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From the Editor: 
In this issue, we continue our stories 
of war brides begun in the Spring 
2021 issue to celebrate the 75th 
anniversary of the arrival in Canada 
of most of these brides and their 
children. 

In our opening story, Brenda Turner 
tells us about the life of her mother-
in-law, who went through some 
tough times before she met the love 
of her life and followed him to 
Canada. 

Our second contribution comes from 
a mother and daughter, who both 
followed a Canadian soldier here 
after the war. Margaret Amoroso 
provides us with a brief outline of 
her mother’s life as an introduction 
and postscript to the letter written 
by her mother. Nan Archibald wrote 
the letter to her parents on her 
voyage to Canada, telling them—and 
us—all the things one can normally 
only imagine happening on such a 
trip. 

And finally, Lynne Willoughby 
brings us the tales of three war 
brides from different places who all 
became part of the extended 
Willoughby family by marrying 
cousins.  

Barbara Tose 
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Summer is upon us! 
That means warmer 
weather, the AGM, 
perhaps the gradual 
lifting of COVID re-
strictions and maybe 
vaccinations for all. 

The changes we made 
last year due to the pandemic continue 
to work well. Our great programming is 
delivered via Zoom each month and 
our attendance remains high. The 
Socials are celebrating one year in June 
and have a regular following. Our three 
workshops were popular with mem-
bers and non-members alike. The 
conference, postponed from last year, 
will be held this fall as a virtual event 
with the same themes but an expand-
ed program. All our SIGs have moved 
effectively to delivery on Zoom. In fact, 
Zoom has been so successful that we 
will continue to use it even when we 
return to meeting in person. Always 
check our website for up-to-date 
information on all our activities. 

The pandemic situation, however, has 
also provided many other opportuni-
ties for genealogical learning with 
other organizations. We continue to 
look for ways to keep our members 
connected while we remain apart. 
Anglo-Celtic Roots does just that, deliv-
ering members’ stories to your mailbox 
every quarter, despite all the closures. 

BIFHSGO is run by an active group of 
dedicated volunteers and I want to 
thank each of them. In particular, I 
want to mention Sheila Dohoo Faure 

and Andrea Harding, who have worked 
tirelessly for our society this past year. 
Sheila, leader of the website committee, 
brought us a wonderful conference 
website, to which Andrea (and her 
husband Matthew) made significant 
contributions. Following its launch, 
Sheila immediately began work on the 
renewal of our main website. Andrea 
also modernized our communications 
and developed tools that will help her 
successors continue to provide timely 
information to you. The contributions 
of both Sheila and Andrea have been 
invaluable over the past year. 

Since last fall, the board has been 
missing three directors. Two further 
directors are stepping down from their 
positions in June. John McConkey will 
be leaving the board and I would like to 
thank him for his contributions during 
his tenure. Dianne Brydon is stepping 
down as program director but is willing 
to continue as a director without 
portfolio. A few members have also 
volunteered to join the board without 
portfolios. We are grateful for their 
help. With them, we will just meet our 
bylaw requirements. However, many 
tasks will not have a director to see 
them done. Please consider what talent 
you could offer your society and volun-
teer at the AGM or to me at any time. 

Finally, I wish you all a healthy, safe 
and enjoyable summer.  

 
Duncan Monkhouse 

From the President 



Anglo-Celtic Roots • Quarterly Chronicle 3 Volume 27, Number 2 • Summer 2021 
 

 

Ida Naylor Bancroft Cooke, War Bride 
BY BRENDA TURNER  

Brenda Turner has more than 20 years’ experience researching 
her Scottish, English and Irish ancestors, and those of her many 
cousins. She has frequently travelled to those locations to conduct 
on-the-ground research, thrilled to visit the towns, villages, and 

churches where they lived their lives. 

My mother-in-
law, Ida Naylor 
Bancroft Cooke, 

was in many respects a war bride.  

Ida was born in 1915 in Ardwick, a 
suburb of Manchester, England, and 
lived on Wycliffe Street with her 
parents, two brothers and an uncle. 
She was tall, strikingly beautiful and 
a top performer in her school. She 
was also a member of the debating 
group and played Shylock in her 
school’s Shakespearean play. Active 
in sports as well, Ida enjoyed 
swimming lengths in the local pool 
and was captain of the netball team.  

For the last two years at school, she 
held the office of prefect and 
competed with another girl for the 
highest marks in their class. The 
headmaster, impressed with her 
work, made a special plea to her 
parents to allow her to stay at 
school and further her education. 
However, she clearly remembers 
her mother saying, “Ida is going to 
be a dressmaker and get married.” 

So that was settled: she left school 
at the age of 14. Her first job was 
recommended by her sister-in-law. 
Seated at a sewing machine, she 
spent the entire day sewing seams 
of garment sleeves. The woman 
supervising her was pleased with 
her work, but Ida found the work 
boring and soon decided to quit. A 
more interesting position was 
offered by a manufacturer of better-
quality women’s dresses and gowns. 
She progressed to designing and 
cutting and later was given respon-
sibility for the theatrical workroom 
at S & J Watts of Manchester.  

Early Troubles 
In 1934 she was courted by a South 
African, William Victor James 
Bancroft. Billie, as he was known, 
was not well liked by Ida's family, 
who felt he was taking advantage of 
her as she was 18 and he was 36. At 
that time, a relationship between a 
young white woman and a very 
dark-skinned South African fellow 
like Billie was considered unaccept-
able. Worse still, they couldn’t 

Family History Research 
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marry as Billie was already married 
to a woman named Winnie, no 
doubt forming part of the reason 
Ida's family frowned on their 
association. Ida and Billie finally 
married in 1938, following Billie's 
divorce from Winnie. Their son 
Edwin, however, was born in 
1936—an illegitimate birth, 
something he only discovered in the 
last years of his life.  

When WW II began, Billie joined the 
British Army (Emergency Commis-
sion as 2nd Lieutenant) in the Royal 
Army Ordnance Corps and was 
posted to Training Establishment 
Leicester on 13 November 1940. 
During WW II he only occasionally 
visited their home in Prestwich 
while on leave, but by some means 
Ida discovered in 1941 that he was 
"spending weekends with Auxiliary 
Territorial Services (ATS) women" 
or at the very least was having a 
relationship with another woman. 
When Ida went to the minister of 
their local church, the priest warned 
her that if she divorced him, she 
would not be welcome in the 
Church, notwithstanding the fact 
that she was the innocent party. 
This experience soured her 
relationship with the Church for the 
rest of her life. Nonetheless, in 1942 
Ida did file for a divorce from Billie, 
a scandalous thing to do at the time. 

Years later Edwin wrote that, 
according to Ida, Billie arrived at 
her door one evening in 1945, as the 
war was coming to an end. “He 

wanted to forgive and forget and 
start all over again. I laughed at the 
idea, so he hit me and that was the 
last time I saw or heard from him." 
Ida received the decree absolute 
shortly after this incident. Edwin 
said, "All she wanted was me and 
the house, which was just a big 
mortgage anyway. He had taken the 
car and the bank account and the 
£100 bond he had bought for me, 
and gradually stopped sending 
money, not even Christmas gifts for 
his son." 

A New Love and a New Life 
In 1943, Ida met (or rather, was 
walked home by) an RCAF 
Lancaster bomber pilot, Wilfred 
Gordon Cooke (known as Bill), who 
was on leave in Manchester, close to 
where she and her son were living. 
Bill Cooke, of St. Catharines, Ontario, 
was stationed at RAF Linton-on-
Ouse in Yorkshire. Ida and Bill’s 
relationship seemed to “click,” and 
they soon fell in love. The cover 
photograph is one Ida sent to Bill. 
She is wearing a Cinderella costume 
she had designed and made for a 
theatrical production.  

Bill wanted to marry her there and 
then, but Ida was not willing to rush 
things. The UK had been at war for 
four years and she knew something 
about the life expectancy of pilots. 
So she told him "survive the war, 
and then we'll talk." Bill won a 
Distinguished Flying Cross during 
his service in England. He told me 
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Figure 1:  
Bill and Ida, 
after their 
wedding, 
1947 

Source: 
Collection of 
Brenda 
Turner 

he was more surprised than anyone 
that he did indeed survive the war.  

In 1944, he finished his tour of duty 
in England and returned home, 
where he spent time training new 
pilots. In 1945, Bill was on his way 
by train to Vancouver, where he 
was to join the effort in the Pacific 
against Japan, when he and his 
fellow airmen heard about the 
bombing of Hiroshima. None of the 
men could board ship until they 
heard what the Japanese response 
was. In a few days, the war was 
over.  

Since she and Bill had not married 
after he proposed to her in 1944, 
Ida was not a priority passenger for 
a ship to Canada. As a result, she 
and her son Edwin had a long wait 
to make the crossing. Given that Ida 
had previously been married to a 
proven philanderer, it speaks to the 
trust of her relationship with Bill 
that she was prepared to give up 
her life in England for a man she 
had not seen for three years.  

The crossing eventually happened 
in March 1947; Ida and Edwin 
arrived on March 16 at Pier 21 in 
Halifax on the RMS Aquitania after a 
very rough crossing. Bill met his 
new ready-made family in Montréal 
and together they went by train to 
Toronto and then drove in Bill’s car 
to his parent's place in St. Cathar-
ines. They stayed with Bill’s family 
for a month. Bill and Ida were 
married and went on their honey-

moon, while Edwin was looked after 
by his new grandparents.  

After a month, the Cooke family 
went to live in Clarkson where Bill 
worked as the Peel County Health 
Inspector out of the Port Credit 
office. In 1949, he took a position 
with the Ontario government and 
became the regional health 
inspector for the unorganized 
district of northwestern Ontario, 
with an office in Sioux Lookout. Bill 
told me he wanted to be far away 
from bosses. 

