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Greetings 

Greetings to you all! Welcome to the seventh edition of The Family Herald. I am enjoying being now able to publish issues of the Herald on a more regular basis now. I’ve been digging through my genealogical e-files and found a few interesting documents I’ll share over the next few issues.
Sympathies
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Sympathies are extended to Mrs. Fraser McRae of Black River Bridge, as she mourns the loss of her mother, the late Mrs. William S. Williston. The deceased was formerly Miss Mary Christina Godfrey, and was predeceased by her husband in 1969. 


Born in Black River Bridge, she was the daughter of the late William H. and Lottie (Dickson) Godfrey. She was a homemaker, an adherent of St. Stephens United Church, Black River Bridge, and a teacher by profession for forty-three years.


The late Mrs. Williston is survived by two daughters, Lydia MacRae (Fraser), of Black River Bridge and Louise Cunningham, of Miramichi; six grandchildren; eighteen great grandchildren; as well as numerous nieces and nephews. 

She was predeceased by two sisters, Elspeth Conroy and Janet Holland and one brother, Austin Godfrey. She was the last surviving member of her immediate family. She was 93.
Watling Homecoming Memories
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It has now been three years since the last family Homecoming of the descendants of Donald and Barbara (Dick) Watling at Centre Napan. It all began in July of 2000, when Janet Watling, Paula Conroy and I got together and started planning for small family gathering to be held in the coming year. It soon became a homecoming for over 100 descendants of Donald and Barbara, with attendees from as far west as British Columbia and as far east as Nova Scotia.

Right from the beginning, I became very adamant that we include a certain amount of genealogy and family lore in our weekend. So, I began to collect, as did Janet (it was all of this that got her addicted to the world of family history).


We collected data on all of Donald and Barbara’s children and children’s children, and so on. We used a variety of sources, and cite Dorothy Dick as a major contributor to the success of our genealogy. The Late Harry D. Watling also provided invaluable information in going back to Donald and Barbara’s roots as well.


When it seemed apparent that our genealogical volume was coming together, I turned my eyes to other things, equally important however, if not more. I wanted to know what these Great-Great Aunts and Uncles of mine were like; what did they do in the little spare time they had? What kind of humourous qualities did they possess? What did they do for a living? 


As a result of my curiousness, each of Donald and Barbara’s children’s stories was told to those gathered during our weekend together by a descendant of that individual. What will follow in the next few upcoming issues of the Herald are those stories, beginning in this issue with the story of my great-grandparents, James T. D. and Ruth (Ullock) Watling:
Good evening and welcome to all. This is not my forte, writing speeches and speaking, so please bear with me.


First I would like to thank Paula, Janet, and Barry for their initiation and hard work and to congratulate them on a job well done. Thanks also to their families and everyone else who had input. Also to Carmel UCW for cooking and serving or delicious supper. The butterscotch pie was great.


I would like to remember those no longer with us: Arnie, Eldon Watling, Terry Williston, Jeremy Weber, Catherine Watling, Kenny Medwin, and my Dad, Byron. Our thoughts and prayers are with Ruby and Byde who cannot be with us due to illness. I know they would have enjoyed being here.


This is a tribute to Jim and Ruth, better known to most of us as Bama and Da Jim. They were married on December 19th, 1917. They had ten children: 6 girls, 4 boys, 38 grandchildren, 63 great-grandchildren. Jim and Ruth were a working couple before it was as fashionable as it is today. Bama was Post Mistress for 46 years. Da Jim was jack-of-all-trades: farmer, gardener, wood cutter, smelt hauler and grader operator.


Some of my fondest childhood memories were spent at my grandparents’ home in Black River. I remember the house before renovation: their bedroom downstairs; the former cupboards-I believe Arnie was the carpenter-with the covered woodbox at one end-we could sit on top of it and dangle our feet-; the back stair that led to the bedrooms above.


There was swimming in the River by the Big Rock, and of course, Christmas night. Christmas was not Christmas without all the family at Bama and Da Jim’s: lots of aunts, uncles, cousins, food and noise. My thanks to Mother for taking us for all those visits.


When I think of my grandparents, I think of love and devotion to family, humility, generosity, hard work, happy times, hard times, quiet and gentle ways.


I don’t recall a harsh word from either of them.

Bama (the quieter of the two) would go about her post office duties without much fuss, sitting at her lovely old roll-top desk. I’m sure not much time was taken for herself


Da Jim would go about his daily chores: doing his barn work, gardening, haying, and always quick in his movements, but ready to tease and torment us kids. Often he had the smaller grandchildren on his lap. He had a keen interest in politics and would often engage in heated discussions. He served on County Council for 25 years and there was never card playing allowed.


Bama’s cookie jars were always filled with sugar and molasses cookies. I recall baked beans and large pans of potato scallop, especially at Christmas.


Each grandchild at Christmas was given an envelope with your name on it and money inside. Quite a feat, and a lot of money in those days; there were 38 of us. Apparently when the children were small their father would put blankets behind the warm wood stove, gather the children and sing hymns to them. As the children got older, they were replaced by pigs. Grandmother would say “Jim, you’ve got to get rid of those pigs; they’re costing too much money.”


I’ll share another story about one of the granddaughters. She would have a disagreement with her parents and escape to Bama and Da Jim’s. It got so that when she came to the door, Da Jim would just say, “Your room’s upstairs.”


One of my warmest memories of my grandfather were the phone calls; short but more than once a week, just to check and make sure everyone was all right. And he did that with every family. How much we took for granted.


The last weekend of summer was always special, Harvest Home. Da Jim would be selling tickets, talking to everyone, always committed, he and Bama both, to the lovely old church St. Stephen’s, with its unique location and now their resting place.


We are proud to be descendants of Ruth and Jim and fell fortunate to have such a large extended family of aunts, uncles, cousins, to enjoy and to be able to spend time with quite frequently.

We are truly blessed. Thank you.

(These remarks were read by Mrs. Barbara (MacKenzie) Morrison on Saturday, 4th August 2001, at the Napan Community Centre, )
Changes since 2001

Since our Watling Family Homecoming in 2001, which still seems like yesterday, there have been a number of changes in the makeup of our extended family. Several births have added happily to our number, most of which of course to the list of Donald and Barbara’s great-great-great-grandchildren.


However, there have been sad times as well, including the deaths of four of the grandchildren’s generation, including Byron W. Watling (19 Sept-ember 2001), Isobel (MacDonald) Moser (2001) Harry D. Watling (18 June 2003), S. Agnes Fowlie (2 October 2003). Also, Calvin C. (Junior) Williston (August 2002), husband of Hazel Watling, and Mrs. Evelyn (Findlay) MacDonald (2002), widow of the late Mr. J C. Watling (J. H. MacDonald). If indeed I have missed others, I offer my sincerest apologies.
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Fig. 1: ‘Bama and Da Jim’, 1909, eight years before their marriage





Fig. 2: Bama and Da Jim, still in love fifty years later…
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