Mcg LAUGHTON/MILLEY FAMILY HISTORY

Mary Eleanor Milley and Paul MacDonell Laughton were married on the
second of August, 1946. As we faced our 50th anniversary in 3 years, and
as our eyes dimmed and our joints creaked more and more each year, it
seemed wise to put on paper our stories, both before and after marriage,
before our memories also dimmed. In this we were inspired by the autobi-
ography produced in her 90’s by Ross Robertson’s mother.

Both of us have roots that go well back to early days in Canada. We
will begin with Paul’s family.

Paul was born on September 8th, 1923, at Women’s College St. Hospi-
tal in Toronto. His parents were George Van Wyck Laughton, MC (10 May
1897-12 Jun 1966) & Mary Elizabeth McDonell (23 Feb 1897-7 Jan 1970),
married in Toronto 22 Feb 1919.,Paul was a breeches birth & was born mis-
shapen, head distorted, spine t isted, shoulders not level, not an auspi-
cious beginning. At the time belleve we lived on Paulin Ave In 12@?
they lived at 583 Crawford. ‘thLW# honent ek A suﬂkﬂ “”Wlﬁﬁx

His brother Charles VanWyck, QC (""Van'' as soon as Auntie saw him &
cooed "Isn’t Charlie cute?'") was born November 27th, 1919 & baptized 12
Dec 1920. When the family moved to Vimy Ridge Dr (later Glenhurst Ave)
off W St. Clair, he went to public school there & taught Paul what he had
learned when he came home each day. Paul enjoyed fighting with neighbour-
hood boys, & when Van caught him, the other boys were shooed away & Paul
got a few licks from Van instead. When we moved to 254 Glenview Ave. Jjust
E of Avenue Rd., our back fence faced on the Havergal College playing
field & was a northern city limit. Avenue Rd. was not paved past Glenview
& on to the north; I remember Van & I sailing a raft in a huge puddle in
the middle of the road, yelling '"Yo ho ho & a bottle of rum!' Van went to
. Lawrence Pk C.I., but ran into a neurotic woman Latin teacher who expel-
led the whole class every couple of weeks. Because Van had hopes of a law
L .degree, Latin was then essential, so he was sent to Pickering College in
9 ‘Newmarket, where he flourished except for Latin & was Senior Stick in his

w /4f1na1 year. He went briefly +to the U of T, but dropped out to join the

XRCNVR He was commissioned directly & with appallingly brief training was

jJSent to St. John’s to join a corvette., This was when trains on the narrow

gauge railway along the south coast of Newfoundland could be blown off

‘K the tracks. They were storm-stayed for a couple of weeks, chopping wood

by the tracks to keep the train warm & eating the supply of sandwiches
"sent along for such fairly frequent emergencies. (A woman’s job half way
along the coast was to notify the CNR when the wind was too high.) As a
result he arrived late, Joined the ship late in the afternoon, sailed
with a convoy around midnight in a thick fog, & after showing him the
complex zigzag convoy patterns, the signalling procedures with the convoy
commodore, & the primitive SWC2 radar which could tell you that something
dead ahead, dead astern, port or starboard, the captain went to his bunk
& left Van on duty as Officer of the Watch! The ship’s offensive armament
was a dummy wooden gun on the focsle & a stripped Lewis submachine gun on
the bridge! Van ultimately took the Long S [signals specialist] course, &
was mustered out in early 1946 as a Lieutenant, long after Paul. He elop-
ed with Maureen Kennedy, a bank accountant & RCNVR white-striper Lieuten-
ant with seniority earlier than his own, to Niagara Falls on June 22nd,
1946, when they felt the two mothers were ganging up on them for a fancy
wedding. They went to Halifax for Van’s law degree at Dalhousie, where
the lack of Latin was not in insuperable obstacle, returned to Ontario to



article & qualify there as well. He joined in an Exeter law practice with
Elmer Bell, which turned out to have been a building used by Beth’s legal
relative years before. Elmer was President of the Conservative Party, Van
became President of the Young Progressive Conservatives,