When Edwin was in his teens, Bill 
asked if he would be pleased if Bill 
formally adopted him. Edwin was 
delighted! So, Edwin Bancroft 
became Edwin Cooke. They were 
each other’s best friend for the rest 
of their lives.  

It became increasingly obvious that 
Edwin was not going to benefit from 
schooling in Sioux Lookout, and 
after looking at prospects with the 
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United Nations in New York, Bill 
decided in 1952 to move the family 
to Sudbury, where he took the job of 
provincial inspector for that region. 
It was there he designed and built 
their house on Henri St. in the 
MacFarland Lake veterans' 
subdivision just off Hwy 69.  

Four years later Bill was awarded 
the position of chief inspector for 
the unorganized districts of Ontario, 
located in Toronto. He subsequently 
started the administration of the 
new Ontario Water Resources 
Commission prior to “retiring” to 
become administrator for the 
Ontario Pensions Board. He finally 
retired for good around 1985. 

Son Edwin’s Career 
Ida and Bill’s son Edwin joined the 
Royal Canadian Navy (RCN) in 
September of 1954 and started his 
service career at the Royal Roads 
Military College in Victoria, BC. He 
graduated with his university 
degree in 1958. In 1962, after 
exemplary service in the RCN and 
knowing the Navy was shrinking, 
thus limiting his career aspirations, 
Edwin made the tough decision to 
resign his commission. He moved to 
Hamilton and became an engineer 
at Canadian Westinghouse in the 
Electrical Section of the Research 
and Development Laboratories 
while pursuing PhD studies. He 
married Isabel MacKay in 1963 and 
in 1964, badly missing his ships, 
abandoned his studies and moved 
to Halifax, where he joined a con-

sulting engineering firm that often 
worked on the docks. On his mar-
riage, Bill and Ida gave Edwin and 
his wife a large sum of cash which 
they used to purchase undeveloped 
cottage properties on a lake in the 
highland interior of Nova Scotia to 
which they intended to retire. 

In 1972, Edwin’s family moved to 
Ottawa as a result of Edwin's 
successful competition for an 
engineering position in National 
Defence Headquarters in the field of 
air traffic control. Shortly after 
that, he was selected to join the 
Career Assignment Program and 
served with the Aerospace 
Directorate in the Department of 
Industry, Trade and Commerce. In 
1977 Edwin took a two-year 
assignment with the Treasury 
Board Secretariat as a program 
analyst for Agriculture. He retired 
from Treasury Board in 1996. After 
a long and difficult illness, Isabel 
passed away in 2001. Ed and I 
married in 2002. 

Figure 2: 
Edwin, 2000 
Source: 
Collection of 
Brenda 
Turner 
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Figure 3: Ida and Bill circa 1986 
Source: Collection of Brenda Turner 

Ida and Bill’s Later Life 
During these years, Ida increasingly 
became more and more disabled 
with age-related back problems and 
then lung difficulties, no doubt due 
to smoking in her younger years 
and perhaps a genetic predisposi-
tion to lung problems. Both Bill and 
Ida stopped smoking but her prob-
lems got gradually worse. Bill went 
to considerable efforts to be with 
and support Ida during the years of 
her declining health. They were 
devoted to each other until her 
death.  

Memorialized in Toronto 
Ida Cooke died on 6 August 1997. At 
her request she was cremated, and 
her ashes were scattered in the 
Rose Garden of the Mount Pleasant 
Cemetery in Toronto. Bill and son 

Edwin were the only family present. 
A brass marker was placed in 
perpetuity near where the ashes 
were distributed, with Bill and Ed 
contributing. The marker is 
inscribed "Ida Cooke/Wife of 
Bill/Mother of Edwin/1915–1997." 
Edwin himself passed away much 
too young, at age 69, in 2005. Bill 
survived them both, finally passing 
away in 2009.
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Figure 1: Nancy 

Belle Chester, 
circa 1943 

Source:  
All photographs 

from the 
collection of 

Margaret 
Amoroso 

 
 

Figure 2: Nan and Jack Archibald,         
circa 1943 

Our Journey to Canada: 

Nancy (Nan) Archibald, née Chester 

1921–2021 
BY NANCY ARCHIBALD AND MARGARET AMOROSO 

Margaret is the daughter of Nancy Archibald. 

My mother, Nancy Belle 
Chester, was born on 27 

August 1921 in West Bromwich, 
Staffordshire, England, the elder 
sister of her only sibling, Geoff. Her 
father, George, was an army captain 
who served in the trenches in 
France in WW I and her mother, 
Myra, served as a nurse in London. 
Nan, as she was always known, was 
working as an architect’s assistant 
when she joined the WAAF in May 
1939. Flt/Sgt Chester was “men-
tioned in Despatches” on 1 January 
1942. She met her future husband, 
RCAF Squadron Leader John (Jack) 
Archibald from St. Brieux, 

Saskatchewan, in 1942 
over a pint at the Black 
Swan (aka Dirty Duck) pub in 
Stratford-upon-Avon. They were 
married on 16 September 1943 in 
Lancaster, the temporary home of 
her parents after the family home in 
Liverpool was bombed, and 
welcomed a daughter, Margaret, in 
December 1944.  

Nan wrote the following letter to 
her parents in 1946 describing her 
journey from Lancaster to 
Saskatoon: 

On Wednesday, May 22, 1946, we left 

Lancaster on the 10:20 am train. At 

Preston I managed to see Geoff on the 

platform for a little while. We were very 

glad to arrive at Euston Station in 

London as it was a very warm day for
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traveling and we were getting stiff with sitting so long. (I forgot to mention that three 

other wives traveled with us from Lancaster.) 

We arrived at Euston about 4 pm and hoped that we might get a cup of tea but instead 

we found ourselves unloading our baggage and reporting with it to the Canadian R.T.O. 

who checked us in and then bundled us all into a London transport bus which took us to 

a Red Cross Hostel in South Street. We were immediately told to report to the Medical 

Officer, the Pay Officer for our last cheques and finally for our insurance policies. It was 

7 pm before we got that long waited for cup of tea. 

We learned that we were to spend one night at this Hostel and would have to be up at     

4 am the next morning as breakfast was at 5 am and we had to be ready to leave soon 

afterwards for the train. As Margaret had to sleep with me in a narrow three-tier bunk, 

neither of us slept well and we found it hard to be up at 4 am. But the noise of all the 

other wives and babies soon had me out of bed. 

We were taken by bus to Waterloo Station and on arrival we were assisted to the train by 

Canadian Army and Air Force personnel, then Red Cross workers came round with a 

lovely cup of tea which was more than welcome at that early hour. 

We left Waterloo about 7:30 am. Traveling on the train with us were trained nurses, 

Army and Air Force officers who checked up on all the details etc. As all the wives with 

children traveled together on the train, I lost touch with the girl I knew at Morecombe. I 

certainly missed her as she helped me with my hand luggage. 

It was a lovely sunny morning after we left London and the countryside looked fresh and 

green. It was almost 9:30 am when we arrived at Southampton and as the train pulled 

into the docks, we caught our first glimpse of the Queen Mary looking very clean with a 

nice white coat of paint and three bright red funnels beside the grey dock sheds. 

We pulled up right inside the sheds and here the officials were waiting to check us off on 

their lists of passengers. As we were dealt with alphabetically, I was one of the first to go 

through the barriers. A Red Cross worker carried Margaret and my hand luggage whilst 

I received my passport, medical cards and cabin and meal cards. None of my baggage 

was inspected as I thought it would be, then I went up the gangway and to my amazement 

we were taken up in a lift to ‘M’ deck.  

It was just like walking into a hotel as stewards stood about in their white coats waiting 

to assist you. The long corridors were beautifully paneled and the floors shone like 

water. Well, our cabin was M122 and in peace time it was a first class cabin, but it had 

been converted with four double tier bunks and on each of the lower berths they had 

fitted cots with what looked something like hammocks for the small children. There were 

five girls and four children in the cabin so we had quite a lively time. 

Our first meal on board was lunch: tomato soup, white rolls and butter, pork chops or 

cold roast beef, peas, spinach and potatoes and apple pie with coffee to follow. The 

meals were really grand and I didn’t miss any of them. There was plenty of fresh fruit, 
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Figure 3: Nan (left) on RMS Queen Mary                       
en route to Canada, 1946 

ice-cream, turkey, chicken, salmon and for the children they had separate menus of 

specially prepared children’s food. 

The Dining Room might have been that of the Ritz or Dorchester and high chairs were 

provided for the children, meals were served at 7 am, 12 pm, and 6 pm and there were 

two sittings for each meal. Soft drinks could be obtained in the lounge which we shared 

with the private passengers.  

There were ironing and washing rooms provided and a day nursery. Here you could 

leave your children in the care of a trained nurse and the children had plenty of lovely 

toys to play with, some they would never have seen before. The sleeping nursery was one 

deck lower and here the babies slept in the care of a nurse. Mothers would leave their 

children in either nursery usually when they wanted to wash and iron.  

We were able to hire rugs for the 

trip and each morning Elsie and 

I would go up on deck, find a 

sheltered spot and sit all 

morning. Margaret would be 

asleep under my rug. I was only 

sick the first morning at sea. 

After that I only had that light-

headed feeling. 

(I see I have forgotten to mention 

that we left Southampton at   

4:30 pm on Thursday afternoon. 

There were a few relatives on the 

dockside and a few Canadians to 

wave us good-bye. Someone put on a gramophone record of Bing Crosby singing 

“Thanks for Everything” and this came through over the loud speakers. I didn’t like this 

moment at all and was very glad when we were all told to report to the lounge.) 

