene, 49


Rosalie, 47





The next letter questions an entry in the records that list an Andre Gaudry, son of Andre Gaudry and Madeleine David, which immediately precedes Elise Lafond’s claim.  The writer, from the Department of the Interior, is suggesting that this is indeed, Augustin,  There is a handwritten response across the letter, proving that Andre of a different parish is not Augustin of St. Boniface.  This is followed by letters from his brother Isidore and Doctor John H. O’Donnell, giving information on his activities since 1869.  He was in Pembina and then Lake Superior, but the Doctor says that he was in Red River during the Rebellion, and that he prescribed for him afterward.


The next series of letters deal with an address change. Then, on November 10th 1902, there is a telegram asking for Augustin, by R. C. MacDonald, a land agent, if the scrip will be land scrip, and one from Augustin himself with the same inquiry.  Meanwhile, there are letters from J.A. McKenna, Deputy Minister of the Interior, saying that Augustin will get scrip for $160, that the scrip is enclosed, that scrip has been issued.  A note from McKenna, Nov. 11, says that the claimant is entitled to money scrip only.  Augustin was sent an explanatory letter on the 12th.  The file reflects how careful the Department of the Interior was, and how persistent a person had to be.  This Augustin Gaudry, while apparently illiterate, knew how to assert himself to claim his rights.


The Editor comments:  This story reflects how important it is to use primary sources.  While the various collections had some information on this family, it was rather quickly apparent that databases with considerable information on the English Metis of Red River (the Denney collection) or certain of the American Metis families (Gail Morin’s database), had very incomplete information on the Gaudrys.  It should never be supposed that these collections are comprehensive.  The Gaudry family is probably better documented in the St. Boniface Historical Association database, but I suspect that even there, holes would be evident.   The trans-border history of the family, combined with the evidence of illiteracy make it probable that not all of the family was documented in any one generation.   Work remains to be done on this project, and some of it must be in requesting that the informants reach across that rift to other branches of the family for more information and to push back the record one or more generations, to before 1870.  It is in doing this kind of nudging that Metis genealogists may find themselves urging family reconciliations.


	The Editor and this branch of the Gaudry’s would be happy to hear from anyone else doing research into the family.











Continued on pg 3





[In a previous edition, there appeared an account by Mina McDonald about gathering maple syrup in the Assiniboine river valley.  This was followed by an account of dancing at Fort Pelly, and an account of making rabbit robes.  These excerpts are part of a larger interview of her by her grand-niece, Kathleen Schell, dated May 2, 1979.]


“Stranded”


Mina McDonald with Kathleen Schell





Kathleen:  Tell them about the time you got stranded.


Mina:  You know when there was a flood, the slough towards the road used to fill up. But I had a [sugar]bush back further towards the crossing, but it was high.  Trees were on the ridges and then there was dips and I worked there.  My Dad tapped all the trees for me and I worked there.


Kathleen:  Tell them about the time you were caught.


Mina:  That was the time when they were stuck across the river.  They went from their place and they didn’t tell us anything about it.  But they went across the river.  My mother used to work over there, too.  We generally worked on this side.  Jack took them in the morning and of course old Dick – there was 3.


The ice was stuck up somewhere along the river and they couldn’t get out.  When we drove down, I saw them across the river.  So I went and I stood at the edge of the river and I had those high-laced boots you know.  Water was just running over the tops of them and I yelled at them. I said “Cut down trees and sit on them if you can’t get out.”  But anyway, I said “We’ll go tell them at the Fort.”  Dean was at the Fort.  The Fort had been closed already but there was nobody there but Dean was at the house.  


Kathleen: Who was Dean?


Mina:  Soldier – one of the settlers up by the river. 


Kathleen:  What year would that be about?


Mina:  I don’t know just what year.  At the time of the war.  Dean had the Fort and his brother enlisted – 1914 – and he looked after the Fort.  He rented the buildings and he had a store and then they built the pool room.  They were playing in the pool room when I came up.  We had Billy, George’s boy and my brother and I went down and these people were across the river.  They couldn’t get across – couldn’t get out.  