Their father, George VanWyck Laughton, '"Gummie'' to the children, was
born at Parkhill, Ontario, the son of John Hugh Laughton (1 Jul 1859-22
Nov 1933, married Louise Estelle [Louellal] VanWyck at Walkerton on 15 Sep
1880 [7 Jan 1860 in Charleston, d. 1912.]) [(For John Hugh’s siblings &
other relations, see appendix A; for those of Louise Estelle see appendix
B.] George was the youngest surviving child. The other children were:
John (d. St. Mary’s, 2 Oct 181 at "1 month & 15 days'); Fred V.W. (Uncle
Fred, 1 Nov 1882-5 Sep 1947, one of Paul’s favourite people, Myra Elmira
Rogers, 3 Jan 1891-7, no issue); Harry V.W. (20 Sep 7 -19 Jun 1955, Mary
Elizabeth Buckley, Parkhill, 7-2/3 Nov 1966); St. Clair V.W. (Uncle
Clair, Eva Wicket); Paul (drowned 7 Jul 1899, age 11 yrs 10 mths at Grand
Bend, 1 Jul 1899); Louise V.W. ("Aunt Tot', 24 Sep 1892-2 Jul 1985); Edna
(>1892-24 Apr 1894, scarlet fever); John (d. age 6/7); Bessie (7 Nov
1898- 26 Dec 1905, jaundice).

John Hugh was an affable grocery goods drummer [commercial travel-
ler] for the Canada Bag Co. of Montreal. His love letters to Louella from
Walkerton were long, detailing his work with his church & with youth
groups, & his efforts to find a home for his intended bride; hers were 1-
page large scrawls of complaints because he was taking so long! They were
married in Walkerton, where JH clerked for White’s drygoods, —-> St. Mar-
y’s —> Thedford (Fred born) -> Parkhill, White’s went out of business,
with Gibbs, groceries in old store (JH had no head for business; Fred was
the comptroller & took over when the family broke up), 1lst house across
the road, 2nd on Hastings St. When Louella died (of dropsy), John Hugh
married "Kate' Campbell in 1914, Most of the family [less so Uncle Clair]
cut John Hugh dead after his second marriage, [for remarrying too soon?],
so Paul barely remembers him. Too bad, because the comments in the papers
after his death reported that he had been vice-supreme ranger of the In-
dependent Order of Foresters, president of the local chapter of the Gide-
ons, President of the Ontario Commercial Travellers’ Association, chair-
man of the Educational Council (?), chairman of the Trustee’ Association
of the Ontario Educational Association & municipal clerk of Parkhill be-
fore Fred. John Hugh & Kate had Jack C. in 1918, who showed up once at
254 Glenview drunk with an Indian girl in tow. He was a ''Capt 10th F Amh"
in WW II. He worked for the provincial Department of highways, known to
Winnie Critchley’s Frank Fancy, who supervised the strip E of the beat
Jack worked on N of L superior & died many years ago without issue. My
greatuncle Ed liked him.

Uncle Fred & Aunt Myra operated a general (mostly grocery) store on
Parkhill’s main street. Uncle Fred was a fun-loving very friendly man who
served as Parkhill town clerk for over 40 years, and was Conservative MLA
acting as parliamentary assistant to the Minister of Highways with George
Drew. They lived over the store, but spent summer Sundays & weekday even-—
ings at a wonderful ''cottage', the Bend House, on the north shore of the
Sauble R. at Grand Bend in a gated development. The path along the jetty
at the mouth of the river started at steps going down the west side of
the Bend House. Paul spent many summers of his youth at Grand Bend, "hel-
ping' in the store (e.g. candling eggs in the basement; washing the which
sold very slowly & became dusty; filling the cookie bins in the hopes of
being given one; & on one occasion taking $10,000 bills to the bank to



pay some bills.) Aunt Myra was a volunteer in the library with Mabel Mag-
ladery, which Paul haunted when he had the chance. At the Bend, he spent
many hours by & on the river, making stone pools for minnows & crayfish,
rowing up the river to collect driftwood to be sawed up with the old
bucksaw now in Ottawa & sell it to Uncle Fred for a quarter (a vast sum
for a little boy with 2 ¢ @ wk allowance) for a face cord, swimming in
the 1lake (thrown off the Jjetty by Van to learn how to swim!), playing
auction bridge with the Aunt & Unk. While walking with the Unk in the
Pinery by the shore, a small tornado came up within less than a hundred
yards, but then turned around back out over the lake. Allan Campbell was
a frequent playmate much of the same age, & the Campbell cottage across
the ''road'" had a collie dog & an interesting library, particularly a copy
of '"Tanglewood Tales.' Paul rowed Aunt Tot south along the lake shore one
day & reduced her to tears by trying to teach her to sing '""Row, row, row
your boat'', not realizing till then that she was tone deaf. Eleanor &
Paul went to Parkhill in Aug 1945 & Paul helped unload a train car of
oyster shell (grit for poultry) in the heat & vividly remembers the dust
& heat exhaustion, despite being in top condition after naval training.
They stayed unchaperoned on the top floor over the store!