The crossing wasn’t very rough but when we approached Nova Scotia we ran into a fog 

and so we could no longer sit up on deck. It was then I was glad our journey was nearly 

at an end. 

At about 4:30 pm on Monday, May 27th we sighted land. As we approached Halifax we 

were escorted in by fighter aircraft which swooped down over the ship several times. By 

this time everyone was up on deck and waiting for us to dock at Halifax. It was just 5 pm 

when we pulled into the dockside and here they had a band playing “Here Come the 

Brides”. I wasn’t very impressed by what I saw at Halifax but the hills about were very 

green–this I didn’t expect as I thought Nova Scotia to be rather barren.  

We were very busy that night packing up our cases, which were to be collected during 

the evening, and we were once more left with only hand luggage. Only wives going to 

Nova Scotia were allowed off the ship that night. Wives left the ship according to the 



Anglo-Celtic Roots • Quarterly Chronicle 11 Volume 27, Number 2 • Summer 2021 
 

group number they were given. Customs inspectors came aboard and as our group 

numbers were called we proceeded to the Lounge and here we received our railway and 

sleeping berth tickets. Soldiers were there ready to take the hand luggage and any 

children you might have down to the dock-side to identify all your luggage, which was 

then marked off by the customs officer. 

We then proceeded to the train and to our seats. The trains are large and heavy looking, 

high up off the ground, in fact just like the ones you see on the films. All the girls in the 

coach were traveling to Saskatoon and district so we soon made friends and there 

weren’t many children in our coach. Some coaches seemed overrun with children and 

they were noisy. All the meals on the train were very good. They didn’t cater for children 

very well, but as Margaret wasn’t at all well as she had a cold and diarrhea badly she 

didn’t eat very much.  

The first night we traveled through country not unlike parts of England and our first stop 

was a place called Moncton. Here we bought some oranges and papers. The berths were 

made up after supper at 6:30 pm. Margaret and I slept together in a lower berth. It was 

nice to wake up in the morning and pull up the blind and see the countryside flying past. 

The countryside all the way to Montreal was very nice, rather like the English 

countryside, many of the houses are painted white and have gay, coloured roofs.  

We stayed an hour in Montreal but as we were in a siding we saw nothing of the town 

and as it was a very hot day we were glad to get back into the air-conditioned train. I 

don’t think they can beat our main line British trains and these here rock so much from 

side to side, at least ours did. 

The journey from Montreal to Winnipeg was rather uninteresting after a while as it was 

mostly forests. Now and again there would be a large lake and then more forest. I have 

since learned that we came through the worst part of Ontario and that Southern Ontario 

is very nice. We were glad to see Winnipeg. The countryside is very different, quite flat 

and plenty of the wide-open spaces.  

It was a lovely sunny day all the way to Saskatoon (12 hours away from Winnipeg) and 

we were beginning to get very excited and were ready hours before we were due in at 

8:30 pm Friday, May 31st. There were crowds of people at the station. Margaret was 

fast asleep in my arms until we got off the train and went half way down the stairs. I was 

feeling very nervous and wondered if my hat was on straight.  

I remember seeing Jack dash out from the crowd and then I seemed to meet a hundred 

and one other people. The streets were gaily lighted and neon signs everywhere. These I 

noticed as we drove to the Hotel where we were to spend the night.  

Jack’s Dad was there as well and next day after meeting many, many people, we drove 

135 miles to St. Brieux where Jack’s Mother and Dad were living. This was a long 

journey and quite an experience as the roads are rough and dusty and the villages are 

miles apart. We arrived at St. Brieux in time for tea and it was nice to feel that we had 

finally reached our destination after eleven days of travel. 

I will try and type another letter about the country here and all its new ways. 



Anglo-Celtic Roots • Quarterly Chronicle 12 Volume 27, Number 2 • Summer 2021 
 

Figure 4: 
Nan 
Archibald,  
August 
2020 

After coming to Canada in May 1946 
as a war bride, Nan spent 40 
wonderful years on the Prairies 
creating a home for her family (a 
son, Bill, was born in 1952 in 
Saskatoon) and pursuing her many 
interests and hobbies. In 1985, 
following Jack’s death, Nan moved 
to Victoria to be closer to Bill and 
his family and spent 35 years 
enjoying life to the fullest.  

Always active in her community, 
Nan served as the first president of 
the Saskatoon YWCA Overseas 
Wives Club (1946) and was a 
member of both the Saskatchewan 
and Canadian War Brides Associa-
tions. In the 1960’s Nan served as 
chairman of the board of directors 
of the Saskatoon YWCA and was a 
founding organizer of the YWCA’s 
Opportunity Shop. 

A knowledgeable gardener, Nan had 
a true “green thumb” which she 
applied to the beautiful English 
gardens she created in both 
Saskatoon and Victoria. She was 

also a skilled seamstress and 
knitter, adventurous cook, wine 
maker and consummate hostess. 
Nan played golf, enjoyed curling and 
was a loyal fan of the Saskatchewan 
Rough Riders. She loved fishing 
with Jack in northern Saskatchewan 
lakes and they both enjoyed many 
outdoor weekends in their cozy 
trailer at Redberry Lake during 
their 20 years as active members of 
the Saskatoon Sailing Club. 

As a member of the Saskatoon and 
the Victoria camera clubs, she 
honed her talents as an award-
winning nature photographer. Her 
interest in genealogy led to a trip to 
New Zealand when she was in her 
70’s to meet newly discovered 
cousins with shared roots in 
Yorkshire and northwest England.  

She loved to travel, making return 
visits to family and friends in 
England, exploring Canada and the 
USA by car with Jack and, among 
other adventures, touring China by 
train in the 1990s and visiting the 
magical Haida Gwaii and the 
UNESCO World Heritage site of 
Ninstints, on Canada’s west coast. 

Nan passed away in Victoria, BC, on 
March 24 of this year, just shy of her 
100th birthday. 
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A Tale of Three War Brides© 
BY LYNNE WILLOUGHBY 

Lynne started her genealogical research in the 1980s, joined BIFHSGO 
in 2005 and is a current member of the Writing SIG. She wrote about 
HMS Aquitania, the ship on which she and her mother arrived in 
Canada, in the Summer 2017 edition of Anglo-Celtic Roots.

The summer of 1946 was a turning 
point in the lives of three young 
women from Europe. Each was 
about to embark on a new life as 
they boarded the ocean liners that 
were to take them across the 
Atlantic to be reunited with their 
husbands. 

Eleanor Joyce Palmer was a dark-
haired girl from the big city of 
Birmingham, Warwickshire,1 while 
Peggy Williams was a shy beauty 
from a small mining village in 
Wales.2 Yvonne Rutten, however, 
was a lively blond who grew up in 
the agricultural town of Wilrijk, 
Belgium,3 where her family had 
deep roots going back two 
centuries. 

These women had little in common 
beyond the fact that each had lived 
through the terrible days of World 
War II and had chosen to marry 
Canadian servicemen, all three of 
whom happened to be cousins. They 
were part of the post-war phenome-
non known as the “War Brides” and 
were amongst the 48,000 other 
women who were now waiting 
impatiently to rejoin their hus-
bands.4 Peggy Williams was my 
mother. 

Thanks to the Canadian govern-
ment, passage to Canada for war 
brides was arranged and paid for.5 

On 31 August 1946, Commandant 
Sutherland of the RMS Queen Mary 
addressed 1,000 war brides arriv-
ing at Pier 21 in Halifax, with these 
words: 

Canada welcomes you with a feeling 
of great admiration and pride—you 
of British blood and those of Allied 
stock, who have stood up so coura-
geously under all the adversities of 
war that have struck home to you so 
severely through the past six years. 
Canada will benefit greatly . . . you 
who won the everlasting admiration 
of all decent peoples of the world by 
the magnificent manner in which 
you conducted yourselves through 
those long, dark, trying war years. 
To one and all, I express sincere 
wishes for your future happiness, 
prosperity and well-being, in what-
ever part of Canada you locate in, 
from Halifax to Vancouver, may you 
find contentment in every respect.6 

However, given the numbers 
involved, the process was to be a 
long one. The war brides began 
coming to Canada in 1942 and the 
influx continued through to 1948.7 
Furthermore, 21,000 children also 
accompanied their mothers on their 
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journey.8 From 1944 to 1947, the 
Canadian government paid the 
passage for most of these war 
brides and their babies to join their 
husbands and fathers in Canada. 

While the Canadian government 
embraced and welcomed these 
women in 1946, it was a different 
story when the war began. 

Marriage to a Canadian serviceman 
was never made easy, and in 1939 
and 1940 the military openly 
discouraged their members from 
marrying while in foreign lands. 
Barriers were put in their way;9 

however, well over 40,000 of these 
marriages eventually took place. 

Permission had to be granted by the 
commanding officer, and a screen-
ing process followed which was 
designed to dissuade members from 
making such marriages. The man 
wishing to marry had to demon-
strate that he had money saved to 
support a wife, while his intended 
had to obtain letters of reference as 
to her good character from an 
employer or clergyman and seek 
approval from her family. The bride 
was sometimes counselled on what 
life in Canada would be like and the 
couple were interviewed. Both 
parties required a blood test and a 
medical examination. Once all 
documents and certificates were 
approved and signed, the command-
ing officer was informed and 
permission could be granted. A 
waiting period of at least two 

months followed before the 
wedding took place. These delays 
were designed to ensure both the 
bride and the groom took the time 
to think through the process and 
reflect on their decision.10 

However, the bureaucracy and red 
tape did not prove to be a great 
deterrent, as many military men 
met and fell in love with local 
women and subsequently married 
them. 

