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Greetings 

Greetings to you all! Here we are in another year, and greeting the eighth edition of The Family Herald. My original intent had been to publish much more often, but the life of a university student doesn’t always permit the time. My genealogy interest hasn’t failed, but my time in which to pursue it has dwindled some!

The past year was a busy one, to say the least, and I thank Almighty God for giving me the opportunity to do it all over again! I continue to operate out of Antigonish, Nova Scotia, where I am attending St Francis Xavier University, second year, just completing my program switch from B.Sc. Chemistry to B.A. Honours History (about time, don’t you think?). Happy Reading.
Changes at Home
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The demographics at 326 North Napan Road have changed since last I published. Nana (Lorna) has relocated to Fredericton, where she is residing on McKnight Street. We miss her very much in Napan, perhaps I more than anyone, as even when I am on the Miramichi she is still two hours away.
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Dad and I had a good days visit with Nan the day before Christmas Eve, and found her very well. The holidays went by so fast after that we didn’t have to opportunity to visit again before I came back to St FX. I look forward to my Spring Break in a few weeks when I return home again, and also to Fredericton.

Byron R. MacKenzie 1917-1997
 Thinking of Nana always brings back fond memories of my childhood days in Napan, spending endless hours with my grandparents. As a young boy, I recall wondering what I would do if anything ever happened to Nan or Grampie. My worst fears became reality in July of 1997, when Nana and I discovered Grampie in the early hours of the morning, having suffered a bad fall and a stroke. His subsequent death a week later for so long seemed like such an impossibility, but I, as we all do, had to move on, thankful for the rich 12 years I had with him. Grampie was truly a remarkable man; witty, knowledgeable, kind, the greatest grandfather I have ever known. His fond memory remains with me to this day, and I suppose it always will, for as my mother says, “Byron MacKenzie will never be dead as long as Barry is alive.” I guess that means that I have inherited a few characteristics. A love for history and writing would be one of those, I suppose, as you will find out from the brief biography below, penned in the winter of 1999/2000.
To memory ever dear…

On the 20th day of October, 1917, Robert Byron MacKenzie was born to Mr. and Mrs. William A. MacKenzie of Napan, New Brunswick. He was the fourth child in that family, having two older brothers and a sister. His parents were of Scottish descent and were both born and raised on the Miramichi. His father was a farmer and his mother, a housewife.


Byron spent his childhood years on his father’s farm as most young men were doing at the time. He attended the McKnight School just down the road from his home, and he quit when just young. He worked at several odd jobs around the local area, including driving Taxi, and working as a farmhand for relatives in Nova Scotia for a period of time.


When war broke out in Europe in September of 1939, there was, as they say, a great “wave of patriotism” that swept the nation. By the early 1940’s, it began to take serious effect on the Miramichi. Men were signing up in droves for the Army, Air Force and Navy. In 1941, Byron decided to sign up himself, with the Canadian Active Militia. He registered in Newcastle and trained in Fredericton with the New Brunswick Tank Regiment.


In 1943, Byron decided to take the next step, joining the Royal Canadian Army in May of that year. He again went to Fredericton for training. He was first stationed in Camp Borden, about 12 miles from Barrie, Ontario. In 1944 Byron was relocated to the base in Debert, Nova Scotia. He was assigned to be a driver, and spent his next and last two years in the RCA doing just that.


Byron met his future wife, Miss Lorna Watling, at a dance in the Black River Hall in 1941. Lorna was the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James T.D. Watling of Black River Bridge. After four years of courting, in 1945 they decided to marry, and on 28 June, M. Lorna B. Watling and Byron R. MacKenzie were wed by Reverend James McPherson in the United Church Manse in Chatham. The witnesses were Miss Ruby M. Watling (sister) and John L. MacKenzie (brother).


Lorna and Byron, still in the service for a short time yet, returned to Debert in July, and their first child, Barbara, was born the 7th of that month. Byron continued to drive for the RCASC, and on VE Day 1945, he was sent with many other servicemen to help break up the fighting and rioting in Halifax. He returned safely and was discharged the following May.


When Byron, Lorna and Barbara returned to Napan in 1946, they moved in with Byron’s parents, Will and Elmira. Shortly after, Lorna and Barbara went to stay with Lorna’s parents at Black River Bridge. In March of 1947, a second child was born to Byron and Lorna, daughter Carole.


In 1947-1948, Byron purchased a property just a short distance up the road from his homestead, from Mr. James M. Dickson. The house was built in 1917; Byron and his family of three moved in that Spring. A third child was born into the family in November of 1948, Robert Byron, his father’s namesake. During these years, Byron worked on boats, did odd jobs for his father, and found work in other different areas.


Times were tough now that the boom the War had created was over, and it hit home to many rural residents. In the Spring of 1949, Byron set off for Toronto, Ontario in search of work, along with Leigh McInnis (brother-in-law), Calvin Williston (brother-in-law), Tommy Dickson (neighbour), Harold MacDonald (neighbour). Within a few weeks, the five of them returned to Napan.


By this time, C.F.B. Chatham was once again preparing to open, and Byron was hired as a custodian in 1950. It was this position that he retired from. However, Byron experienced more over these years than just work. 


With Barbara, Carole, and Bob all married by 1971, the six grandchildren that were in the near future were to keep Byron busy, and give him someone new to whom he could pass on his traits. Prior to his retirement, Byron did not have much time to travel, but he and Lorna managed a few trips here and there in the Maritimes. 


In 1982, with Lorna still working as a stenographer at the Hotel Dieu hospital, a position she had remained at for over 15 years, Byron decided to retire. He had been working at the base for 32 years, and although he would miss the friends he knew there, he was glad to be able to relax.


Byron’s seventh and last grandchild was born in 1985. This young fellow would turn out to be more like Byron than any other grandchild. Their relationship was like that of two old friends, fostered by the kindred spirit between them. 



Writing was a hobby that Byron acquired during his retirement; not writing towards a finished work, but just about everyday happenings. He would fill many notepads and notebooks with this over the years.


Life was quite enjoyable for Byron, and he was seldom sick, never with more than the flu bug. This is a fact that we still marvel over today. Things took a turn that could have ruined his quality of life in 1990/1991 when he suffered a stroke. But, as always, Byron recovered, and life was normal again after a short while. In 1995, a great-grandchild was born in P.E.I. A second was born there in 1997.

Byron suffered from a collapsed lung in October 1996, and spent four months in hospital between the 10th of October and the beginning of February 1997. Little improvement was expected by his doctors, but in true MacKenzie fashion, Byron came around, returned home, and spent his last few months enjoying life and getting out far more often than he had for some time.


Unfortunately, he took a turn for the worst in July of 1997, after suffering another stroke. This time, recovery would not occur. After almost two weeks in hospital, on 16 July 1997, Byron passed away peacefully in his sleep. He was 79 years old, the first of his family of seven brothers and sisters to pass away. 

He was buried from Adams Funeral Home Chapel, Miramichi, NB, and interred in the Black River Community Cemetery. May he rest in peace.
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Fig. 3: Byron, on the occasion of his 50th wedding anniversary, 1995.





Fig. 2: Byron in the uniform of the Canadian Active Militia, 1941.





Fig. 1: Barry and Nana, 23 Dec 2004.
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