Myra was brought up in Long Lake, NY, together with the Helms. Her
father was manager of the apple plant in Parkhill, & she was bookkeeper
for White & Mays, staying on when the apple plant folded & the rest of
her family returned to the US. She kept the store books for Uncle Fred.
The Greek books that I used to teach myself Greek in Gr 8 came from her,
including Xenophon’s Anabasis which I painfully translated word by word.
It puzzled my innocence mightily why it was such a big deal that Cyrus
stayed a while with the ©princess of Cilicia & ''knew her!" She let me
play her mandolin & read the scripts for the Saturday afternoon radio
operas. She & the Unk religiously followed the radio stock gquotations,.
They had an old cylinder record player, & I learned how to type on the
store’s antique typewriter, now in the Carleton Journalism museum, with 3
instead of 4 rows of keys, & both up & down shifts with 3 characters on
each key; numerals were the upshift of the top row, which led me to swear
for decades after when I touch-typed numerals on a proper typewriter.
There were a lot of books at the Bend House; one of my favourites was
"Tisza Tales', folk tales of Hungary.

Uncle Harry was a handsome kindly man; Aunt Mary was an abrasive
socialite. Paul particularly remembers going in the car to the Granite
Club as a little kid, trying out his new word for the week (he thinks it
was ''metropolis') & being laughed at by Mary when he put the accent on
the wrong syllable. Her father owned a hotel in Parkhill, & grandfather
Powell a hotel in Thedford. Mrs. Buckley was a widow when Paul first re-
members her, & though huge was completely dominated by tiny widow Mrs.
Powell. George stayed with the 4 of them in 1914 while he completed Gr
13. T was at Mrs. P’s 90th birthday & watched bemused as she talked Harry
Fred & George into the ground on current events & politics. When asked
her plans, she said "I intend to be at my 100th birthday, then die,'" &
she did, once again crushing the Laughton males, & dying within a few
days. Harry & Mary had a son Barent, a homosexual, clobbered by Van for
trying to seduce Paul when he was small. He went to Upper Canada College,
was a brilliant pianist, organist, etc, tried to commit suicide by swim-
ming out into a camp lake but was chubby & floated [he could sit on the
water & read a newspaper], succeeded while in RCAF training in WW II by
leaving windows open while naked in a hotel room, froze to death. He



climbed on Paul when P was on a toboggan heading down the hill in the
ravine behind John Ross Robertson PS & was thrown head-first against a
post & into a coma when Paul hit it trying to get him off.

Like his father, Clair was a commercial drummer, I think for a pick-
le company, living in Royal Oak outside Detroit. I saw him only occasion-—
ally, at Grand Bend or rarely in Toronto. He had a gravelly voice & was
generally amiable, but his wife Eva was none too popular. After Clair
died, she lived in a cottage at Grand Bend. Van & Maureen (who was office
manager for Van’s legal office) looked after her affairs; she was angry
when Van tried to charge her for his out-of-pocket expenses & more or
less cut off diplomatic relations. Eleanor & I had one brief & somewhat
uncomfortable visit with her at the cottage not long before she died.