By war’s end, the War Bride’s 
Repatriation Program was estab-
lished to organize and schedule how 
and when the women would cross 
the Atlantic and to handle the task 
of reuniting these couples in 
Canada.11 Due to the large numbers 
of children involved, the program 
became affectionately known as 
“Operation Daddy.”12 Literature and 
information booklets about life in 
Canada were provided to help the 
brides acclimate to their new 
homes. Even a cookbook was 
included. 

Servicemen were not allowed to 
travel to Canada with their wives 
and children; they were all shipped 
home with their military units. If the 
couple insisted on travelling togeth-
er, they were required to pay for 
their passage to Canada.13 

In the early days of the war, British 
wives could share questions and 
concerns at the Maple Leaf Club. In 
1943, Princess Alice clubs were 
formed to fulfill this task. They were 
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named for Princess Alice, Countess 
of Athlone and the wife of Canada’s 
Governor General from 1940 to 
1946. Princess Alice was the first 
Governor General’s wife to formally 
welcome the war brides to 
Canada.14 

Every war bride story is different, 
but they all include common 
themes: the trauma of living 
through World War II, the romance, 
the marriage, the departure, the 
separation from everything familiar, 
the long voyage to Canada, the 
reunion with husbands they barely 
knew, and the often-difficult adap-
tation to a new culture in an effort 
to become good Canadian citizens. 
Each of my three war bride stories 
begins with their lives at home 
before the war. 

Eleanor Joyce Palmer (1923–
1975)15 and John William 
Basso (1924–1990)16 
Eleanor grew up in Birmingham and 
came from a large, blended, working 
class family. She did not use her first 
given name and was instead known 
by her middle name of Joyce. 

Joyce was one of nine children born 
to Daisy Elizabeth Evans (1890–
1954).17 Her mother married twice, 
first to Harry Howard Palmer in 
191318 and then, after Harry’s 
death, to William S. Hynes in 1933.19 

Daisy’s first child, a son, was born 
when she was just 20 and was 
adopted by the Murdoch family as 
an infant.20 Daisy and Harry Palmer, 

a WW I veteran,21 had seven child-
ren together before Harry died in 
1926, aged 42.22 Daisy was pregnant 
with their last child23 and Joyce was 
just 3 years old when her father 
died.24 

Seven years later, when Joyce was 
10 years old, her mother married 
William Hynes. They had one 
daughter together in 1933, Joyce’s 
youngest sibling.25 Most of Joyce’s 
siblings were married but still living 
in Birmingham and its suburbs at 
the beginning of WW II.26 Her oldest 
brother and one of her sisters 
moved away before the war began. 
Nellie Alice had married a Welsh-
man and moved to Flintshire, 
Wales;27 her brother cannot be 
located in the 1939 Register. 

Joyce was 16 years old in 1939 and 
is listed as living with her mother 
and stepfather. She is not shown as 
having a job but she may well have 
volunteered in the war effort and 
could have worked in one of 
Birmingham’s many factories as the 
war progressed. 

As the second largest industrial city 
in Britain, Birmingham was an 
obvious target for enemy air 
attacks.28 “Planes, tanks and army 
vehicles rolled off production lines 
in the city’s factories”29 and smaller 
workshops made “ammunition 
cases and grenades, as well as 
stirrup pumps for defence on the 
Home Front.”30 Bombing of the city 
began on 9 August 1940 and contin-
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ued until 23 April 1943. There were 
77 separate raids during this time, 
which killed over 2,200 people and 
injured close to 6,600.31 This period 
became known as the “Birmingham 
Blitz.”32 In the United Kingdom, only 
London and Liverpool were bombed 
more often during WW II. The first 
raid on the city took place before 
the beginning of the London Blitz 
and less than a week after the 
destruction of Coventry Cathedral. 
High explosive bombs, parachute 
mines and incendiary devices were 
all used against Birmingham. It is 
estimated that around 1,852 tons of 
bombs were dropped on the city. 

At the height of the Blitz, press 
censorship made it difficult for 
those outside Birmingham to under-
stand the scale of the damage that 
the city endured.33 While reporting 
was limited, local citizens were well 
aware of the destruction and rallied 
around to extinguish fires from in-
cendiary bombs and dig out neigh-
bours whose homes were destroyed 
or whose workplaces were hit. 

Joyce and her family would have 
been constantly concerned for one 
another’s safety as they went about 
their business in the city. The worry 
of not knowing where and how 
everyone was during and after each 
raid would have taken a toll on 
everyone in the family. Undoubted-
ly, Palmer family members would 
have heard the sirens wail and 
grabbed their masks and belongings 
as they ran to the shelters. 

As luck would have it, Joyce and her 
loved ones all survived the war. 
Joyce must have felt blessed, espe-
cially as she would have seen more 
than her fair share of bombed-out 
buildings and witnessed the shat-
tered lives of those who had lost 
everything in a raid. 

Joyce and her younger siblings were 
sent to live with her sister Kather-
ine in Solihull on the outskirts of 
Birmingham when the family home 
was hit by one of these bombs. It 
was during this period that Joyce 
met a friendly, outgoing Canadian 
soldier named Johnny Basso and her 
future changed. John or Johnny 
Basso was my father’s cousin from 
the small Ontario town of Sun-
dridge, in the Parry Sound area. His 
mother was my great-aunt, Grace 
Elizabeth Sophia Basso (née 
Willoughby). 

Johnny Basso grew up in a family 
that struggled to farm on the Cana-
dian Shield and was used to hard 
work. He had tried to enlist in 1939, 
when war was first declared but, as 
he was just 15 years old, he was 
turned away. Once he turned 16, it 
was a different story. 

In the Canadian Army Johnny was 
assigned to an artillery unit and by 
the end of the war had attained the 
rank of bombardier, a rank equiva-
lent to a corporal in regular Army 
regiments. At some point in his 
military career, he was posted to 
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Figure 1: Joyce and Johnny's wedding 
Source: From the collection of Greg Basso 

Birmingham and it was there that 
he met and romanced Joyce. 

Joyce and 
Johnny were 
married in 
Birmingham in 
April 1945.34 
Johnny was 21 
years old and 
Joyce 22. She 
was married in 
a beautiful 
white satin 
gown and carried a 
bouquet of white lilies, 
while Johnny was dressed 
in his army uniform. They were 
surrounded at their wedding by the 
Palmer and Hynes family. 

Shortly after their honeymoon, 
Joyce was sent on to Canada alone. 
She lived with her in-laws on their 
farm until her husband was dis-
charged. Johnny remained in 
England for almost another year 
and left for Canada on RMS Queen 
Elizabeth in February 1946.35 

Life on the family farm in Sundridge 
was a great shock for an urban girl 
like Joyce. Joyce's son reported that 
the farm had no running water or 
electricity and the family used an 
outhouse. Johnny told her the family 
farm was 400 acres so Joyce was 
expecting something much differ-
ent. In addition, her mother-in-law 
would not talk to her because she 
said that Joyce was a foreigner and 

she could not understand her 
accent. 

The family farm backed onto 
Algonquin Park and the Basso 
family did not have much material 
wealth. Johnny’s mother always 
kept a loaded rifle handy in case a 
deer wandered by or a bear got too 
close. The lack of a deer licence 
never stopped Aunt Grace from 
replenishing her meat supply or 
protecting her chickens. It wasn’t 
long before Johnny and Joyce 
decided that country life would not 
suit them and they moved south to 
Toronto, where Johnny found work 
without too much difficulty. 

About a year after their arrival, in 
September of 1947, they welcomed 
their first child into the family, a 
daughter named Eleanor Gail.36 
Joyce and Johnny’s first home was 
on the Danforth,37 and they later 
bought a house in Scarborough  



Anglo-Celtic Roots • Quarterly Chronicle 18 Volume 27, Number 2 • Summer 2021 
 

where they would remain for the 
rest of their married life.38 In 
October 1952, Joyce returned to 
Birmingham on RMS Empress of 
Canada with her daughter Eleanor, 
to show the young child off to the 
family.39 They later returned on 
RMS Mauretania in May 1953.40 In 
such a large extended family, it must 
have been a hectic trip getting to see 
everyone in just a six-month period. 

Joyce and Johnny had two more 
children; a son, Greg and another 
daughter they called Teresa.41 
Johnny worked as a mechanic and 
Joyce stayed at home to raise the 
children.42 In time both Eleanor and 
Teresa married and started to raise 
their own families. Eleanor had a 
son and Teresa gave birth to one 
son and two daughters.43 

In 1970 Joyce and Johnny 
celebrated their 25th wedding 
anniversary.44 Just five years later in 
May 1975, Joyce died suddenly in 
Burk’s Falls. She was 53 years old 
and was buried in the family plot in 
the Strong Community Cemetery in 
Sundridge.45 Joyce was predeceased 
by her daughter Eleanor, who was 
killed in a tragic car accident in 
1978.46 

Johnny continued on with his 
remaining family and lived to enjoy 
his four grandchildren. He died 
suddenly in January 1990 at the 
Scarborough Centenary Hospital at 
the age of 68.47 

Joyce and Johnny’s daughter Teresa 
has since died, but their son Greg 
still lives in the Toronto area.48 

As a young child I remember 
spending time with the Basso clan 
at the Willoughby family cottage on 
Lake Simcoe and occasionally 
encountering them all at gatherings 
at my grandparents’ home or at a 
family funeral. Their home in 
Scarborough was a long distance 
from Etobicoke where I grew up. 

Yvonne Catharine Louise 
Rutten (1923–2007) and John 
Francis Kennedy (1920–
2005)49 
Yvonne was born in Wilrijk, a 
market town on the southern 
outskirts of Antwerp. She was the 
daughter of Henricus50 and 
Josephine (née Van Beckervoort) 
Rutten.51 She had two siblings―a 
brother, Carlo Alfons Mariette 
Rutten,52 and a sister, Blanche 
Maurice Jeanne (née Ruttens) 
Laureysens.53 Yvonne’s family had 
deep roots in the Antwerp area and 
has been traced for eleven genera-
tions back to the late 1500s.54 The 
beginnings of Yvonne’s war came in 
May 1940 with the German invasion 
of Belgium, when she was 17. 