Kathleen:  And how did they bring them across, do you remember?


Mina:  We went into the bush and we hung up everything.  We put all our pails up on the branches and we took everything home that we could carry in the buggy and we went home.  I went to Dean’s at the Fort and I told him – Alec was there. Alec says “I wouldn’t like to go in the cold water.”


Kathleen:  Alec who?


Mina:  Alec McDonald.  His mother was stuck there and his mother-in-law.  He was too lazy to go and get his feet wet.  I said “When my mother was stuck across the river when she came from Winnipeg with the cart and horses, well, my Dad went and met her and jumped in the water and swam across and tied a rope on this side and went and tied a rope on the other side and then rolled her wheels up in a canvas and put her and the two children on the wheels and pulled her across.”


Kathleen:  Tell them how they got Granny and Mrs. MacDonald from across the river.


Mina:  I came to the Fort you see and I told them and Dean got his horse and he came over to the house and he says “Where do you think?”  Gordon Quat knows where he can get them.  The beaver was cutting trees and its high there.


	Sparks had a boy from New Brunswick and they took him.  He said “Oh, this is just a stream, this Assiniboine.  I come from the ocean.  I can take a boat across.”


They got the boat from way at the mission.  It was a 9 foot boat and 8 inches high, board boat and they brought that.  Mills, I think brought it himself and we went and watched.  There was about 20 men there and there wasn’t one who would face the water.  But Gordon and Frank they were in a wagon to take the women when they came across.  But this boy took the boat.  He went across and tied a rope on this side and he went and tied a rope on the other side.  Then he tied another little rope on the side and he brought Mrs. MacDonald across and he told he to hold on to this little rope and brought her across.  Then he went back for Mrs McDermott.  Uncle Harry (Starling) said “Push her in the water. She’ll swim.  She’ll float.  She’s so fat she’ll float.”  I said “Just wait till I tell her.”  The boy went and got Mrs McDermott and brought her back and then Gordon and them were having the team and wagon and they brought them as far as the Fort.  They met Jack.  When I came home I could hear the wagon all the way from the river.  They must have been galloping.  Jack McDermott brought them.  Everybody was in town.  I guess Jack and Charlie just got home.  Jack went and got them and he brought them home.    


    


  


         �





Correspondence: 





The editor recently received the following Notice in her email.  Any interested readers should reply directly to the address enclosed.





Are you a descendant of Wm. Sinclair (1766 - 1818) and Margaret Nahoway Sinclair?


If you are you may be interested in attending our "Gathering 2000" planned for Aug. 4th to 6th, 2000 in Winnipeg, Manitoba. If you're interested and would like more information, please contact Neil Ray by mail at 


RR#1,Harmony Beach Rd.,


Goulais River, ON 


P0S 1E0 


or Email: harmony2@ican.net.








An Apology:





My thanks to The Reverend S. C. Sharman, Archivist of the Diocese of Rupert’s Land for correcting an error in Mr. Kennedy’s account in our last issue.  Gilbert Cook was not, as was stated, the first Canadian-born Anglican bishop of Rupert’s Land.  He, in fact, never became Bishop. 





The first Anglican Bishop of Rupert’s Land was David Anderson, born in England, who was Bishop from 1849 to 1864.  “The first Canadian-born Anglican Bishop of Rupert’s Land was the Most Reverend Samuel Pritchard Matheson, was Bishop and Archbishop of Rupert’s Land from 1904 to 1932.  Bishop Matheson was born on Monday, 20 September, 1852 in Kildonan, Manitoba.”





The Archivist continues with a wish that I remind all our readers that the Archives of the Diocese of Rupert’s Land are a good source for information about the history of the Anglican Church in Western Canada and its clergy, and that they can assist people with family-tree research.