George’s only surviving sister Tot revered her mother in an unheal-
thy manner - destroyed the only picture she had of Louella by scratching
out her face, probably because it made her nose too big. When the family
broke up after John Hugh’s remarriage, the house was rented, then sold, &
JH changed to being a commercial traveller. I have LVL’s drivers permit
of 1914; in that year she took George to Toronto to go to Harbord Colleg-
iate, living with Harry & Mary at 354 Markham, later Lippincott. LVL went
with Hazel Racey to Norman R. on a farm near Viceroy, Sask. Harry & Fred
urged LVL to go to Remington business college. GVL & LVL in apartment
over H & M. LVL finished course in Dec., 1 mth w CIBC, then to National
Trust as secretary for vice-pres Harry [law degree by correspondence
course through Queen’s U, came 2nd in class to wife Mary!] A wanderlust
overtook her, & she & Aileen McDougall decided to work their way around
the world. They made their way via Winnipeg & Regina to Vancouver, Tot
got a job as secretary for the Credit Men’s Association, then with Pearl
Hopper [Liz’s aunt] to Chatauqua, then the Settlement House (HVL wrote
her advice there 12 Dec 1920), returned to Toronto to take social work,
certificate 1923, diploma 1924, living at St Christopher House with the
[Anglican] Grey Nuns, worked for an organization for the rehabilitation
of wayward girls, could not keep her emotions separate, retired, bought
an old [staging inn & horse provender site in the 1812 war] house by the
Credit R, in Terra Cotta with the idea of operating teahouse, existed
with the financial aid of Harry [later his will, $1000/mth] & George,
When Beth was very ill, Tot looked after Paul when he was tiny. Paul nea-—
rly died of whooping cough & she nursed him through it; all he could keep
down was Canada Dry Ginger Ale! On another wvisit, she tried to satisfy
her desire for a niece by teaching Paul to crochet clothes for a doll,
Mary, which he still has hidden away. She took Van on a holiday to Les
Eboulements, & came back with the carving of the old man [used to have a
pipel] for Paul.

In the period leading up to WW I, George drove Tot’s car when he was
only 12, He tried to enlist in the Territorials but was caught as under-
age & turfed out. He began studying law at U of Toronto & with Mary, but
joined the COTC in his first year (1915) at U of T. It was taking too
long for the Canadian contingent to train for overseas, so he said he
deserted, wangled a berth on a transport +to England, took a commission
through a short course held at Magdalen College, Oxford [invited to play
"rugby'', misconstrued the nature of the game, tackled someone & broke his
collarbone], was posted to the 5th of the line, the 26th Northumberland
Fusiliers, based in Newcastle. To his dismay he discovered that the
troops spoke incomprehensible Geordie. Fortunately the sergeant also
spoke English. British officers wore distinctive uniforms with Sam Brown



belts, sidearms & peak caps even on the battlefield, so were sitting
ducks for German snipers. As a result of this lottery, George was several
times acting lieutenant-colonel commanding the battalion, although his
substantive rank never changed beyond lieutenant throughout the war. He
rarely talked about his experiences; the only story I recall was about
German heavy machine guns, which were set to sweep back & forth just over
the Allied trench parapets; on one occasion he was standing beside anoth-
er chap viewing no-man’s land when the sweep came up, turned around at
the other chap & cut him in two. George was awarded the Military Cross at
19 for single-handedly capturing a German machine nest that was holding
up his battalion’s advance at Vimy. He went through much of the trench
warfare, such as the Somme & Vimy, was sitting on a log by a ruined house
at Passchendaele with his old friend, the sergeant, when the latter was
hit by a shell & GVL buried in the crater for several days, sent back to
Blighty [England] to be put back together, sent back to Canada to die,
helped train recruits for a campaign with the White Russians near Vladi-
vostok against the Bolsheviks <(including Ken Brown’s father), was
invalided out with a warning to take it easy & he might live a couple of
years. Fred & Harry recommended Osgoode, but he hired on as the second
staffer for the Department of Soldiers Civilian Reestablishment [later
the Department of Veterans Affairs] for a couple of years until the con-
valescent hospitals were running across the country, then to Maclean’s,
later Maclean-Hunter. In Oct. 1919 he gave 2 temperance sermons, at col-
lege St. Presb’n Church & at a Baptist church. In 1925 he was a presb’n
commissioner at Jarvis St. when the Methodist, Congregational, Four-
Square & 2/3 of the Presb’ns joined to form the United Church. He became
a mainstay of St. George’s UC while at 254 Glenview, but finally burned
out & dropped all church administrative duties. In WW II he applied to
enlist & faced at his medical review board the chair of the earlier board
who had told him he had 2 years to live! The man remembered him & ex-
claimed, '"What are vyou doing here, Laughton? You’ve been dead for 25
years!' He was accepted as a captain in the U of T COTC. I didn’t know
about this & shortly after, while marching along Bloor St. by myself in
my COTC private’s uniform, saw this tough-looking captain coming toward
me, saluted (smartly, of course), & nearly fell off the sidewalk when I
realized I had just saluted my own father. (When Paul tried to go on
active service in 3rd yr Hon Chem, George pulled a lot of strings to get
around the requirement that scientific students complete their degrees &
go into defence research, including General Pearkes who had been put up
by George & Beth for a while when he fell on hard times after WW I.)
George was Circulation Manager for Maclean’s, then Circulation Dir-
ector for the company. My childhood was filled with books & magazines,
including British & US publications that were distributed by MacLean’s,
such as the Boys’ Own Annual, Irving Berlin’s music sheets, and all sorts
of US magazines such as "Flying Aces' & '"Down Beat'. I worked a few times
at the Maclean-Hunter plant on Unversity Ave, e.g. handling notifications
of Christmas gift subscriptions, or returning unsold copies of "Down
Beat' for rebate after tearing off the covers. George also was a founder
of the Canadian Circulation Audit Board & long-time member of the Audit
Bureau of Circulation, president still at his death even after retirement
in 1964, He was instrumental in establishing a much-needed industry code
of ethics for door—-to-door salesmen. He was a long-time member of the
Military Club, resigning when a Jewish officer friend was blackballed for
membership. George did not take kindly to being crossed. Van had sense