As the threat of war became real in 
1939, Belgium wanted to remain 
neutral. However, Germany had 
other plans and the country was 
quickly overrun and came under the 
direct rule of the Wehrmacht and 
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the SS. Thousands of Belgian sol-
diers were taken as prisoners of 
war and were held by the Germans 
until 1945. Antwerp fell without a 
struggle in May 1940. 

Some in Belgium even welcomed 
the Germans. Fascist parties in the 
country were active before the war 
and recruited Belgians for the Ger-
man army. Over the course of the 
war, only 10 to 15 per cent of the 
population actively collaborated 
with the Germans, but these forces 
were powerful and Antwerp be-
came a stronghold for the collabora-
tors. Press censorship was quickly 
imposed, and newspapers were 
highly controlled and used to pro-
mote propaganda. Citizens’ free-
doms were curtailed and a curfew 
was established as well as a black-
out. 

Early in the occupation, rationing 
was put in place and inflation was 
rampant. Food shortages increased 
to famine proportions as the war 
progressed. As Yvonne and her 
family lived in the more rural 
suburbs of Antwerp, they would 
have had less difficulty in procuring 
food, but by the time the war ended 
few people had enough to eat. The 
amount of food permitted to Belgian 
citizens was roughly two-thirds of 
that allowed to comparable German 
citizens. Lack of bread was a com-
mon complaint and a black market 
for food and consumer goods 
emerged. Many in the German 
administration were involved in 

stealing official military supplies 
and reselling them for much higher 
prices than in legal shops. A pound 
of butter could cost as much as a 
week’s wages. Over the course of 
the next three years, Yvonne and 
her family would have been affected 
drastically by the changes that were 
occurring in their city. 

Although Wilrijk was in an agricul-
tural suburb of Antwerp, in the 
summer of 1942 it was officially 
absorbed into the city of Antwerp, 
as controlling the population of the 
area became more difficult for the 
German forces. 

Antwerp’s claim to fame was as a 
banking and trading hub for north-
ern Europe and most of the world’s 
diamonds had passed through this 
city since the 1580s. Its port was the 
centre of its economy. Sugar, spices, 
textiles and metal goods were just 
some of the commodities traded in 
the city. 

Early in the occupation of the 
country, Jews became targets of 
repression and systematic persecu-
tion and, by 1942, they were regu-
larly being deported to concentra-
tion camps. This period also saw 
Belgian civilians being used as 
forced labour in German factories. 
Eventually, 145,000 Belgians were 
conscripted and sent to Germany 
where they were forced to work 
long hours in notoriously poor 
conditions, for little pay. Violence in 
the streets rose as restrictions 
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increased. People were even banned 
from listening to the radio for fear 
they would hear news from the 
Allies. 

Active resistance in Belgium took 
the form of sabotaging railways and 
lines of communication, as well as 
hiding Jews and Allied airmen. The 
resistance produced large numbers 
of illegal newspapers in both French 
and Dutch. However, attacks on 
German soldiers were rare as the 
German administration made a 
practice of executing at least five 
Belgian hostages for each German 
soldier killed.55 

Factories, ports and other strategic 
sites used by the German war effort 
were frequent targets of Allied 
bombers and, due to the inaccuracy 
of the bombing, substantial civilian 
casualties were the result. One raid 
targeted the Erla aircraft factory but 
most bombs landed in the city in-
stead, with high civilian casualties; 
then, the Ford and General Motors 
factories were hit. 

Three months after D-day, Allied 
troops arrived at the Belgian bor-
der. British tanks pushed through to 
Antwerp on 4 and 5 September 
1944, aided by the Resistance. By 
early October, Canadian Army units 
had liberated the northern districts 
of the city and the Allies reopened 
the port of Antwerp at the end of 
November. 

It was while the Canadian troops 
were liberating the city that the 

Nazis made a last-ditch effort to 
disrupt supply lines and recapture 
the port.56 Thousands of Rheinbote 
V-1 and V-2 missiles were fired 
(more V-2s than were used on all 
other targets during the entire war 
combined), causing severe damage 
to the city, but they failed to destroy 
the port due to poor accuracy.57 

These rockets began raining down 
on the city on 13 October 1944 and 
the attacks continued for 167 
days.58 The missiles came daily over 
the first month and frequently failed 
to hit their target, badly damaging 
the city instead.59 Antwerp bore the 
brunt of the attacks; 3,560 of her 
citizens were killed, while over 
9,000 were injured. These retalia-
tory or vengeance weapons terrified 
those on the ground and would 
haunt many survivors for the rest of 
their lives. Yvonne would have 
suffered through all these events 
and may well have experienced 
some of the terror from the V-1 and 
V-2 rockets as her family home was 
in the southern suburbs of Antwerp. 

The fight to defeat Hitler’s forces 
must have seemed endless, but it 
was probably during this last period 
that Yvonne met and fell in love 
with John Kennedy. John was a 
member of the Canadian Army 
serving in Belgium, although the 
actual arm of the military in which 
he served has not yet been deter-
mined. The 2nd Canadian Corps, the 
2nd and 3rd Canadian Infantry 
divisions and the 4th Canadian 
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Armoured Division were all active 
in that part of Europe.60 John was 
likely assigned to one of these units. 

Like John Basso, John Francis 
Kennedy was another cousin of my 
father. He was the son of Jeannette 
Susan Willoughby, my great-aunt, 
and Henry (Harry) Lewis Kennedy. 
Again, like John Basso, John 
Kennedy was born and raised in 
Muskoka’s district of Parry Sound. 
The two Johns were good friends 
and companions throughout their 
childhood and remained so all of 
their lives. 

None of the details of how Yvonne 
and John met are known, but they 
married on 23 February 1946 in 
Wilrijk, Belgium, when Yvonne was 
22 and John 25.61 Yvonne left her 
family, her culture and her language 
behind to follow her husband across 
an ocean. While this was a difficult 
choice for Yvonne, she and John 
always appeared to enjoy one 
another’s company and I am sure 
she did not regret it. 

Yvonne’s journey was more compli-
cated than Joyce’s. In August 1946, 
she journeyed from Antwerp to 
Liverpool, England. There she 
boarded RMS Mauretania on August 
19, destined for Pier 21 in Halifax, 
along with the other 1,261 passen-
gers on that voyage. On Yvonne’s 
trip to Canada, 117 other war brides 
were aboard from England, Holland 
and Belgium. Her destination was 
her mother-in-law’s home in the 

small town of Thornloe, in the 
Timiskaming district of Ontario.62 
John had already been shipped 
home and discharged from the 
military long before Yvonne arrived. 

Like Joyce and Johnny, Yvonne and 
John soon settled in Toronto.63 They 
too lived in the east end of the city 
and kept in touch with John and 
Eleanor Basso, who lived only 7.5 
kilometres away. They rarely 
connected with my Willoughby clan, 
who lived on the west side of 
Toronto. However, John Kennedy 
was interested in genealogy and 
shared with me many family stories 
of our shared family history. 

In 1974 both the Kennedys and the 
Bassos attended the wake and 
funeral for my grandfather—their 
Uncle Bill. 

John took a job as a press break 
operator and by 1947 John and 
Yvonne were the proud parents of 
their first child, a daughter.64 Their 
second child was a son born in late 
1952,65 while their third child, a 
daughter, arrived in 1956.66 

The Kennedys scrimped and saved 
and before 1968 they had moved to 
their own home at 121 Chillery 
Avenue in Scarborough, where they 
remained for the rest of their lives. 

At some point, their family 
expanded significantly and did so in 
a hurry. John and Yvonne adopted 
two of John’s nephews and two of 
his nieces. John’s brother had 11 
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children but was no longer able to 
care for them. The two eldest child-
ren were from a first marriage and 
lived with their mother, but the 
other nine children were taken into 
care by Children’s Aid. John and 
Yvonne took the four oldest child-
ren into their home and the younger 
five were adopted out of the 
family.67  

Just two years after her arrival in 
Canada, in 1948, Yvonne and a 
group of other Toronto war brides 
started what would become known 
as the Belgo-Canadian Association. 
For well over half a century, this 
association met monthly to swap 
stories about life in Belgium and in 
Canada. It probably started as a way 
to stave off their homesickness, but 
it became a meeting place for new 
settlers to celebrate their heritage. 
In addition to cultural events, there 
were picnics in the summer, 
monthly gatherings and dances, 
along with an annual Christmas 
party for the children.68 

In later life, both John and Yvonne 
were members in good standing of 
the Belgo-Canadian Association. 
Yvonne was president for many 
years and became a “Knight of the 
Order of King Leopold II of Belgium” 
for her work with the association.69 

The club saw a revival in the 1970s 
when families had fewer responsibi-
lities, since their children had 
reached adulthood. Yvonne and 
John were an integral part of that 

change. For many years the group 
participated in Toronto’s annual 
celebration of the city’s diversity 
called “Caravan.” In later years it 
ran a bicycle club, a folk dance 
group and an archery club, all of 
which Yvonne and John oversaw.70 

John died at the age of 85 on 11 
October 200571 and Yvonne two 
years later on 22 December 2007. 
She was 84. Yvonne’s obituary in 
the Toronto Star notes that she was 
the cherished grandmother of 15 
grandchildren and 9 great-
grandchildren.72 

Evelyn Laura “Peggy” Williams 
(1918–2004)73 and Frederic 
John Willoughby (1919–
1990)74 
Evelyn Laura Williams was the 
daughter of a coal miner from the 
village of Aberbeeg in South Wales. 
Family and friends never used her 
given names; she was always called 
Peggy. 