Their address is:


The Archives


The Diocese of Rupert’s Land


Anglican Centre


935 Nesbitt Bay, Winnipeg, MB


R3T 1W6                          


Canada 


Email: � HYPERLINK mailto:diocese@escape.ca ��diocese@escape.ca� 





Greetings


Jottings from the Editor


Welcome to the fifth edition of Canada Tree to go out with the Rupert’s Land Newsletter.  Canada Tree has been publishing since September 1993.  Back copies are available.  Many of the back editions are available for download from the Canada Tree web page at � HYPERLINK "http://users.rttinc.com/~canadatree" ��http://users.rttinc.com/~canadatree�
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Looking for the Gaudry Family





The Interview


Recently, I was approached by a family who said that, while they had their Metis status, they would like to know more about their family history.  The Patriarch of the family had passed away recently, and some of his eleven children were seeking to reinforce family bonds by learning more about the extended family background.  While exploring sources for family information, it was revealed that there was a schism in the extended family.  The result was that this branch felt reluctant to request information from other branches.  The request was that I make an attempt with the available information.





Family outline


The family history as they presented it was:





Father: August Gaudry  b. 1890?


Mother: [unknown]


Children:


 August  m  Elizabeth McGillis [Glasgow, Montana]


	Martin


Tom


Pruden


Maurice


Vanesse





Father:	 August Gaudry		1910-15?


Mother:	Elizabeth McGillis


Children:	


August  m  Shirley Jessup [Willow Bunch, Saskatchewan]


Joe 


Josh


Howard


	Duff


	Dan


		


Father:	August Gaudry b. Mar 23 1933, Bellsite Man., d. HB, Sask 1999


Mother: Shirley Jessup b. July   Rose Valley, Sask  M. Mar 23, 1954, FlinFlon 


Children


Ivan August – b. Nov 30 1954


Dwayne


Louis


Mark


Denise


Maurice


Susan


Theresa


Rodney


Lyle


Charlotte





There were other bits of information.  My informant stated that there were five generations of August Gaudrys as the eldest sons of the family.  The information they gave only listed four.  There was also a history of links with southern Saskatchewan/ northern Montana and northern Manitoba.	This lead to an exploration of those areas on modern maps. What the maps revealed was that Willow Bunch is about 20 Km east of Wood Mountain and Glasgow, Montana is about 50 m straight south, on the Milk River, near its mouth on the Missouri.  This suggested that the family was part of that Metis community who became trans-border Plains buffalo hunters in the late 19th century.





Searching on line.


Gail Morin’s web-page


<� HYPERLINK http://www.televar.com/~gmorin/ ��http://www.televar.com/~gmorin/�> is a handy on-line resource that includes information on that community.  A search through the files available there for the family surnames and geographic place names came up with the following. 


In the file, ““Metis Marriages of Valley County”  Selected by Mary M. McClammy, Transcribed by Gail Morin, March 1998,  Source: Family History Center Microfilm #1903201  The family names are spelled as found on the documents.  Copyright 1998 Gail Morin”  we found the following entries:


“Joe Gaudry,  age 22 years, 8 months, 10 days, b. Red River, MB (Andrew & Mary Bohou)


                          29 Jan 1900, by Catholic Priest, St.Raphael's Church, Glasgow, MT,


         Mary Ellen Chatrnd, aged 18 years, 8 months, 14 days, b. Woodey Mountain, Canada (Ambrsoues & Mary Labruley)”





“ John B. Short, age 26 years, 5 months, 8 days, b. Canada (James & Matilda McGillis)


                                m. 7 Feb 1910, by Justice of the Peace, Malta, MT


                     Delia Allery, age 18 years, 9 months, 16 days, b. Dakota (Andrew & Josette Amley)”





While in no way definitive proof that this branch of the family had roots in those communities, it seemed very suggestive that a more careful search, perhaps of church records in those communities, would be helpful.  I searched on-line for information on St.Raphael's Church, Glasgow, MT, and found that the church had a web-site.


While there were no church records available, there is a wonderful set of photos of the stained glass windows.  I received permission to reproduce one here.





Figure � SEQ Figure \* ARABIC �1�: Church in Glasgow  <http://www.nemontel.net/~raphael/>





Continued on pg 3
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