enough not to argue with him more than very briefly; Paul did not, stuck
to his guns & was subjected to a number of red-faced yelling matches over
the years.

At our cottage on Snake Island in L. Simcoe he had a convulsion &
went unconscious & clammy one weekend. I had to row to the mainland for
help, but he was conscious when I returned. The problem was not properly
diagnosed at the time, but much later a arterial aneurysm was detected in
his brain, probably an aftermath of the WW I injury. He and Beth were
living in London by then, & Van & I were summoned to vote on the risky
operation. Since no operation meant a limited life & sudden death without
warning, we voted '"Yes.' He had the operation, it was a success, but he
died instantly on June 11th 1966 of a blood clot that probably formed in
his leg 1lying in the hospital bed. He is buried with Beth in the sol-
dier’s plot at Exeter.

Mary Elizabeth [Iza in Hensall, Beth for George) McDonell, later
MacDonell, was born February 23rd, 1897 in Forest, ON, to Charles Alex-
ander McDonell (''Charlie', 7 Jul 1862[4, says Mildred]-16 Oct 1940) and
Dr. Mary Jane Hutton (30 Oct 1869[71, says Mildred]-Jan 1946; Molly to
many, ''Auntie' +to Paul because known to foster child Patsy as mother.)
[For siblings & relation of C.A., see appendix C; for Molly’s, see appen-
dix D.] Beth’s siblings were: Dorothy Lilias (1899-1945); Alan (1904-
1935, d. in a drunken accident; Melba Glanz d. in childbirth with Patsy;
Patsy lived with Auntie several years, then with her other grandmother in
Tulsa, Oklahoma); Mildred Winona (1911- , Edward Powell '"'Ted' Taman,
1911-Sep 1979.) Dorothy was a teacher, had a ''nervous breakdown', spent
the rest of her life sitting in the bay window staring out at the street
& being ordered around. Alan seemed to have no visible means of support,
but allowed Paul at "4 to drive his car sitting in his lap; Paul fell
out, causing a bit of a stir but undamaged. As a kid I thought he was
great, but my view was not widely shared. Melba was said to be uncommonly
beautiful.

Molly graduated from Trinity Medical School in Toronto 1n 1890; Paul
has some of her textbooks, including Gray’s "Anatomy'" & some chemistry
books. She may have practised briefly with her father, but simply main-
tained her licence after marriage. The old rolltop desk in Hensall was
stuffed with pharmaceutical advertising. In 1942, a couple of years after
Grannie died, she turned over her investments to a trust run by George &
Ted.

Beth spent most of her youth in Hensall, ON in a big rambling old
house; George used to tease her that he had been brought up in a town
[Parkhill], while Hensall was only a police village, i.e. not entitled to
a reeve, but could have a policeman. She went to high school in Clinton,
boarding with the Gauld’s. In WW II she became an occupational physio-

therapist, working with injured returning soldiers, near Whitby, I
believe. George met her as a therapist, later induced Dave wilson to
reintroduce them in Parkhill, and they were married on 22 Feb 1919 so

their ages would be the same on the certificate (George’s idea.) George
was a handsome soldier with wavy hair.

Beth played golf with a number of friends, & enjoyed a long-time
bridge club with Mrs. H.R. Haart, Alice McIntyre & Helen Forrester.