Peggy grew up in a two-bedroom 
cottage where she lived with her 
parents and her six siblings. Her 
father was Chandos Seaborne 
Williams75 and her mother, 
Elizabeth Ann (née Chaplin) 
Williams.76 She had three brothers 
and three sisters and lots of cousins 
and extended family who lived 
nearby. Her parents’ families had 
moved to the area with the expan-
sion of coal mining in the late 
1800s.77 In 1929 when Peggy was 
15, her mother arranged for her to 
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go into domestic service with a 
family in London. Peggy was forced 
to take elocution lessons to rid her 
of her Welsh accent and subse-
quently became the family’s 
nanny.78 Peggy was extremely shy 
and very homesick, and this job 
proved to be a miserable experi-
ence. She hated it and never spoke 
of that period in her life except to 
her husband. 

Eventually, Peggy left that job and 
headed to Bournemouth where her 
childhood friend, Gladys Powell, 
lived and worked as a bus conduc-
tor. By 1939, Peggy was boarding 
with the family of Albert and Mary 
Barrett in nearby Poole79 and had 
obtained a job working as a shop 
assistant in a Fuller’s Tea House.80 

Through Gladys, Peggy met and 
developed a group of close friends 
in the town. Once war began, this 
group of girls had a fabulous time 
attending the local dances and 
entertainments with the numerous 
servicemen billeted in Bourne-
mouth. Boyfriends seem to have 
been plentiful and Peggy found 
herself trying to choose between a 
number of young men who were 
pursuing her.81 

Peggy’s first serious beau was an 
American pilot, with whom she 
found herself falling in love. 
However, before their relationship 
could develop further, he was killed 
in action. Peggy was devastated and 

it took her a long time to get over 
the loss.82 

With time, she started dating an 
Australian who was very interested 
in her and who hoped he could 
convince her to marry him. 
However, Peggy wasn’t sure she 
wanted that with him—or anyone 
else at all.83 

On summer weekends in Bourne-
mouth, a walk on the beach was 
always a good place to go on a date. 
By 1943, however, this was difficult 
since the beach was barricaded off 
and swimming was forbidden. 
However, it was still possible to 
access the promenade at the back of 
the beach and to walk to the cliffs 
above the ocean.  

One lovely Sunday Peggy and her 
Australian were drawn to the beach 
by the good weather. As they 
walked along enjoying the day, they 
looked up to see an approaching 
aircraft. It quickly became apparent 
that this was not an Allied plane. 
Panic struck and people began to 
scatter in all directions as the plane 
began to strafe the beach. Peggy 
found herself caught up in the 
confusion and began to run, only to 
find herself tackled to the ground by 
the Australian. Seconds later, the 
spot where she had been running 
was hit by the plane’s bullets. Peggy 
walked away unscathed thanks to 
her Australian.84 

Bournemouth, as a seaside town, 
was not normally a military target, 
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but that May day in 1943 proved to 
be an exception. The incident on the 
beach was just the beginning of the 
raid on the town. The Kingsway 
Hotel, the Congregational Church 
and Beales Department Store 
sustained significant bomb damage, 
as did the Lansdowne Circle and the 
Metropole Hotel. The hotel was 
virtually destroyed after a direct hit, 
with 128 killed and many injured. 
Peggy and her friends spent the rest 
of the day helping to clean up and to 
care for a group of orphans whose 
residence had been one of the 
houses destroyed in the attack.85 

At the same time as Peggy and her 
friends were helping out in one part 
of town, Fred Willoughby, a Royal 
Canadian Air Force (RCAF) naviga-
tor from Parkdale in Toronto, was 
busy at the Metropole helping to dig 
out dead and injured patrons of the 
hotel.86 

Within days of the attack, Fred and 
Peggy met when Fred came into 
Fuller’s Tea House. Peggy served 
him and he was smitten. After that 
he kept coming into the store with 
the excuse of buying chocolates. It 
wasn’t long before he asked her out. 
Peggy was initially wary of Fred. He 
appeared older than he actually was 
and she suspected he might be 
married. However, he soon 
convinced her otherwise and they 
began dating.87 Fred had enlisted in 
March 194288 and, when he met 
Peggy, he had been in England just 

two or three months.89 As part of 
the 426th RCAF Squadron of 
Bomber Command, he was often 
away for training up north in York 
and Whitley Bay, Newcastle.90 
During Fred’s absences, Peggy’s 
Australian friend tried to convince 
her to go out with him, but Peggy 
did not encourage him. 

A short time later Fred and Peggy 
went to Aberbeeg to meet her 
family. He was a big hit with her 
parents as he was charming and 
outgoing and came with extra 
rations of scarce food items that 
were much prized. During that visit, 
Fred also clicked with Peggy’s 
younger brother, Percy, and the two 
became good friends. 

Percy and his fiancée, Ena, were 
planning to be married at the end of 
October 1943,91 and as preparations 
proceeded for their wedding, Fred 
and Peggy decided to tie the knot as 
well. To save the family any more 
expense, the two couples agreed to 
a double wedding. Once this deci-
sion was made, Fred would not be 
deterred and worked quickly to get 
the necessary approval and paper-
work completed. On 30 October 
1943, the two couples were married 
at Christchurch, Aberbeeg.92 Fred 
was in uniform while Peggy sported 
a business suit with a trendy hat. 
May to October—it had been a 
whirlwind romance. 

For their honeymoon, Fred and 
Peggy opted to go to war-torn 
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London before returning to live in 
Bournemouth.93 Perhaps they chose 
London so Peggy could register at 
the Canadian Wives Bureau at the 
Galeries Lafayette on Regent 
Street.94 As the war waged on, Fred 
was often away on bombing 
missions or for training in the north, 
leaving Peggy alone for days on end. 
A little under a year and a half later, 
in February 1945, Peggy gave birth 
to her first child, Lynne Elizabeth.95 
Fred was away on a mission when 
Lynne was born and Peggy had to 
make her way to the hospital alone. 

Fred was posted back to Canada in 
July 1945,96 and Peggy moved back 
to her parent’s home in Wales while 
arrangements were made with the 
Canadian government for Peggy and 
Lynne to join him. As it turned out, 
those arrangements took a year to 
complete and Peggy and Lynne left 
for Canada from Southampton on 
RMS Aquitania on 23 June 1946.97 
On board with Peggy and Lynne 
were 1,052 other war brides 
accompanied by 176 children. The 
ship left port on a beautiful warm 
summer evening while an American 
warship anchored nearby played 
tune after tune in farewell.98 

Women with children were given 
sleeping quarters together, while 
women on their own were billeted 
below decks in hammocks hung row 
upon row. Although the crossing 
was not particularly rough, many of 
the girls suffered from bouts of 

seasickness which prevented them 
from enjoying the oranges, fresh 
fruit, white bread and goodies that 
were provided. As rationing was 
still in place in Britain, most of the 
adult passengers would not have 
enjoyed any of these luxuries since 
the war began. Peggy was prone to 
seasickness and was a very plain 
eater but she, too, must have been 
thrilled with the food on board. For 
the children, being on shipboard 
would have been an exciting and 
entirely new experience.99 

Each of the war brides received a 
number of written documents prior 
to their arrival in Canada. Among 
them were a pamphlet from the 
wife of the Governor General 
welcoming them to their new home, 
a booklet from the Department of 
National Defence entitled Your 
Journey to Canada, and a Canadian 
Cook Book for British Brides.100 The 
war brides now had more informa-
tion than many of them desired. A 
quick read would have enlightened 
and frightened them all. Not only 
did they realize that even cooking in 
Canada would require an adjust-
ment, but there was also a possibili-
ty that they would be required to 
deliver their own babies in this new 
land. 

Peggy made friends with another 
woman onboard named Pam McGee, 
who was travelling with her daugh-
ter, Catherine, and the children got 
along. Pam and her husband settled 
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Figure 2: Peggy, Fred and Lynne Willoughby,  
circa 1946 

Source: Collection of Lynne Willoughby 

in a house about a block 
away from Peggy and the 
two remained fast friends 
for the rest of their lives. 
They also connected with 
another war bride, Betty 
Johnson, who lived not far 
away, and the three women 
were able to support one 
another as they settled in to 
life in Canada.101 

The ship arrived at Pier 21 
in Halifax Harbour on the 
evening of June 29,102 but 
Peggy and Lynne had to 
stay on board until it was 
their turn to leave. The war 
brides left the ship based on 
the length of their remaining 
journeys, those who were to 
settle at the other end of the 
country departing ahead of 
those who would be living closer to 
the east coast. Each group was 
processed through the Pier 21 
facility and departed in alphabetical 
order.103  

As Peggy and Lynne were destined 
for Toronto, they remained on 
board for the next day or so. They 
then boarded the train for Toronto 
and, after what seemed like a long 
ride, finally arrived at Union Station. 
It was Dominion Day (Canada 
Day)104 when they were reunited 
with Fred. The final leg of their 
journey took them to Fred’s 
parents’ home at 28 Pearson Road 
in Parkdale.105 They would live 

there with Fred’s parents for the 
next four years. 

Living at 28 Pearson wasn’t the best 
idea. While Fred’s father, Bill 
Willoughby,106 was welcoming and 
gracious, the same could not be said 
for Peggy’s new mother-in-law, 
Edna Maud Bingham Willoughby.107 
Her mother-in-law could be diffi-
cult; she was demanding and looked 
down on Peggy. And Fred was hav-
ing problems adjusting to civilian 
life. Surviving the war took its toll 
on Fred, who had a number of close 
calls during bombing raids. He and 
his crew flew many sorties and 
defied the odds to survive; he knew 
he had been lucky.108 After coming 
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home, Fred worked at a number of 
jobs as he attempted to fit back into 
the civilian world.109  

The stress of her circumstances 
began to wear on Peggy, who 
became so homesick that she 
became ill. She finally decided to go 
home to Wales. Fred marshalled the 
necessary funds and in December 
1947, sent Peggy and Lynne off for a 
Christmas visit.110 Fred wasn’t sure 
he would ever see them again. But 
in June 1948, Peggy and Lynne 
returned to Canada on MS Batory.111 
Fred was delighted to welcome 
them home. 

Fred and Peggy then began to 
seriously save for a place of their 
own. Peggy even got a temporary 
job at the Post Office over the 
Christmas period.112 A year later 
they welcomed a son into the 
family. William Keith Willoughby 
was born at the nearby St. Joseph’s 
Hospital on 11 September 1949.113 

Finally, in 1951 they bought their 
own home at 69 Edgecroft Road114 
and moved to the burgeoning 
suburb of Etobicoke. That first night 
they had beds to sleep in and a table 
and chairs to eat at, but very little 
else. Fred’s sister June and her hus-
band had recently moved a block 
away at 21 Yorkview Drive.115 

Two more sons were born―John 
Bingham Willoughby in January 
1952116 and Don Frederic 
Willoughby in May 1958.117 Fred 

was gregarious and outgoing. He 
made friends easily and had a gift 
for sales. He spent a decade working 
at the Post Office before applying 
for a position at Canadian Immigra-
tion and finished his working career 
as manager of a welfare program 
unit for Indian Affairs.118 

Like many women after WW II, 
Peggy stayed in the home, where 
she worked to give her family a 
healthy and happy life. She made 
friends with her neighbours and 
was active at nearby Queensway 
Baptist Church. She loved working 
with the babies in the nursery and 
befriended other women in the 
neighbourhood who needed a help-
ing hand. Once her children were 
launched, Peggy used her experi-
ence caring for children to obtain a 
position at a local daycare in the 
early 1970s. Then she became a 
nanny—once again, but under com-
pletely different circumstances—to 
two children whose parents were 
professors at York University.119 

In the early 1960s, the family had a 
three-and-a-half-year sojourn in 
Glasgow, Scotland,120 where Fred 
was assigned to the Canadian Con-
sulate to assist with the influx of 
Scots emigrating to Canada during 
that period. This was a good time 
for Peggy, as she was at last able to 
reunite with her mother and family 
in Wales. The Willoughbys had 
many happy trips and vacations 
with her extended family. 
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Figure 3: Queen’s Garden Party, 1962—Fred & Peggy 
Willoughby and Bill & Helen McPhail  
Source: Collection of Lynne Willoughby 

A favourite family jaunt involved a 
trip to the Scottish Trossachs and 
Loch Lomond or the Lake of 
Mentieth followed by Sunday 
afternoon tea at the Baillie Nicole 
Jarvie Hotel in Aberfoyle. Afternoon 
tea was always popular with the 
whole family, so when arrange-
ments were made ahead of time, 
there was never any fuss 
about wearing their 
Sunday best outfits—
white shirts and bow 
ties for the boys and a 
nice dress for Lynne. 

The sojourn in Scotland 
and visits to Wales 
convinced Peggy, like 
nothing else could have, 
that she had truly 
become a Canadian. She 
missed her house and 
little luxuries and had 
definitely gone off 
tending fireplaces and 
never having enough hot 
water. Life in Scotland 
allowed her the opportu-
nity to make friends with the other 
Canadian expats and she enjoyed 
the parties, events, afternoon teas 
and evenings out. However, when 
the time came to return to Canada, 
she was happy to be going home. 

In the summer of 1962, Peggy was 
thrilled to learn that she and Fred 
had been invited to attend the 
Queen’s Garden Party at the Palace 
of Holyroodhouse in Edinburgh.121 
New outfits were purchased and 

morning suits rented for the obliga-
tory photo shoots. Peggy was 
delighted and enjoyed her day. 
Although they weren’t officially 
introduced to the Queen, Peggy was 
able to get quite close to her and 
was surprised at how small the 
Queen was when you saw her close 
up. 

After their return from Scotland, 
Peggy and Fred moved back into 
their house on Edgecroft Road,122 
where they lived for the rest of their 
time together. In the 1970s Peggy 
survived a bout with cancer and 
Fred retired slightly ahead of his 
65th birthday. They enjoyed their 
retirement years playing the piano 
and organ, going for visits with 
family and for drives in the country. 
During most days of the week, they 
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could be found at the local swim-
ming pool, where they would swim 
laps and visit with the other friendly 
seniors. 

Fred died on 14 December 1990.123 
Peggy lived until just past her 90th 
birthday.124 She saw the birth of six 
grandchildren, three boys and three 
girls, and died quietly and peace-
fully on 26 December 2004.125 
Peggy always had a good sense of 
humour and a positive disposition. 
She was a woman of faith, who was 
quietly strong, somewhat stoic but 
never proud. She was determined to 
make a difference to those around 
her and adapted well to circum-
stances, rarely complaining. She 
was active in her community, a 
friend to others and a beloved wife, 
sister, aunt, mother and grand-
mother. She worked hard to be an 
understanding and supportive 
mother-in-law. She loved to play the 
piano and often, of an evening, 
worked her way through a favourite 
hymn book. She took great joy in 
her music but never realized how 
good she was at it. The piece she 
never tired of playing was “The Old 
Rugged Cross.” 

It is good to note that all three 
couples went on to build relation-
ships that endured over the years 
and that none of this family’s war 
brides, despite the dire warnings 
before they arrived in Canada, had 
to deliver any of their own children. 

Note: A special thanks to Carol Annett 
and the BIFHSGO Writing Group for their 
constructive criticism and help in 
completing this project. Thank you for all 
your support. 
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The Cream of the Crop 
Top items from recent posts on the Canada’s Anglo-Celtic Connections blog at 

www.anglocelticconnections.ca
 

BY JOHN D. REID

England and 
Wales 
In May, Ancestry 
added 374,498 
London parish 
baptism and 
marriage records 

with 26,033 images. In “London, 
England, Church of England 
Marriages and Banns, 1754–1936” 
you can now do a name search and 
browse a total of 13,530,740 
records by parish. The database 
“London, England, Church of 
England Births and Baptisms, 1813–
1920” now has 22,108,614 
records. How many records were 
added for which parishes and time 

periods is not specified, but it must 
be substantial and is likely to cover 
later years. 

Records from 1854 to 2016 for the 
largest cemetery in the UK, Brook-
wood in Surrey, also known as the 
London Necropolis, are now avail-
able to view on Deceased Online 
(www.deceasedonline.com). There 
are approximately 243,000 indivi-
dual burial records with burial regi-
ster scans and details of other grave 
occupants. Many records also have 
maps showing the approximate 
location of the grave. 

A free quick search is available. You 
need to have purchased at least one 

Techniques and Resources 
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pay-per-view voucher within the 
last six months, or have a subscrip-
tion, to perform an advanced search 
that allows you to specify the ceme-
tery. Brookwood holds the graves of 
325 Canadian dead from the First 
World War and 2,404 from WW II. 

Criminal Ancestors 
The National Archives, Kew, is quite 
a hangout for criminals, or rather 
criminal records! Earlier this year 
Ancestry updated four collections 
derived from TNA holdings. The 
same person is likely to be found in 
more than one. 

Ancestry’s database “UK, Prison 
Commission Records, 1770–1951” 
has 1,089,129 records derived from 
the PCOM 2 1770–1951 Home 
Office and Prison Commission: 
Prisons Records, Series 1. It’s 
described as a variety of records: 
registers of prisoners and habitual 
criminals, photograph albums, 
minute books, visitors' books, order 
books, journals, assizes and quarter 
sessions calendars. There are also 
other records relating to various 
gaols, prisons and penitentiaries in 
England and Wales, to the Gibraltar 
prison and to some ship prisons. 
The first 20-year period is the one 
with the most records. After 1900 
there are fewer than 20,000 
records. 

“UK, Calendar of Prisoners, 1868–
1929,” with 803,980 records, is 
derived from collection HO 140: 
Home Office: Calendar of Prisoners. 

Ancestry notes that “These calen-
dars, usually recording prisoners 
'after-trial' are lists, for the most 
part printed, of prisoners tried at 
Assizes and Quarter Sessions.” 
There's a browse capability by year. 
Most of the records are for the 19th 
century. 

“UK, Registers of Habitual Criminals 
and Police Gazettes, 1834–1934,” 
with 258,911 records, is 
sourced from TNA title MEPO 6: 
Metropolitan Police: Criminal 
Record Office: Habitual Criminals 
Registers and Miscellaneous 
Papers. These are registers and 
weekly newspapers with details of 
criminals, including habitual crimi-
nal registers, photographs and 
physical descriptions, Police 
Gazettes, “Supplements 'A' and 
Informations (London Area).” 

“UK, After-Trial Calendar of 
Prisoners, 1855–1931,” with 97,702 
records, is based on CRIM 9: Central 
Criminal Court - After Trial Calen-
dars of Prisoners. These are lists, for 
the most part printed, of prisoners 
tried at Assizes and Quarter Ses-
sions. You can find name, age, trade, 
previous convictions, name and 
address of committing magistrates, 
date of warrant, when received into 
custody, offence as charged in the 
commitment, name of the victim, 
when tried, before whom tried, the 
verdict of the jury, and the sentence 
or order of the court. 
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Ireland 
Coming soon from Tipperary 
Studies, if not already online, are 
digitized famine-related minute 
books from the poor law unions in 
Borrisokane, Cashel, Clogheen, 
Clonmel, Nenagh, Roscrea, Thurles, 
and Tipperary. Work continues on 
the digitization of the remaining 
minute books, bringing the online 
records up into the early decades of 
the 20th century. You can access 
them at https://www.irishcentral. 
com/news/tipperary-famine-era-
records/. 