Paul: service no’s — COTC B432923
RCNVR rating V73366
RCNVR officer 040774



RCAF PR officer 221145

A John Hugh’s siblings were: Dave (5 Jun 1861-7, Nelson, BC optician,
Mary Eleanor [Minnie] McAlmon, 5 children, eldest optometrist John R.
whose optometrist son Ivan of Nelson, BC contributed the beginnings of
the Orkney tree); Mary Ann (17 Jul 1863 [Malton]-22 Aug 1935, druggist
John Wesley Black who deserted her, 3 children but no grandchildren);
Julia (25 Nov 1867 [Hamilton]-1960, Niagara Falls, NY); Jean [Jennie]
Robertson (15 Apr 1870-1927, both buried with parents ''on the Cdn side
1/2 mile from the border'); Wm Severn (28 Feb 1872-9 Mar 1927, -> dairy
in Niagara Falls, NY -> Lehigh Valley RR -> Detroit; = 7, 4 children inc
El Reno, Oklahoma osteopath & John E., Watertown, NY pharmacist); Marga-
ret Elizabeth (17 Jun 1874-1964, Niagara Falls, NY); & Edward (24 Jul
1876-1970, Jean, Wm & Ed born at Walkerton, long-time invalid '"Bert',
Manheim, PA RR, 3 sons, 2 survived infancy, married doctors, no issue;
Gummie & Nana maintained contact with Ed.)

John Hugh was the eldest son of John (15 Aug 1829 [Holm, Orkney]-9
Jun 1896) and Catherine [Kathleen?] Murphy (25 May 1828-26 Mar 1896).
Catherine was from Cy Mayo, & her brother emigrated to Niagara Falls,
N.Y. John was born on the farm Vigga of Orkney, moving to Kirkwall as a
carpenter, then to Walkerton, ON in 1853, and later to Niagara Falls,
N.Y. in 1892.) The 2 main streams of Laughtons on Orkney of interest are
the Easterbister clan on the E. farm dating back at least to 1674, most
of them called James, & our line, tenants of the Laird of Graemeshall,
owner of Lambsholme (island on the E side of Scapa Flow, pronounced &
often spelled 'Lamman'', from 1666 to 1886. His siblings were: Elizabeth
(Betsy 23 May 1825, Archibald Foubister, 4 children); Margaret (17 Dec
1826) ; Jane (Jean - seem to be almost equivalent in Orkney; 19 Jul 1828,
Wm Sinclair, 4 children); Thomas (1832, Margaret Jane Berston d. 17 Jun
1940, 1 daughter Maggie Jean d. by 1960); Saral[h] (15 Feb 1833, David
Wooldrage, 9 children, 1 dying young; her granddaughter Jessie [John Ait-
ken] by Isabella [Alexander Spence] wrote to us regularly until she died
in 1993, & provided very complete trees of Sarah’s descendants; her tree
for John & Archie is completely different from Lily’s); Jerome (Jerry, 2
Nov 1834- 1925 at Walkerton, ON, Jean Smith, 16 Dec 1854-1935; when we
searched for Louise Estelle’s & Jerry’s graves in Walkerton several years
ago, the gravedigger who helped us remembered sitting on Jerry’s lap as a
child listening to fascinating tales of Orkney; 4 children inc. Herbert,
d. 17 Jun 1950, Wilmar, CA, whose son Norman [Phyllis] writes us every
Christmas); Mary (2 May 1836) and David (1840, Margaret Laughton of East-
erbister, sister of the grandfather of the James in 1972; David’s young-
est son, Wm [Willie o’the Park, Sep 1888-1973] had 8 children; Paul saw
him with James in 1972 in a nursing home, but he only spoke Orcadian.)

Lily says the descent of John & Archie is from Wm (16 Apr 1869-4 Feb
1962, Margaret Rendall of Westray, 1905), whose father Archibald drowned
in 1886, when the widow & family left for a 70-acre croft on the main-
land, Foveran, provided by the Laird. John (1906, d. at 81 11 Jan 1987,
Jean Smith, d. 1975) & mason Archie (1908-16 Apr 1993 at 86; 30 Sep 1944
= Lily Alice Walden of London, son John Wm Mackay 7 Aug 45, son John Rit-
chie 4 Jun 1976, daughter Claire Elizabeth 2 Jan 1981], whom we met in
1972.) In 1996 Lily, the only one of that generation still living, at
Lambholm hse in Kirkwall, contributed to our 50th Anniversary Memories
Book, & was visited by Mary Frances that fall.) MF says their son John Wm
was named after his grandfather, so Jessie’s John may be Lily’s Wm.