The collection “Board of Guardians 
Minutes for Loughrea,” in Galway, 
comprises more than 100 PDF 
documents dating from 1839 to 
1852 that can be downloaded free 
of charge. These and other online 
records, including burial ground 
registers for Tuam, 1882–1920, and 
several other Poor Law and Town 
Commissioners archives are at 
http://galway.ie/digitalarchives/. 

Scotland 
Around 6,000 unindexed volumes, 
more than a million pages of Kirk 
Session Records, were released in 
March by ScotlandsPeople. Others 
are promised. They are free to view 
and cost two credits to download. 
These records “capture important 
moments such as births, marriages 
and deaths. The church court also 
adjudicated on the paternity of 
children, awarded relief to the poor 
and needy and provided basic 

education, as well as disciplining 
parishioners for what could be 
called anti-social behaviour—
drunkenness, cursing and breaking 
the Sabbath. The most common 
punishment was public repentance 
or penance. These newly added 
records document how people dealt 
with exceptional historical events 
such as wars, epidemics, crop 
failures and extreme weather.” 

They are not simple to use. Read the 
full announcement at https://www. 
scotlandspeople.gov.uk/article/new
s-article-virtual-volumes-records-
released and take advantage of the 
other extensive information about 
these records on the site. 

Two georeferenced Ordnance 
Survey maps published in the 1950s 
and 1960s showing the boundaries 
of Scottish parishes, counties, 
burghs and more are now available 
from the National Library of 
Scotland at https://maps.nls.uk/add 
itions.html#111. 

Global Genealogy Publications 
Rick and Sandra Roberts have been 
busy from their home/office in 
Carleton Place reissuing several 
publications from the Ottawa 
Branch of OGS. Find them in the side 
column at globalgenealogy.com. 

One that is not a reissue is Sacred 
Ground, Loyalist Cemeteries of 
Eastern Ontario, Volume One by 
Stuart Lyall Manson, the first in a 
planned series. It describes six 
notable Eastern Ontario Loyalist 
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cemeteries: Trinity Anglican 
(Cornwall); St. Andrew’s Roman 
Catholic (St. Andrew’s West); 
Iroquois Point (Iroquois); Knox–St. 
Andrew’s United (Bainsville); Maple 
Grove (Cornwall), and the Pioneer 
Memorial (South Dundas). 

A chapter for each gives a historical 
overview and chronicles the life and 
times of many pioneer men and 
women who laid the foundation for 
future settlements in the Loyalist 
townships and counties of Eastern 
Ontario. Even if you do not have 
Loyalist ancestors, the information 
gleaned from this book could enrich 
a history-themed visit to the area—
when we're able to make trips 
again. 

Local Digitized Newspapers 
Over 200,000 pages of history in 
15,634 editions of 13 newspapers 
from the United Counties of 
Stormont, Dundas and Glengarry 
are now online at https://archive. 
sdgcounties.ca/. Included are long 
runs, but with missing issues, for 
the Winchester Press, the Glengarry 
News and the Chesterville Record. 
Searching is a two-step process to 
get you to the PDF page with the hit 
highlighted. 

 

Presentations Online 
Long-time members will recall Hall 
of Fame member Alison Hare’s 
presentation to a society meeting in 
February 2009 on research 
stimulated by a family heirloom. It 
was voted the Best Talk by a 
Member that year. Alison 
subsequently gave the presentation 
elsewhere in Canada and the US, 
always memorable. We will have 
another opportunity when Legacy 
Family Tree Webinars offers “The 
Time of Cholera: A Case Study about 
Historical Context” on Tuesday, July 
20 at 8:00 p.m. It will be free live 
and for a week afterwards at https:/ 
/familytreewebinars.com/webinar_
details.php?webinar_id=1591/. The 
following day at 2:00 p.m., also on 
Legacy Family Tree Webinars, 
another favourite speaker, Judy 
Russell, will present “That 
Scoundrel George.” Our conference 
speaker Mags Gaulden made a 
presentation “Solving Family 
Mysteries with mtDNA Projects” for 
Legacy Family Tree Webinars in 
early June that you can still view if 
you subscribe.  

Finally, did you notice the change in 
the masthead? See the new web 
address for Canada’s Anglo-Celtic 
Connections blog above.

“We Shall Remember Them”: Great Moments from the Great War 
BIFHSGO’s program director is looking for stories of individuals who served in 

World War I to remember and honour with Great Moment talks (5 to 15 minutes) 
in November this year. If you have a story you would like to share, please contact 

the program director at programs@bifhsgo.ca. 
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Membership Report 
BY ANN BURNS  

New BIFHSGO Members 9 Feb 2021–16 May 2021 

Member No. Name Address 

2058 John Murray Nepean, ON 

2059 Shirley Hauglum Regina, SK 

2060 Tannis Williams Dryden, ON 

2061 Rick Walker Winnipeg, MB 

2062 Ruslan Matthews Ottawa, ON 

2063 Molly Hartin Snow Road Station, ON 

2064 Kamloops Family History Society. Kamloops, BC 

2065 Janice Hobbs Kamloops, BC 

2066 Carole Whelan Scarborough, ON 

2067 Gary Duguay Edmonton, AB 

2068 Ron Dale Niagara-on-the-Lake, ON 

2069 Karen Prytula Carleton Place, ON 

2070 Susan Edwards Elora, ON 

2071 Susan Baumann Toronto, ON 

2071 Murray Marchant Toronto, ON 

2072 Ronald Garland Ripley, ON 

2073 Beverley Krone Mississauga, ON 

2074 Maurie Barrett Ottawa, ON 

2074 John Barrett Ottawa, ON 

2075 Richard Mosley Ottawa, ON 

2076 Catharina Harrison Priceville, ON 

2077 Winston MacDonald Ottawa, ON 

2078 Sheila Hewett Petrolia, ON 

BIFHSGO News 



 

BIFHSGO Board of Directors 2020–2021 
President Duncan Monkhouse president@bifhsgo.ca 
Recording Secretary Gillian Leitch secretary@bifhsgo.ca 
Treasurer Marianne Rasmus treasurer@bifhsgo.ca 
Research & Projects John McConkey research@bifhsgo.ca 
Membership Ann Burns membership@bifhsgo.ca 
Communications Vacant communications@bifhsgo.ca 
Outreach Vacant publicity@bifhsgo.ca 
Education Vacant education@bifhsgo.ca 
Program Dianne Brydon programs@bifhsgo.ca 
Past President Barbara Tose pastpresident@bifhsgo.ca 
 
Communications  
 Anglo-Celtic Roots Editor 
 eNews Editor 
 Web Manager 
 Queries 
 Photographer 

Barbara Tose  
Andrea Harding 
Sheila Dohoo Faure 
Sheila Dohoo Faure 
Dena Palamedes 

acreditor@bifhsgo.ca 
newsletter@bifhsgo.ca 
webmanager@bifhsgo.ca 
queries@bifhsgo.ca 
 

Conference 2021 Susan Courage 

Public Accountant McCay Duff LLP 

The Society 
The British Isles Family History Society of Greater Ottawa (BIFHSGO) is   
an independent, federally incorporated society and a registered charity 
(Reg. No. 89227 4044 RR0001). Our purpose is to encourage, carry on and 
facilitate research into, and publication of, family histories by people who 
have ancestors in the British Isles. 

We have two objectives: to research, preserve, and disseminate Canadian 
and British Isles family and social history, and to promote genealogical 
research through a program of public education, showing how to conduct 
this research and preserve the findings in a readily accessible form. 

We publish genealogical research findings and information on research            
resources and techniques, hold public meetings on family history, and 
participate in the activities of related organizations. 

Membership dues for 2021 are $50 for individuals, $60 for families, and 
$50 for institutions. Members enjoy four issues of Anglo-Celtic Roots, ten 
family history meetings, members-only information on bifhsgo.ca, friendly 
advice from other members, and participation in special interest groups.  



 

BIFHSGO Calendar of Events 
Saturday Morning Meetings 

10:00–11:30 a.m. 
On Zoom—Registration Required 

 

  11 Sept 2021 The Paulin(e) Family Reunion: Taking Family 
Research to the Family—It started with recreating a 
picture from the early 1890s in Victoria, BC. It led to 
organizing a full-blown family reunion. Gillian Leitch 
will discuss all the details from start to finish and the 
long-lasting results. 

       9 Oct 2021 Picture This!—British photographer Steve Gill shows 
us how to tell a story about an old photograph and helps 
date it. While doing so, he reveals how family photo-
graphy evolved over 175 years, using old photographs to 
illustrate. He will advise how we can ensure recent and 
current photos are available for future generations. 

   13 Nov 2021 Defeating Brickwalls in Researching our 
Ancestors' Military Service— Ken McKinlay and 
Glenn Wright return to address your questions and 
research problems about military records. They will 
muster an overview of resources at the National Archives 
(UK) and elsewhere. Submit your questions to the 
Program Director now! 

 *Please Note: The schedule and all programming are subject to 
change depending on the state of the COVID-19 pandemic. Please 
check our website at www.bifhsgo.ca for up-to-date information. 

Meetings will occur via Zoom until attendance is permitted at Ben Franklin 
Place. Education talks will resume when possible—see the website. 
For information on special interest groups (SIGs) check www.bifhsgo.ca. 

Articles for Anglo-Celtic Roots 
Articles and illustrations for publication are welcome. For advice on 
preparing manuscripts, please email the Editor, at acreditor@bifhsgo.ca. 
The deadline for submissions to the Fall issue is 25 July 2021. 
 

http://www.bifhsgo.ca/

